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THE GAMESTERS. 



IS- 



This Comedy is an alteration from Shirley and 
C. Johnson by Garrick. It is a busy Play, and 

^ contains that sort of involved incident, without which 
I the finest dialogue and the purest sentiment is but 

^ throiyn away upon an audience. 

T The Critics have been divided touching the pro* 
,% priety of certain alterations in the present piece. The 
^ moderate opinion seems to be, that, from the pruning 
19 hand of our great Master of stage effe6t, it adts bet- 
ter, but that something is sub^ufled from the plea- 
sure of the closet perusal, given by the original. 

It has unquestionably scenes of considerable smart- 
ness, and incidents that interest very divertingly; but 
yet the language is generally rugged— it is an an- 
tique, but the original die was never of the purest exe- 
cution. 
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PROLOGUE. 



Written and spoken by Mr, Gareick. 

WhENE 'ER the wits of France take pen in kand^ 
To give a sketch ofyou^ and this our land; 
One settled maxim through the whole you see 
To wit — their great superiority! 
Urge what you mll^ they still have this to sayy 
That you who ape them, are less wise than they. 
*Tis thus these well-bred letter-writers use us ; 
They trip o'er here', with half an eye peruse us 5 
Embrace usj eat our meat, and theU'-^abuse us. 
When this same play was writ^ thafs now before ye^ 
The English stage had reached its point of glory! 
No paltry thefts disgraced this author* s petty 
He painted English manners^ English men; 
And formed his taste on Shakspere and old Ben. 
Then were French farces^ fashions, quite unknown j 
Our wits wrote well, and all they writ their own : 
These were the times when no infatuation. 
No vicious modes, no zeal for imitation, 
Hadchan^d, deform* d, and sunk the British nation. 
Should you be ever from yourselves estranged, 
The cock will crow, to see the lion changed! 



PROLOGUE. 



To Boast our liberty is weak and vain^ 

WhUe tyrant vices. in our bosoms reign: 

Not liberty alone a nation saves ; 

Corrupted freemen are the worst of slaves. 

Let Prussia's sons each English breast inflame ; 

O be ourspirity as our cause^ the samel 

And as our hearts with one religion gloWf 

Let us with all their ardours drive the Joe, 

As Heav^'n had rais'd our arm, as Heaven had given tie 

blow I 
Would you rekindle all your ancient Jires f 
Extinguish first your modem, vain desires: 
Still it is yours, your glories to retrieve ; 
Lop but the branches, and the tree shall live: 
With these ereB a pile for sacrifice I 
And in the midst^^throw all your cards and dice I 
Then fire the heap ; and as it sinks to earth 
The British genius shall have second birth I 
Shall, phanix-like, rise perfeSfrom the flame. 
Spring from the dust, and mount again to fame! 
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THE GAMESTERS. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



Enter Wilding tf»i Penelope, 

fVMng. 
What need you be so coy now ? 

Pen. Praycolleft 
Yourself; remember what you are, and whose: 
You have a virtuous gentlewoman ; think 
Upon your faith to her. 

IVild, Think of a fiddle- stick I 
While you put me in mind of what I am, 
You quite forget yourself. My wife, I allow. 
Your kinswoman far off; to whom, a widow, 
Your father left you, with a handsome fortune $ 
Which, by her marriage, I have in possession^ 
And you too : therefore, as you hope to be 
In due time worth a husband, think upon*t. 
I can deserve respe^ i then wisely use me. 
As you would keep me. 

Fen, This is but a trial 
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Of my Strength; for I know you have more charity! 

(Should I consent) than shipwreck your own honour. 

But take heed^ sir, how you proceed to jest 

With frailty 5 lest too much disoniering 

Your good thoughts, you forget, and by degrees 

Lose your own innocence. 

Wild, I jest I you'd have me swear; 
And yet you should not think it such a wonder 
To love, sure. Come, shake of this frost; it spoils 

thee; 
Your nature should be soft and flexible. 
Perhaps, thou think'st^I do not love thee heartily : 
I know not how to give thee better testimony, 
Than by offering myself to thee : if my wife die, 
(As ten to one she's not immortal) we 
May couple t'other way. 

Pen. What argument is this 
To assure the truth of your affeaion to me, 
That break your vows to her ? 
mid. Oh f great argument. 
An' you observe : she was a widow when 
I marry'd her; thou'rt a young maid, and handsome, 

Pen. Can you be so ungrateful, then, to punish 
Whom you should reward? Remember, sir, ahe 
brought you 

^"^vr^^"" '"•" ^"^'- **^ y°" fr»» nothings, 
trtld. There's reason then fornothing I should love 
her. 
Hang her estate I I was held a proper man , 
Andin that point deserv'd her, an' she had millions : 
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An* I were free again, I would not draw 
I* th* team of marriage, for ten subsidies 5 
Not to command a province. 

Pen, Yet, you said, 
Were your wife dead, you'd marry me- 

Wild, Only thee, and nobody else. 

Pen, 'Twere dangerous to have many. 

Wild, To have one is little less than madness. Come> 
wo't promise ? 

Enter Mrs, Wilding, bekmd, 

* Pen, What ? 

Wild, A'course you know my meaning. 

Mrs, Wild, I do not like this whispering : why with 
her 
S9 close in parley ? 

Wild, Wo't thou do this feat for me I 
*Ti3 finish'd in a pair of minutes. 

Pen, Yes, upon one condition. 

Wild. What condition \ 

Pen. That your wife give consent ; you shall then 
command me. [??«'• 

Wild, ril undertake to go a pilgrimage 
^o Jerusalem, and return sooner. Would 
I did not love thee, love thee infinitel y 

That's all 5 'two'not do My wife I I hope 

She has not eaves-dropp'd us. What pity 'tis 
She cannot find the Way to heav'n. I should not 
Trouble her in haste. These wives will have no con- 
science, 
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But stick to us everlastingly. Now, lady. 
How did your monkey rest last night } you look 
As you had not said your prayers yet ; I won't disturb 
you. 

Mrs. Wild. Pray» sir, stay ; let me but know 
Some reason, why you use me thus unkindly } 
If I have been guilty of ofifencei, I am not 
Past hope, but with the knowledge of my error 
*Xis possible I may amend and please you. 

Wild, I do not like you. 

Mrs. Wild. You did marry me. 

Wild. Yes, I did marry you; here*s too much re* 
cord for't. 
I would there were a parson to unmarry us I 
If any of our clergy had that faculty. 
He might repair the old, and build as many 
New abbeys through the kingdom* in a twelvemonth. 
Shall I speak truth } I never much affe6ted thee: 
I marry'd thee for thy soul's sake, not thy body : 
Yet I do not hate thee. Witness, I dare kiss ; 
Hold thee by the hand, sleep in the same house. 
Nay, in the same bed sometimes ; but- 

Mrs. Wild. What, sir? . 

WHd. You have a scurvy qualityi wife ; I told you 
on't. 

Mrs, Wild. Once more ; and Til correft it. 

Wild. You are ^iven to he jealous, I cannot 
Ramble abroad in gentlemen's company 
Whole days, lie out a nights, but you suspe£l 
I am wanton. 'Tis ill done; it becomes no modest 
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Woman that loves her husband^ to be jealous, 
Whatever she sees or hears \ niend» mend this foult. 
You do not know how it may work upon me. 
Some* wives will bid their husband's leverets welcome; 
Nay, keep house together ; but you ne'er did it : 
Know their own chamber^ and not come forth 
Till they be sent for. These m(»-als I have read 
Before now, but ymi put them not in pra6lice ; 
Nor, for aught I perceive^ have disposition to't. 
Therefore I'll take my course. 

Mrs. Wild. To shew 1 can 
Be obedient to my griefs ; from this time» sir, 
I wo'not urge with one unwelcome syllable 
How much I am neglefted ; V\\ conceal it 
Too from the world ; your shame must needs be mine. 
I see you do not love me ; where your heart 
Hath plac'd a worthier thought, let it dwell ever } 
Freely pursue your pleasures ; I will have 
No passion that shall mutiny ; you are, 
And shall be lord of me still. 

Wild, I like this, if it be no disguise. 

Mrs. Wild. Do not suspe6t me ; 
I would swear by a kiss, >f you'd vouchsafe it; 
You shall not keep a servant that shall be more humble. 

Wild. And obedient to my will ? 

Mrs* Wild. In all things. 

WHd. I'll try you then. [Aside, 

But if I bring home a mistress*-— 
. Mrs. Wild. I'll be patient. 
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Wild. What if there be one 
Already that does please me i will you not 
Repine, and look awry upon's, when we 
Make much of one another ? 

Mrs> Wild. So you will but sometimes smile on me 
too, I'll endeavour. 

Wild. Well said : this may do good upon me ; as 
I find you prompt in this, I may consider 
Other matters ; to tell you true, I like 
Your kinswoman. 

Mrs. Wild. Howl 

Wild. How } why as a man should like her ; but 
I find her cold and peevish. How she may 
Be brought about, I know not. 'Twould shew well. 
And be a precedent for other wives, 
If you would put your help to*t. 

Mrs. Wild. Goodness bless me I 

Wild. One woman with another can do more. 
In such a cause, than twenty men. I do not 
Wander, you see, out of the blood ; this will 
Be a way to justify your obedience. 

Mrs, Wild. You shew a tyrant now; and| stead of 
framing 
My soul to patience, murder both. 

Wild. Nay, nay, child, if you are out of humour at 
trifles, I must leave you. [Going. 

Mrs, Wild. Stay, sir." 

Wild. Not now, my dear— when you are cool agsun 
you may expert me. [Exit singing. 



Mrs, WUi. This is not to be borne; my patience 
is worn out 9 and, one way or other, I must have some 
respite to my tortures. [ExiU 



SCENE II. 

IThe Strtet. Enter Wilding. 
Wild, I have gone too far, a conscience — this may 
spoil all; An<^9 now I think upon it, I was a coxcomb 
to discover any party. I must deny it again, and carry 
things more closely. But, let me see, why do I use 
this wife of mine thus terribly ? She gave me all — ay, 
that all's the devil I my desires are satisfied, and I 
have not a grain of inclination left i variety is the 

thing in eating, music, wine, or women ; nothing 

but variety gives the palate to them all : now^ my 
wife is always the same tune, the same dish, the same 
dull bottle of port \ and, to sum up all, the same wo- 
man—'twill never do. How now. Will ? 

Enter Hazard. 
Haz. How now, Willi is that all ? 
Look up, and ask me a question like a man % 
What, melancholy? 
Wild, No, no ; a toy, a trifle. 
Haz, That should be a woman ; who is't thou art 
thinking on ? 
I have been of your counsel— 
B 
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Wild, I was thinking — o'my wife. 
We have had a dialogue; come, thou know'st my 
bosom. 

Haz, When dost mean to use her well ? 

Wild, I know not ; but I have offer'd fair con- 
ditions. 
She is very confident I do not dote - 
Upon her beauty : I have told her^ sirrah, 
I love her kinswoman. 

Haz* Y*are not mad ? 

Wild, The world's deceiv'd in her ; she'll give mc 
leave 
To ramble where I list j and feed upon 
What best delights my appetite. 

Haz, He that has 
An ambition to be strangled in his sleep, 
May tell his wife he loves another woman. 
' Wild, But I was not content with this. Because 
The other wench was somewhat obstinate, 
I must needs urge my wife to mollify 
And mold her for my purpose. 

Haz, And she consented ? 

Wild, No, 'twould not do : 
This went again her stomach, and we parted. 

Haz, Next time you see her, look to be presented 
With your mistress' nose for this. Dost think a woman 
Can be so patient, to know her rival 
1* th* same roof, and leave her eyes to see thee 
Again ? I am sorry for thee. 

Wild. I am confident 
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She dare not : but for all thait, would I had 
Been less particular, 

Haz. Come, I love thee well ; 
But not thy wit, to carry things no handsqnier: 
YoM must unravel again, and make your wife 
Believe yo(| did but try her. 

fVi/dn Pr'ythee drop the subject; don't set my 
teeth on edge with talking so much about my wifi;.. 
Canst not see by my wry faces, that 'tis holding the 
phial to my aotsei after I have taken the physic. Pr'y« 
thee no more of her. Now tell me, what brought thee 
this way i 

Haz^ I was going to meet old Barnacle. 

Wild. Barnacle I what can such o|^osites pos^bly 
do together? He wants you to beat somebody for 
him. 

/faz. Faith, J^ck^ I have no superfluous valour to 
dispose o f ^ > HI J have j^st enough to defend myself 
fipom the UopertiAenpe of some, and the villany ot 
others. 

fVUd. A gamester by profession, Will^ should be 
jPhlways ready to draw his sword, as the circumstances 
pf pfeiy and the support of has honour may require it* 

Haz, Yes, there are gamesters who arc ever draw* 
ing their swords to support their honoiu*,. and of con- 
sequence are for ever fighting. 

ff^t/d. And they find their account in't : for gentle* 

men in general had much rather submit to have their 

pockets picked, than run the risque of having their 

throats cut : but, pr'ytbee. Hazard, how do you es- 

Bij 
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cape these fire-drakes j for you arc pretty open and 
dire^ in your censures upon 'em. 

Haz* What will they get by quarrelling with me ? 
they know I dare fight, and that I hate a scoundrel ; 
and whenever madam Fortune is pleased to jilt, and 
strip me» I always fall upon her bullies ; and as they 
don*t Iov« fighting for fighting sake, they call me aa 
odd feHow, and let me alone. 

Wild, Ha, ha, ha I but to return to Barnacle^—- 
What is become of that genius his nephew \ 

Haz, Just now returned from college, as great a ge- 
nius as he went He has been exposing himselfthose 

two years at the university, in the charafters of the 
rake and the scholar, and now is come up to make the 
same figure in town. 

Wild, Is he not an insufferable blockhead ? 

Haz, Yes, an insufferable blockhead ; but not ab- 
solutely ignorant. His tutor has got words into him 
without ideas ; so his folly and scholarship set one ano« 
ther off to a most ridiculous advantage. 

Wild* What Greek and Latin he has, I suppose, Kes 
in his head, as his uncle's money does in the chest, 
without being of the least use to himself, or any body 
else. 

Haz, You are mistaken, sir ; his uncle will spare 
no expence to make his hopeful kinsman a fine gen- 
tleman. 

Wild, Then the matter is out He comes to bind 

him apprentice to you. 

Haz* Your humble servant* 
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Wild. His debauchery will becooM bim as little as 
his learning; so that in time we shsiU see xhfi h^peliil 
youth not only contemptible but infiunous. 

Haz, Is not that the oM gentleman yonder, coming 
this way ? 

Wild, It is, indeed; and therefore I shall leave you 
to your entertainment. Squeeze a few hundreds out 
of him if you xran — I must back to my kinswoman — 
I cann*t rest without buer-^r^hall I see you at the ohi 
place this afternopA ? [Exit. 

Haz^ You shall— <-{ wish I could get this Penelope 
out of his hands. Ske*s a charmi^ girl, and, though 
she has not quite me^ney enough to be made a wife of 
by one of no fertune,. yet she has too many good qua* 
lities t9 be made a strumpet oi by such a fellow as 

Wilding He will Rkot succeed^ surely— ^^Wbat 

should be the business, that old Barnacle lias desired 
my conference \ *tis not to lend me money sure- 
He's here. 

Enter Ba&nacli. 

Barn. Master Hazard ! 
Haz. I was coming to you, sir. 
Barn. I am fortunate to prevent so great a trouble ; 
There is a business, sir, wherein 1 must desire your 
favour. 
Haz. Mine? command it, sir. 
Barn. Nay, I'll be thank^l too ; \Shiwing a punc of 
money,'] I know you are 
A gentleman* 

Bij 
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Haz, That should incline you to think 
I am not mercenary. 

Bam, I beseech you, sir. 
Mistake me not ; rewards are due to virtues. 
And honour must be cherished. 

Haz. What's your purpose > 
Pray clear my understanding. 

Bam, To be plain, sir. 
You have a name i* th' town for a brave fellow. 

Haz, How, sir ! you do not come to jeer me ? 

Barn, Patience, I mean you have the opinion 
Of a valiant gentleman ; one that dares 
Fight and maintain your honour against odds. 
The sword*men do acknowledge you -, the bailiffs 
Observe their distance > all the swaggering puffs 
Strike their top* sails. I have heard them in the streets 
Say — There goes daring Hazard ; a man careless 
Of wounds; and though he has not had the luck 
To kill so many as another, dares 
Fight with all them that have. 

Haz, You have heard this ? 

Bam, And more, and more ; mistake not, 
I do not all this while account you in 
The list of those are called the blades, that roar 
In brothels, and break windows, that swear dammees, 
" To pay their debts; and march like walking ar- 
mories, 
<« With poniard, pistol, rapier, and battoon/* 
As they would murder all the king's liege people, 
And blow down streets : no, I repute you valiaat 
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Indeed, and honoured % and €oine now, wkhcHit 
More ceremony^ to desire your faTOor j 
Which, as you are a gentlenoan, I hope 
You*ll not deny me* 

Haz, Though your language 
Be something strange^ yet because I think you dare 

not 
Intend me an abuse, I do not question it. 
Pray to the point ; I do not think you're come 
To have me be your second. 

Bam. I am no fighter ; 
Though 1 have seen a fence-school in my days. 
And cracked a cudgel ; yet I come about 
A fighting business. 

Haz, You would have me beat somebody for you* 

Barn Not so, noble Hazard : yet 
I come to intreat a valiant courtesy. 
Which I am willing to requite in money ; 
I have brought gold to give you payment, sir ; 
*Tis a thing you may easily consent to. 
And 'twill oblige roe ever. 

Haz. Be particular. 

Bam. Then thus \ you are not ignorant I have a 
nephew, sir. 

Haz* You have so. 

Bam. One that's like 
To be my heir ; the only one of my name 
That*s left : and one that may in time be made 
A pretty fellow. 

Haz. Very well; proceed. 
2 
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Barn, You know, or you ifnagine» thsit I Iw^vc 
A pretty estate too, 

Haz, You're Iield a main rkh maa, sir ; 
In money able to weigh down an alderman. 

Barn. I have more than I shall spend, now I come 
close ; 
I would have this nephew of mine converse with gen- 
tlemen. 

Naz, And he does so. 

Barn, I'll not pinch him in's allowance; 
The University had almost spoiled him. 

Haz. With what ? 

Barn, With modesty; a thing, you know. 
Not here in fashion : but that's almost cured ; 
I would allow him to be drunk 

Haz, You may, sir. 

Barn, Or any thing, to speak him a gentleman. 

Haz. With' your favour, sir, let me be bold a little 
To interrupt you; were not you a citizen ? 

Barn, *Tis confessed, sir. 

Haz. It being a thriving way, 
A walk wherein you might dire6l your nephew. 
Why d*ye not breed him so ? 

Bam. I apprehend ; 
And thus I satisfy you : we that had 
Our breeding from a trade, cits as you call us. 
Though we hate gentlemen ourselves, yet are 
Ambitious to make all our children gentlemen : 
In three generations they return again ; 
We for our children purchase land ; they brave it 
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I* th' coantiy, beget childFeny and they setl ; 

Gpdw poor, and send their sons up to be 'prentkesr 

There is a whirl in fate. The courtiers make 
I Us cuckolds f mark, we wriggle into their 
' Estates; poverty makes their children citiaens^ 
. Our sons cuckold them* A circular justice \ 

The world turns round. But once more to the pur* 
I pose* 

Haz» To your nephew. ♦ 

I Bam, This nephew of mine I do lore dearly j 

He is all my care; I would be loth to lose him ; 

And to preserve him both in life and honour 

II come to you. 
Haz. Now you come to me indeed, sir* 

I Bam, What sJiall I give you, sir, to let him 

I Haz. What> 

Bam, Vrzy, be not angry. 
haz. By no means* 

Barn, There is no such security i* th*' world ; 
1*11 pay for*t heartily. 
Haz, For what? 

Barjt, What shall I give you, troth, and let h\m-^ 
Haz, What I 
Barn, fieat you, sir. 
Haz^ How ? 

Barn, Nay, do not, sir, mistake me : for altfeougfe 
1 name it coarsely, I desire it should be 
With your consent, not otherwise : my nephew 
Is raw, and wants opinion ; and the talk 
Of such a thing, to have beat a gexttlefoan 
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That all the town's afraid of, would be wortk 
In's credit, heaven knows what 1 Akis» you cannot 
Blame a kind uncle, to desire all means 
To get his nephew fame, and keep him safe ; 
And this were such a way 1 

Haz. To have me beaten. 

£arn. You're i* th' rigkt ; bui do not misconceive 
me. 
Under your favour, my intention is not 
He shgiild much hurt you : if you please to let him 
Quarrel, or so, at tavern,, or where else 
You shall think fit; and throw a pottle-pot—^ 

Haz, At my head ? 

Bam, Yes, or a bottle ; still under your corrc^Ofi; 
Only that some of your acquaintance^ and 
Gentlemen may take notice, that he dares 
Affront you, and come cff with honour handsomely. 
Look, here's a hundred pieces 1 tell 'em i' th* ordi- 
nary; 
They're weight, upon my credit : play *cni not 
Against light gold : this is the prologue to 
My thanks ; besides my nephew shall in private 
Acknowledge himself beholden. 

Haz* A hundred pieces I I want money. 

Barn, Right. 

Haz» You give me this to let your nephew beat me ? 

Barn, ,Pray, take me with ye ; I do not mean he 
should 
By beating hurt you dangerously. You may 
Contrive the quarrel, so that he may draw 
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Some blood ; or knock you o'er the pate, and so forth ; 
And come off' bravely : this is all. 

Haz. Wen, sir ; 
You do not mean, you say, he should endanger 
My life or limbs } all you desire, if I 
Mistake not, is to get your nephew credit ; 
That being fleshed, he may walk securely, and be held 
Valiant, by gaining honour upon me. 

Barn. You understand me right. 

Haz, ril put it up ; 
Pray send your nephevir to me ; we'll agree. 

Barn. Agree, sir ? You must quarrel, and he must 
beat you, 
£]se *tis no bargain. 

Haz, Not before 
We have concluded how things shall be carried. 

Bam, I must desire your secrecy, and 

Haz* Here's my hand. 

Barn. And there's my money. 

Haz. Your nephew shall be a blade. 

Barn. Why there's ten pieces more, 'cause you 
come off 
So freely ; I'll send hiih to you. 

Haz. Do so ; why this, if the dice favour me, may 
bring alt 
My lands again. Be sure you send him ; but 
No w«rds ! for your nephew's credit. 

Bam. Mum — I thank you heartily. [Exit. 

Haz. Be there such things i' th* world? I'll first to 
the tavern 5 
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There I am staid for : gentlemen^ I come; 

ril be beat every day for such a sunu [Exiu 



ACTIL SCENE h 

Enter Mrs, Wilding 4mdth€ Page« 

Mrs. Wilding. 
Whereas your master, boy ? 

Page. I know not, mistress. 

Mrs. WUd* Come nearer, sirrah \ you are of your 
master's 
Council sometimes. Come, be true in what 
I sliall desire, and I shall find a time %* your rewanL 

Page. How d'ye mean, mistress ? 
We pages meet rewards of several natiirea : 
This great man gives us gold, that lady gloves. 
T'other silk stockings, roses, garters : but 
The lady and mistress whom we serve in ordinary. 
Reserves another bounty for our closeness* 

Mrs. Wild. I see you can be a wag; be but just to 
me, and secret—— 

Pjige. As -your looking-glass, 
Tliat in your absence cannot be corrupted 
To betray your complexion. 

Mrs. Wild* What private mistresses does Master 
Wilding visit ? 

Page. Who, my master? 
Alas, forsooih 1 d*ye think he lets me know ? 
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Mrs. WUd» NaXf nay, diascmbie nolt 

Page. I hire a coach 
Sometimes or sp^ but ride always i^ the boot i 
I look at nobody but the passengers. 
I do uot sit i' the same box at p}ays with thsm. 
I wait, at tavern, I confess, and so fprt]i; 
And when he has supp'd, we must have time to eat top; 
And what shouldi I trouble my conscience 
With being too officious till I am call'd for } 
*Tis true, he waits upon the ladies, home | 
Put 'tis so dark, I know not where they dwf 11 ; 
And tlie next day we have new oaes^ 'las I mere 

straogers 
To me, and I should be immaimerly 
To catechize them* If now and then there be 
Any superfluous, cast waiting* woman, 
There be so many serving-men about hcr^ 
I cannot come to ask a question i 
And how should I know ^^ny thing ^ 

Mrs* Wild, I see you are old enough for vice>* 

P^t* Alas, forsooth 1 
You know 'tis ill to do a thing that^s wicked, 
But 'twere a double sin to talk on't too^ 
If I were guilty j beside, foxsootb, I know 
You would ne'er trust me again, if I should tell you« 

Mrs. Wild. Thou art deceiv'd, it sh^l endear $ktt 
mocc. 

f^ff. I inu$t tbeseecb you 
To be excused. My master is my master % 
44jr iof^ f»e 9X yifurtcn^B^ Aot tixy toogves 
G 
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I would not fotieit my honour for the world. 

Mrs. Wild. Hence, thou old in villany I 
But *tis in vain to chide. Leave me, and bid 
Mistress Penelope come hither. 

Page. Yes, forsooth — She is so frumpish. [£xiV. 

Mrs. Wild. I know not which way to begin. To me 
He has betray 'd he loves her. HerC'She is ; 
Now to the trial. 

Enter p£K E to PE . 
Pat. Will you be sad still, cousiti? Why d*ye 
grieve? 
8c kinder to yourself. Trust me, 1 weep. 
When I am alone, for you. 
Mrs: Wild. Sorrow and I 
Are taking leave, I hope ; and these arc only 
^me drops after the cloud has wept its violence. 
Were one thing finish'd, I should ne'er be sad more i 
And I cannot despair to know it done. 
Since the effeft depends upon your love. 
Pen. My love! 'Tis justice you command my ser- 
vice. 
I would I were so happy. 

Mf$. Wild. Make me so. 
By yonr consent to my desire. 
• Pen. Pray, name it, 
Mrs. Wild. I only ask your love \ pray, give it me. 
Pen. My love 1 Why do you rtock my poor heart, 
whleh ' • 

Pout's all Whks tipbri yon? YoiiVe possess'd of that 
already. 
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Mrs, Wild. You examine not 
The extent of ray request j for when you hayc 
Given w^hat I ask, your love, you must no xnpr^ 
Direct it as you please : the powej's ip me 
How to dispose it. 

Pen. And you shall for ever. 
I have no passion that shall not know obedience tpyou* 

Mrs. Wild. Your love, by gift 
Made mine, I give my husband* Dp you lovf him { 

Pen. I always did. 

Mrs. Wild. 3ut in a ne»]:ejr way : 
Love him as I do ? 

Pen. I understand you not ; or if you do 
Suspect I cherish any lawless flame-*— 

Mrs. Wild. Thou art too innocent ; be lessj dn4 4ft 
An a£l to endear us both. I know he loves Aee > . 
]^eet it, dear coz i 'tis all I beg of thee. 
I know you tdink it a most strange request; 
But it will make me fortunate* 

Pen. Grief, I fear, 
H^th made her wild — D'ye know what you desire I 

Mrs. Wild. Yes, that you love my husband. **Mo» 
desty 
^< Will not allow me to discourse my wish 
<< In eyery circumstance.*' But think how desperatf 
My wound is, that would have so strange a cure* 
He'll love me then : and, trust me, TU not study 
Revenge, as other wives perhaps would do, 
liut thank thee ; and indeed an a^t like this^ 
Cu 



89 Tfffi GAMEStEftS. AS TL 

So full of love» with so much loss and shame too. 
For mine and his sake, will deserve all duty, 

Peft: I have no patience to hear more ; and could 
I let in a thbugfit you meant this earnest, 
I should forget I knew you : but yoii cannot 
Be fallen from so much goodness. I confess 
I have no confidence in your husband's virtue ; 
He has attempted me, but shall hope sooner 
'to leave a staki upon the sun, than bribe 
Me to so foul a guilt. I have no life 
Without my innocence; and you cannot ittake 
Yourself more miserable than to wish it from nie. 
Oh, do not l(rte the merit of your faith 
And truth to him, tho* he forget himself, 
By thinking to relieve yourself thus sinfully? 
But sure you do btrt try me all this while. 
Mrs. Wild. And I have ioMtidi thee pure ; be stffl 
preserved so. 
But he will straggle farther—— 

. Pen, Cherish hope, 
He rather will come back. Your tears and prayers 
Cannot be tost. 

Mrs, Wild. I charge thee, by thy love. 
Yet be rulM by me, I'll not be so wicked 
T* tempt thee in a thought shall blemish thee : 
But as thou wouldst desire my peace, and his 
Conversion, if hfs wantonness last with him, 
Appear more tradable ; allow him so much 
Favour, in smile and language, that he may not 
Think it impossible (o prevai) at last* 
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Pen, This may engage hin^ farther, aod myself to 

a dishonour. 
. Mri, Wild* It siiall wor|c our happiness^ 
As I will manage things. 'Tis but to seeip: 
A loo|^ will cost thee nothing, nor a smile. 
To make his hopes more pleasing. On ^ly life. 
Thou shalt be safe both in thy fame and ppr^ci* 
WiU you do t()is for my sake \ 

Pen. I'll refL)se no ^tigcr^ if I suffer not 'ui bofiWTf 
To do you any servipe. 

Mrs. Wild, I have cast it 
Already in my brain ; but do not yet 
Enquire my purpose, ^s bis folly leads 
Him to pursue you, let me know, ^nd 1*11 
By fair degrees acquaint you with my plot. 
Which, built on no foul ends, is like to prosper* 

And see how aptly he presents himself 

Pr'ythee, seem kind, and leave the rest to ipe* 

He shall not see me. l^^^^ 

Enter Wjlding, 

JViid. How now, coz ? Was that 
>ly wife went off? 

Pen, Yes, sir. 

Wild. Let her go. Wiiat said she to th^e i 

Pen, Nothing. 

tVild. Thou art troubled ! 
. Pen. Pray, to your knowledge, sir, wb(:rci» Jiavc | 
Done injury to you or her ? 
Ciij 
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WUd. Hjts ^he abusM thee \ 
I'll chastise her. 

Pen. By «d means, sh*— I steal away your heart. 
And me^ at st^rn embraces. 

Wild. Does she twit thee ? 1*11 kick her like a tooU 
. ball. 
Say btit the word. 

Ptn. By no means think iipon't. IhavefOf|jivenher. 
Yoti aha' not, sir, so much as frown upon^ her \ 
pray, do not, as you love me. We musf stcrdy 
A more convenient revenge. 

Wild. How is this? 
I pr'ythee, if she has been peremptory. 
Which was none of oar articles, let me instru£l thee 
How we shall be reveng'd. 

Pen, Sir, I acknowledge 
The growth and expedtatfon of uty fortune 
Js in yotfr love; and tho* 1 would not wrong her — 
And yet, to have my innocence accusM, 
Is able to pervert it. Sir, your pardon ; 
I have been passionate. Pray, love your wife. 

Wild, No, no, X*ll love thcei indeed, indeed, I will. 
Is she jealous \ 

Pen, You know she has no cause. 

Wild, let us be wise, and give her cause : shall's, 
coz ? 

Pen. Sir, if I be a trouble to your house, 
Your breath shall soon discharge me. I had thought 
The tie of blood might have garn'd Some respcft. 

Wild^ Discharge thee the house I I'll discharge her, 
•I 
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And all her generation, tfiee excepted ; 

And thou shalt do't thyself; by this thou shalt. 

[Kisses Act* 
Ha ! she comes to with more freedom : this is better 
•Than ifjny wife had pleaded for me. lAside.li Pen, 
Thou shalt be mistress, wilt thou } Come, thou shalt : 
She's fit for drudgery. 

Pen. Oh, dond.tsaysof 

^iid. Then 1 wo* not. But I lore thee for thy 
spirit, 
'Cause thou wilt be reveng'd. Putiish her jealousy 
The right way : when 'tis done, I would choose 
To tell her : it may kick up her heets another way. 

Pen, Tell her what ? You make me blush. 

Wild. SOf no, I'll tell nobody ; by this hand, I 
iviU not, [Kisses it.] Stay, stay, I have a diamond will 
become this finger : *tis in my drawer above; I'll 
fetch it straight. 

Pen. Oh, by no means I 

fFiid. 'Tis thine, 'tis thine, my girl r my sou! is 
thine! [Exit. 

Pen. Indeed, Mrs. Wilding, this is going a little 
£00 far for you — There is something so like reality 
in all I have been doing, that I am more than half 
in a fever with It already. This playing with fire is a, 
Very foolish thing ; but, tho' 1 burn my fingers, ( 
niust go thro' with it. 

Enter Wf loino, mtA a Ring, 
WM, Here it is, Pen^ as s|>arklrng as thyself. 
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Wear it, and let roy wife stare out her cyc« 
upon't. 

Pen, I wo' not take't on such conditions. 

fVt^> Take it on any, take it on any 

She's come about. [Aside, 

' Enter Page. 

Page. Sir, Master Hazard desires you^ con^pany at 
the tavern : he says there are .none Iput gentlemen of 
your acquaintance, Mr. Careless, Mr. Littlestock, 
and Mr. Sellaway* 

Wild, He must excuse me — Get you gone. 

Pen. Stay, stay, boy— As you love rac, go, sir— 
Your master will come. [Exit Page,"] Have no sus- 
picions tbM I wish your absence. I'll wear your gift, 
and study to be graceful. 

Wild, lUl leave my boy behind ; and sl^ould my 
wife be set ongossipping this afternoon, pretend thou, 
girl, some slight indisposition to keep a^ hoipe j and 
when she's gone, let me but know it, and I'll lea^ve 
the happiest run of dice to catch a moment with 
thee. 

Pen. I want not such strong proofs of your, re- 
gard J I will not stop your fortune. 

Wild. Then I'll not leave you now. 

Pen, You must, indeed you must — When I can 
oblige you, I shall not prove ungrateful. [Exiu 

Wild, Both wind and tide are for me I — No talk 
now of wife's consent ; I'll not remove my siege — 
When I can oblige you — Oh, 'twas sweetly spoke^ 1 

2 
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She is my own I I have her sure, quite surel — ^Now 
to the tavern, and drink to the purpose* [ExiU 



SCENE II 

The Tavern* Hazard, Acrbless, Little$tock» 
SELLAV^AYy and Drawer, discovered. 

Haz. More wine. 

Act, Right, noble Hazard ; here's to thee. 

Haz. Let it come» boy f fill it me steeple Mgh ; I 
am in the vein of mirtli, and I ha* cause, as you shall 
see in due time, gentlemen* Mr. Littlestock, thou 
art dreaming o* the dice* 

Sell, He*s melancholy. 

Utu Who, I ? , 

Haz. I'll play the farrier, then, and drench thee 
for the sullens* A health to all our mistresses ; we 
have had them single, let's Muffle them now together* 
[Drinks.^ Come, let us join a liule music to our 
wine, and if his melandioly stands them both, I^l lay 
all the money in my pocket, which is no small sum, 
that he has a two-penny cord about him, and will 
make use of it before to-morrow morning. Come, 
Tom, 1*11 give you the gamester's apology, and if 
these are only qualms of conscience, this song will 
warm him like a dram* 



H THB GAMESTUS. jifi /^ 

SONG. 

Tijmtks of this team. 

Who roam up and doomy 
To eat and to dress all your aim ; 

Be not squeamish or nice 

To makt friends of the dice. 
All the world plays the best of the game. 

See how each profession 

And trade thro" the nation 
Will dupe all they can without shame : 

Then why should not wt 

In our turn he as free f 
AIL the world plays the best of the game. 

The lawyers of note 

Will squabble and quote y 
And learnedly plead and declaim ; 

Tet all is but trich 

The poor client to nich^ 
For the law plays the best of the game. 

To gain his base ends. 

Each lover pretends 
To talk of his darts and his flame. 

By which he drazos in 

The poor maiden to sin, 
IVho is left with the worst of the game. 
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The prudish coy maul. 

With hypocrisy\s aid, 
To foolish fond man does the same: 

When the fool's in the net, 

The prude turns coquette, 
And her spouse has the worst of the game. 

The patriots so hud. 

Who roar to the crowd. 
And mount to the summit of fame I 

Their mouths soon will shut. 

Then they shwfle and cut, 
And at court play the best of the game. 

The heroes so stout 

At hMemahe a rdut. 
And swear the proud foe they will tdme ; 

But alter their tones 

When they 'think of their bones. 
And for themple^ the best oftke'gnke. 

Then shtcethe great plan 

Is cheat as cheat can. 
Pray, thinh "net my notions to blame ; 

In cmintry andtown. 

From courtier to clown. 
All the world play's the best of the game. 

SelL 'Tis joyoas, ftiith! 

Haz, I wonder Jack Wilding stays-.f-*He's come 
in the nick. 
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Enter WiLDiNO. 

Wild. Save yoHi Vtve you, galiaats; majr » man 
come i' the rear. 

Haz. Give him his ganiish* 

Wild, Y.*«re not piiioBeis for ihe reckoabigi I 
hope? 

/faz. For th** reckoniogi — Now yc are all togc- 
ther, gentlemen, I'll shew you a wonder. But come 
not too near; keep out o* the circle* Whadoerer you 
think on*ty this is an hua^red pounds^^Nayy not so 
close; these piftures do shew best at disttnce, gen-* 
tlemen. You ^ae it — Pr<stih [^hUsitup* 

Wild, Nay, let's see it again. 

Haz. like to your cunnii\g juggjiery I ne'er shew 
my trick but once. You may hear more hereafter. 
What think you of this, Mr. Acreless, Mr. Uttlc- 
stocky and Mr. Sellaway ? 

Acr, We do not believe ^is gold. 

Haz. Perish then ki your iaiidetity. 

Wild, Let me but touch it. 

Haz, It will endure, takf my word fiiorlt. Look 
you, for your satisfactions — ^No gloves oflP— you have 
devices to defalck-— Preserve your talons and your 
talents, till you meet with mcire Gonvenient game* 
sters. 

Lin, How cam'st byjt ? 

Wilds Thou'dst little or none this morning. 

Haz. I have bought it, gentlemen, attd you, in s 
jai&t. 
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ShaH lee what I paid ibr it* Thou haat net draakyet, 

Wilding: 
Ne*<r fear ^if re^k'fiing, m^a— ^«-More vrin«y you 
varletsi 

JFi^. ^VJL hark thce^ hark tkee» Will, didst ma it ) 

Haz, No ; but I may lose ut er^ I £o to bed* 
Dost thiflk't $hall musty ^ What*s an hufidred 
f oftinds ? J, 

^. A jniracle f 9ut they are ceas 4 with me. 

Wcr. An4 ij^e too. Comcy let^s drink. 

Wiid. Hfi natter how it cai^ne, Will : I congratu^ 
late 
Thy fortune, and will quit thee now with good 
New$ of raysolf. My coz» I lold thee of, 
U Hffieel'd abopi • she has took a rii\g of me* 
We ki#&'d aa4 talk'4 time out of mind. 

Haz. I know it ; 
My aimaoack says 'lis a good day to woo in { 
Confirmed by Erra Pater, that honest Jew, too, 
I'll pledge Ihee. 

MtUetr Drawer. 

Bnutf. Mr. Hazard, there are two geatlemea ho- 
low enquire for you ; and, Mr. Wilding, this note for 
you, 

mid. For me I 

Hez. Wl^at kind of men are they } 

Brum. One's somewhat ancient ; I heard him call 
The other nephew. Sfixitr 

P 
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PTiU. Vlffartaf Pf&ofiaf Will, a 'saihmon^ from 
the island of love — my wife's absent, and ^en and I 
thkll toy away an hour, without fear or ffiolestation. 

Haz. Have a care. Jack : I love pleasure as well as 
thou; but to obtain it at the cxpciice of every Virtue, 
is rather paying too dear for it. 

Wild. What, a moralizing gamester I Ha, ha, ha 1 
'tis envy. Will, attacks thee in the shape of consci- 
ence ; and was I like the foolish dog in the fable, to 
catch at the shadow, and drop my tit bit-, thou wduMst 
be the first to snap it op. — But I have not time to 
laugh at thee — I must away — ^the wench calls, and I 
must fly. [Exit. 

Haz. This affair perplexes me — How little do we 
know of women I had I had fortune enough to have 
ventured upon marriage, I would have fixed upon 
this cousin of his, preferable to the whole sex ; but 
the devil is in ^em, and will peep out one time oir 
other — I don't know why, but I am vexed at this af- 
fair — ril never go to Wilding's house again. 

£«/er 'Drawer. 

Draw. Kfr. Hazstrd, 'the gentlemen without -are im* 
patient to see you. [£»/. 

Haz. I beg their pardon, I had forgot them. I do 
caution you, gentlemen, beforehand, to be fiiir condi- 
tioned ; one of them, the nephew, is of a fiei^ consti- 
tution, and sensible of any affront; let this charader 
prepare him for you. 

Acr, Bring him not hither. 



Haz, There is a. ijftp^sjb^ ¥\¥r ^ would not for a 
hundr9^pj9/^d btiitenjbectaia 1;l^ oow he Knows I, ain. 
here. lExit. 

SeiL M(by mMSt we keep, cooijjany. with his ^ijsa^ 
greeahl^ acq;i^pat^iY:e ^ 

£«^ Hazard again,^ with Barnacle^ his Nephew^ 
and Dwindle. 

Act. This Is old Barnacle, 

Lit. And that's his nephew ; I have been in his com- 
pany- 
' SdL Is this the youth Hazard prepared us for? 
How busy they are ! 

Haz. You could not wish better ojpportunity. 
These are all geptlemen, of quality, 
ril call him cousin ^rst, if it please you, , 

To endear him (o, their acquaintance. 

£«r- I'll no.t b.e a witness of your passages myself: 
tiKse lyill rcpprt a3^ xxuiclvas \ desire. Sir» if y9u be 
beatea, \ 9m «ati§^d, 

Nepk. But, dy'e hear, uncle, are you sure you have 

Your bargain wisely ? They may cut my throat 
Wli^n you are gone, i and whftt are, you the wiser J 
ipwindle* be you cU>^ to ipe. 

Haz, I warir^^t you, we shall do things with discre- 
tion. 
If he has but grace to look and talk courageously, 

Mar^. He mav be valiant for aught I know \ 
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Hotitrsocver, this mil be a secure way 

To have him thought so, if he beat you soundly. 

Nepk» I do not like the company; 
But I have drank wine too, and that^s the best oh^; 
We may quarrel on even terms. Look ri/t, Dwinfie* 

Dztfin. Here*6 your safeguard. [Shewing his sticL 

Haz, As I am a gentleman^-be confident— 
I'll wait on you down, sir. 

Bar. By no means; let him beat yon to puq^ose, 
sir. 

Haz* Depend upon me. 

Bar. And when fie has beat yon, sir, I must beg 
another favour. 

Haz* Ohi command me, sir. 

Bar. Courage, you know, nx>t only k^eps die met 
in awe, but makes the women admire^ 

Haz. What, must I phnp for your nephew tew > 

Bar. Lack-a-day t No, no, no ; though l*tt let 
him have his swing, too— but I must marvy himf forfii^ 
with ; and I liave one in my eye, that will fit iKra to 
a tittle. 

Haz. Who is the happy creature you havt destined 
for him I 

Bar. No less a jewel, I assure yov, than yoar 
friend's ward, Penelope ; there's money anct bcatnty 
enough t Will you put inr a wt>rd for htm r 

Haz. Both to the lady, and my trieml^ aAd imme- 
diately too. 

Bar. Only to dear the way a fitflci Mr. Haxard y 
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I have a tOQgi^ u^y^lf, a(^4 9^^ ^^ ^^ ^^^> ^'^^^P ^^.^^ 

it is set a going. 
Haz. I have hearv^ qF you at t^e liall. 
£ar. Nay, and my nephew can speech it too ; ay, 

and has your repartees tpo, )(vhcn he's a little in 

drink, and he sha'n't y^^nt for thaf. 

Haz, You're in the right. Master f(arnade, not to 
iet the hiages rust for want of a little oiling. 

Bar. I have another use for you, if you'll intro- 
duce us. 

Haz. ril do it. 

Bar. fiut don't forget to be beaten, thpugb. 
: Haz. Do you suspect my honour i 

Bar, I don't, I don't Welly uepbew, mind your 

hits— Mr. Hazard, yours — | am full of joy I — and, 
nephew, 4k^W Wood* dp you hear J lExiL 

NepA. Bye, uncle. 

Haz4 Come, sir: pray, ^entl^n^eo^ bid my kins- 
man welcome; a^park thof^ will demand your fri^nd^ 
ship. 

Sell. His |;ipfmanl — Yo|j are ^^Icomc^* 

yicr. He has power to comm^p^ yPMf Vf^lcoi^i;. 

Lftu If I i^istake nof, I have (lad the happiness to 
have ))j^n in your cpnfipany t>efo^^ np^w. 

^e^. Mine, sir ?— D?yc h<;*r> wbat if I quarrelled 

[4itV^^o Hazard* 
WiUf biin first r 'twill pr<!pare me t^c bett.er- 

Ha:f. Do as you please ; that's withpHt tay Cp94i* 
tioos. 

Diij 
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Ntph. VXt but give him now and (hen s toacb; 1*11 
close 
Well enough, I warrant you.— -You been iamy 
Company, sir ? 

Lilt. Yes, and at the tavern. 

Neph. I paid the reck'ning then. 

IMt, You came into our room-— ^ 

Ntph. Tell me of coming into your room! 
I'll come again. YouVe a superfluous gentleman. 

LitU How's this \ 

Haz. Let him alone. 

Liu, Sir, rettjember yourself, 

Neph. ril remember what f please, and forget what 
I remember. Tell me of a f«ckamitgt What is*t ? 
I'll pay't; no man shall make an ass of me. 
Farther than I list. I care not a fiddle-stick 
For any man's thundVing ; he that affronts 
Me, is the son of a worm, and his father*s a whore. 
I care not a straw, nor a broken poim 
For you. If any man dare drink to me, 
I won't go behind the door to pledge him. 

yier. Why here's to you, sir. 

Nepk, Why, there's to you, sh'. Twit me with 
coming into a room f 1 cotfid find m my heart to 
throw a pottle-pot — I name nobody— I wWJ kiek any 
mein down stairs, that cannot behave himself like a 
gentleman. None but a glufe would oli^r to pay a 
reckoning b«fofe me. Wh«re*9 the drawer^ There's 
a piece at all adventures. He that is my friendi I 



1 



care not a rush ; if any man- be mf ciicmy^, he is an 
idle companioiry and I honour him with aU ihy heart. 
SeU, This is a precious humour. Is he qmI to these 
mistakes ? 

Lift. Vour khisnian gives you prrriiege. 

Neph* I desire no man's privilege: it skills not 
whether I be kin fo> imj man Xvfxttg. 

Hffz. My, nay, consm, pray let me persaade yon* 

Nepk, You pcTfuade met for iHiat acquaintance r 
Mind your tmsiness^ and speak with yew tayfor. 

Haz, An* you be thus rude—* 

Ikpks Rode, sirl What then, air }-^-^-iiold Aie» 
Dwindle. 

ieii* Nay» iiay> WMl,. wr btaf with hiiv fov y«ur 
sa^e. 
He is your kinsman* 

Rat, I am calm again. 
Covsm, f am so^ry any peFSOn here 
Hath given you offence. 

Nifi. Perhaps, srr, yo« 
Have given me oflence. I doinot i«ar yoii« 
I have knocked as roctnd a felkm in ntf dayiu 

Haz, And may again 

Seii. BeknockMf A pox ti]lon Mm> 1 faiofrnot 
what to make of him. 

Mat. Le« me speak a wof^m private, sir* 

Ikfk. I can be as private as ymi^ ur. 

fidz. Strike me a box o' th"^ ear prosefwiy. IMJt^ 

Neph. There's my hand oa*t— [StrUki Mm 

Seii. Nayi nay, gvntkmmr*--^ 
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Act, Mr. Hazard-r-r- 

Nepk. Let him caU me to account ; 4ic rcck'nuig^ 
paid. . 
Come, Dwindle — Veni^ vidi^ tnci. Huzza I [^«^ 

ScU. The fellow's mad. Pocs he o(|en mi^t^e 
thiisf 

Haz, His coura^ is a little hard iqdu^hed, it r^n« 
away with hii^ now and then; we must exchange a 
thrust or two $ after bleeding he'll be cooK 

Sell, The youth has a mind to shew himsplf ^ he is 
just launched into life. 

. Liu, He*U be soon launch'd out of it agaioi if he 
goes on in this way. 

Maz. Pr'ythee iet*s have no more of him ; \ shall 

undertake to cure his fever. But harVe, friends, 

shall we meet at the old place this ^vpniqg } 

Sell. By all means ; there will be deep play, I h^ar 
— my water-mark as but low ; but V\\ go as deep as 
I can. Will not Wilding be of our p^rty top \ 

Haz, No, no ; he has a love- matter upon his hands : 
but should he hear the rattling of the dice, it will 
bring him from the arms of the finest woman in th^ 
kingdom. 

StU. Pooh, pooh 1 you carry this too far. 

Haz. I know him in this particular better than you ^ 
when he is in the circle of the gaming-table, 'tis all 
magic, he has not power to move ; and I cl)a^eQge the 
devil to bait his hook with a stronger ten^ptatioa to 
draw him out of it. ; 

JUti. Besides, amMig oiNrsdves, w.hat was once 



with him ridcasicmal p!ieatsurt','is tiaw become a hcccs- 
saiy ac at p dihn i^ Jacl^ Wilding has made a large gap 
in the widow's' j65tttare. 

Maz. Psha^f tet ymir gdssippirtg; don't abuse tfre 
generous wine you have bceft drinking, by mixing 

such scandal as this with it stay ^1 you ger with 

your mistresses over tTiw ratafia, anrf when you*re 
ifiandKn, opeti the slufes a( slander : however, we*U 
try the experiment; I'H meet you in-flte evening, and 
we*n write to Mm frohi the field! of barde, and see to 
which his courage most inclines. 

Act, Prom love to gaming we'll his heart entice, 
But woman will prevail—— 

Haz,* 1 say the dice. [ExennL 



ACrUi. SCBITEL 

Enter Wilding and Fenelope, 

mkkng. 
This humour daesbecome thee ; 1 Ibftw whew 
Thou didst consider what was atkr'd Hhee, 
Thy sullenness would shake off. Now thon Ibok'st 
Fresher tha<» morning ; in thy mclaw^holy, 
Thy clothes became thee not, 

Pat, Y'arei^th'right? 
I blam'd mf foylor lor'ir; but I iifld now. 
The fault was hi my counlenatfee. Weufd wo tiad 



Some.n^usic; \ could dance now ; 1^ ^JUu 

[Siwgs ««^ daxuf. 

Wild. Excellent 1 what a time shalll have on*t 2 
Z^unds^ I am aH on fire> how she glides! 
Thou wot not fail^ Pen ? 

Ptfu This night 

Wild. At the hour of twelve. 

Pen. But you must be as puo^al i' th* conditioof^ 
For my vow*s sake ; not speak a syllable. 

Wild. I'll rather cut my tongue out than oflfeod 
thee ; 
Kissing is no language. 

Pen. If it be not too loud ; 
We must not be seen together^ to s^void 
Suspicion ; I would not for a world my cousin 
Should know on't. "* 

Wild. She shall die in ignorance. 

Pen. No lights I charge you. 

Wild. The devil shall not see us 
With his sawcer eyesj " and if he. stumble in 
<< The dark, there sha'not be a stone i' th* chamber 
« To strike out fire with's boms." All things shall be 
So close^ no lightning shall peep in upon u^ 
Oh, how I loi^g for midnight I 

Pen. X have a scruple. 

Wild. Oh, by no meai^i no scruplps now. 

Pen. When you 
Have your desires upon'me, you will spoa 
Orow cold in your afie^n, and oegle^l: n^* 

W*^* ^hyt hang me if I do^ \% love Ibee ever: 



Iliave c^st^iln?^ tb'pre^erVe thy 'honour; 
Thou sHkltlii liramea in afbrthigfit, coz'i 
Ijet'meyone \o find 'thee oat a liusband 
Handsome and fit enough ; we will love 'then too. 

Pen, When I am married ? 

Wild. Without fear, or wit ; 
Cyr^r/tte^S^/.When thou hast a husband; 
Dost^Hlnk I vvill forsile tliee, Pen? 'twere pity 
0' my life, sweef-^I shall love thee the better; 

And I must tell thee 

'Trs my ambition to make a cuckold, 

The. only pleasure o* th' world j that jniagination 

Sweetens the rest, and J do love it mainly, mainly. 

Pen, *Tis double sin. 

Wild. *Tis treble pleasure, wench ; 
But we lose tinie, and may endanger thus 
My wife into a Jealousy, if she see us. 
Farewell, farewell, dear Pen; at night remember; 
I wo'not lose my sport for half an empire! 

Pen, Oh, my fears, your wife's returned. 

Wild. The devil she is! What shall we do, Pen? 

Pen. I'll retire but seem you more kind to her, 

lest her suspicions should betray us. 

^ild. 1 will do any thing— I have a holiday in my 
heart — ^itWay, away. [Exit Pen. 

Enter Mrs. Wl L D 1 N G . 

Mrs.Wifd. What, Mr. Wilding, soisoon rciurned— 
with smiles xtpbti your face too-^thisis unusual ; what 
has happened, pray ? 
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Wild. V^jr Ailiv wife, I Jinrc bee|i oefleaingM 
my condud «ifvjiiids lbee» and could I hfft hope yon 
would forget my psut hebavioiir, jrour life to com« 
should be all .yuoshine. 

Mrx. fTi^ Is not this-chaoge |qd sudden to be cer- 
tain ? what has caused it| pray ? 

IFf/^. Conscience, conscience, my dear— thdugh ya« 
nity and pleasure lulled it imr a time, it hasnoar 
awaked with all its stings, and sbewn me all thy vir« 
tues, and my errors. 

Mrs. Wild. Pray heaven that J am awake, for this 
is so like a dream. 

Wild, Oon*t you be an infidel* wife, and reject the 
good now that is offered you. I tell you I'm another 
man ; I am converted — when did you see me before 
with such pleasure in my face ? 

Mrs. Wild, Not this niany a day— Has our cousia 
Penelof>e, husband, helped forward this conversion ? 
—If she has, I am greatly obliged to her. 

Wild. You are« indeed, wife, much obliged to her; 
she has done all in her power, I can assure you. 

Mrs. Witd. Was not she here with you, ait my com« 
ing in \ 

Wild, Yes, yes, she was here— she was indeed — ^was 
here with me— I have opened my mind to her-— and 
with much zeal and friendship to you, she has con- 
firmed me in my new faith. 

Mrs. Wild. How much I am bound to her! 
Wild. You are, indeed, wife : you have not a better 
fnciid in the vwid, 1 caa tell you that— Nipw, wIhH 
do you want ? 



Enier Page^ 

Page. Some gentlemen are waiting for you ^t the 
old place, and desire your company. 

Mrs, Wild. You may tell them, that your master 
has forsaken his pld haunts; he has seen the folly of 
them, and retires — [l^enmnt ^oinf*. 

Wild. Hold, hold, wife— such a message as this will 
make us the talk of the town ; / wcrCt Be too particular } 
I will steal myself gently from my friends and plea- 
sures, and rstther wean, than tear myself from them—* 
Let them know I will attend them. [Exit Servant, 

Mrs* Wild. As you please — Farewell, my penitent. 

Wild. Farewell, my prudence — Had not this mes- 
sage come luckily to my assistance, my hypocrisy had 
been out of breath, and the devil had peeped out in 
spite of all the pains I had taken to conceal it. [Aside. 

lExit Wilding. 

Enter PiWB'LOti. 

P<a« How iiaue L tr^oyfd bU iJOf^umn.! Fsoitk, 
cousin, ;you aded it bravely. 

Mrs. Wild, 1 am sor^i^ ^hat I »02 foroed to dis- 
semble. 

Pen. The be$t of us can, <and must, upon proper 
occasions. 

Mrs. Wild. Thou diMt i^ vyj jnAtfiM^iaw excel- 
lently. 

Pa. I have m^ Wi^il^ for jftPifthgrty-r^yptt hxvt 
£ 
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put mc upon a desperate senrice ; if you do not relieve 
me, 1 am finely served.^ 

Mrs. Wild, All has succeeded to njy wish ; thy 
place 1 will supply to-night ; if he observe all the con- 
ditions, I may deceive my husband into kinduess, and 

we both live to reWard thee better Oh, dear coz, 

fake heed, by my example, upon whom thou placest 
thy aflfe6«6h's. 

Pen, Ih'ieed,. my dear, you take this too deeply ; 
my life for'it, but we shall reclaim him at last. 

Mrs, Wild, That I almost despair of; and not so 
much from his total disregard of me^ and his pursuit 
of other woilleoi as from his uncontroulable passion 
for gaming. 

Pen, He has understanding with all Iiis frailties i 
and when those violent, irregular inclinations have 
had their scope, they must return to you. 

Afri. Wild, The passion of gaming, my dear, is not 
to be conquered even by the best understanctings ; it 
is an absolute whirlpool; wit, sense, love, friendship, 
and every virtue, are merely leaves and straws, that 
float upon the surface of the tide ; which, as they ap- 
proach this gulf, are all drawn in, and sitfk to the bot- 
tom, as if they had never been. 

EnitT Hazard. 
Pen. Master Hazard— 
Haz, Save you, Mrs, Wilding. 
Mrs, Wild, You arc welcome, sir. 
Pen. He is a handfiome gentleman. [^Asrde^ 
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Haz. Gone abroad I 

Mrs. Wild, This moment left u$».aqdt a^ I thcHlghtf 
to meet you, and his other sober fr4<)nds. 

Haz I called upon him to attend him. 

Mrs, Wiid, The servant shall over^Ul^e hiilb ^d 
))nng him back to you« 

Haz, »Tis too much trouble. 

Mrs, Wild, What! for the bcs^ fricn^.of the best 
of husbands I you wrong mc, sir. [^ExU Mrs, Wild* 

Haz. Thou art the best of wofneo, I am sujr^ — 
Ha! this is the very gentlewoman! in goo4 time— - 
Now for my pron^ise to «ld Barnaci^-^ — I'll aocosl 
her^Wbat a pi(y it is this wenqh should be a K^orse^ 
tor that glgUon Wildiag ^ - \_Mde* 

Pen, What a pity it is this fellow should be a game-* 
Her, and companion of mf n^odeisft ^andiaH ? — How 
keeyesmel \,Asidi^ 

Haz^ Your name i^ PeAelope, h t^o it| lady ^ 

Pern* If yDU t^ke it, I lw»pe yQU.wiirgive it n)0 
again. 

Haz. Whit again ? 

Pen. My name. 

Haz. Would not you change it, if you could { 

Pen. For the better, surely. 

Haz. Wilt thou dispose of thyself ^ . 

Pen. Can you tell me . of any bonest mSA whom I 
may trust myself with } 

Haz. V\\ tell thee a hundred. 

Pern. Take heed what you say, sir,— a hiuidred ho- 
nest men I why, if there were . so inany lA the ci^yt 



'twere enough to forfeit their chsarter— >btit, perhaps, 
ydu ¥f9t lA the nrburbs. 

Haz. This wench witt |eer me. [Asidt, 

p€n. 1 hopfc yott are not owe, rfr. 

MiKt. Onetfi whatf 

Pen, One of those honest n«n you falked of soi td 
whom a maiden might tntnist hcricff? 

Haz. You haire hft me, Tiady ; come, t*\\ girc thee 
counsel ; and m6re, I'll hd(r thee to s» chapman too; 

iVr. Afas I no chapmen now-a-days; Gentienleii 
are siibh st#ai^ a^eaCtrres, <*so<in(lmi0eiy^c6ld', and 
*« s^ void of cv«ry passion," that ^ handsome woman 
eanwol r^ach ifhcn- ^ty— Why have yon- rhis «*so 
<* scraage*' antipathy to us 1^ 1^ what end wilf gen*' 
ftlnaiea come, if this frost holds P 

/fiur. Yoa a»e witty ; but I MppAse yoa hove no 
CMM6 of such complaint — though some men niaf w^aM 
warmths there is na genefaf v^hfer ; aiid il I guess 
akrighf , you'll nevar be frostl^ni^t| hidy«*»at leatft you 
may prevent it. 

Pen, Are you acquainted with any kHijgbt-emiitSy 
who would succour a distress'd damsti ? 

Haz, Ye% I know of oii»--ayi andi a Md oaa lOo, 
that dares adventure with you; nay, will take you 
for better and fbr worM. 

Pin. Andfsheyoiii^to^^ 

Haz. Oh, very young. 

Pen, And wise? 

Hast J Biol o^er wise. 

JPto. YaurSBl^ belikt. 
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Haz. Indeed, not oirer wise* I must €o^fes« i nor 

yet so witless, lady. 

. Pin. Who is the hero \ Is he of your schooU Is it 
from you that he has iearned to travel the iashion* 
able road r Can he drink, dice, roar, rake and ioya- 
ter ? scour the streets a-nights, draw forth his va- 
lour^ which the bottle gives him, upoa the feeble 
watch, but fiiii when danger comes P or is he one of 
tkose deiicaie superfine thin^spun animals^ who vegetate 
iadeedf iut don*t live ; wJkOf having refined away aU taste 
and senfibiiiiyf stalh aSotU at public places^ with their 
tyu half shut and their mouths open^ among a circle of 
the finest awwiM, teiikmi hearings seeing j tastings under- 
Uandingf orfiseling any thing f 

Haz. Held, hold t you'll never get a husbaad, la* 
dy, if thus you let your tongue outrun your wit. 

Pen, Is he to get then? I thdught that he was 
ready caught, and yo\i had brought him in a cage. 

Haz. Will you accept him r 

Pen. What in a poke \ unseen, untry*d \ Has the 
youth' no name ? 

Haz, Ay, and a weighty one*— 'tis Barnacle; young, 
rich and handsome. 

Pen. . Wa$ this at his entreaty, or your own kind 
charity ? 

Haz, Look'e, lady, lose not time in questions- 
husbands are not so plenty— Will you have him \ . 

Pen, I thank you for your goodness, sir, and would 
advise yoii^ if you have more of these commodities, 
EiM 
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to take tliem to anolher market!-* I sm supplM al- 
ready — and so your servant. [Exit. 
Hax* Gad-a-4iiercy 1 thou art a girt of spirit; 
sopptred already* ^ What can^ she mean ^— iTOt Wifd- 
ing sure I-— ImpMsible i — There is som^ethiti^ aboot 
ber that bespeaks her hones#-^I know not what to 
make of her-— -^she may be a twifbfer for aft thts** 

Enter PafC* 
. Fag€, My master, sir, wiH be at the appointmeat 
m soon as possible— he muA caU at his bai^r*9 firsts 
and then he'tt attend yo». [faiir. 

Hmz. *Tis wclL Thia Pendope. has (oached ase 
strangely— -«She is certainlf-^-*bst wfast's tbatea 
Hie ? V\\ g«9 and drawn thought at the gamiag- 

table» [ExiU 

I. .1 ■ I I . . ■ . , i i 

SCENE II. 



A Room in a Tavern^ Enter Sella WAT and. B«&* 

Keeper, 
SeU. Was my message delivered a»WildAig ? 
^x. Yesy sir ; he will certaiiily affead you. 
Sell, What gamesters have you within \ 
Bote. The oid art; air. 
SeU. What, no strangers I 
Bote. A cennlrf geaateaHU» or two* 
SeU* Will they mahe^Kirt^ tiank*st tbouf 
Box, The black.legs a#e about them : if they are 



full oi ieatlttis (as Lkdicvt <hef are) w^ shall ftave 
good pickMig. 

&//. Well, do. v«a set timn »^gotag» an^ 1^1 be 
among 'em preseotiif. [Exit Bwe^Ketper^ 

EnJUr UAv2k&.fto. 
You are late^ JIacurd. 

//dz. I could not cume sooner } bat don^ yotr bse 
time— I nnist wvite a note, and vdll be witfr you at 
the table presently. [Exk Sett. 

What is the mtman^f I cannot tell ; but it hurts me 
to think thdt this foolish girl should! so easily hearken 
to the lewd cafll of thw feMow Wildirtg—this aban- 
don'd, unfeeling folJow > Perhaps, 'tis bfe vaftfty— I 
did not perceive, »till she wa* in danger, that the 
agreeable jade had given me afty coBcera. What iis 
the reason, that to be eminently vicious is the readiest 
road to a woiraiii's heart ;. nay, ev»en to the be«« of 
'cm \ But ril lattU this mmtnst out of my head j t 
have a hundred in my pocket, and llhe dice are set a 
taitltlg. ini s«rrfee up among^ *««, aftrf <iro<«» re- 
fleaion Whart^ WtWing ! 

. J&ircr Wilding. 

WM. Ye*, fw rogue, »iis Wilding} the liappyi 
gay, rapturous WiM^r Wish mie joy, joy, man I 

Hkz. Whkn is yoar wife dead ? 

WBi. No, but my tnistresaiskind, which is very 
near as good a thiMg4 

Haz. Thou art not mad ) 
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WiUL N«» no ; \mt I swdl with itna^aation. 
Like a tall ship bound for the fortunate islands ; 
Top aad top-gallaat, mf flags, and my figaiies 
Upon me, with a lusty gale of wind. 
Able to rend my sails ; I shall o'er- run 
And sink thy little baiic of understandings 
In my career ; I fly before the wind, boy* 

Haz. Pray Heaven rather 
You do not spring a l<ak> aiid forfeit your 
Ballast, my confident man of war; I 
Have known as stout a ship beea cast away 
In sight o* th* harbour. 

2'ild, The wench, the wench, boy I 
kir. T]je vessel you have been cliaaing— ~ 
Wild, Has str%iGk sail ; 
Is come in ; and cries, Aboard, my new lord of 
The Mediterranean. We are agreed: 
This is the precious night. Will; twelve the hour. 
That I must take possession of all, all. 
You rogue you ! 

Hdz. Pr'ytliee descend from thy nptufes, for tbt 
gamesters are now coming, and we kne time. 

Wild. The house fills a-pace. What are these, ha ? 
Haz, Young Barnacle, and the vinegar-bottle his 
man ; he has business of much iqnport with you ; he 
would be your rival with Penelope. . 

Wild. And may, if he please^ whj^n J[ biive made 
her fi.t for him. If I have the first gl.a^, he s^U 
take the rest of the bottle, and iwe]fC«i|Le. But are 
you in earnest \ 
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tttr* Pi^yathct fertk fo him, an<l Kear hi9 overt cfres 
—He nnyr be. worth your ristening lo. PR t& the fa- 
Me— tf I will) I a^li have liKo^ efttfstf to ttyicnt my bar- 
IfEMi witfo hhki ; if i \&^, by Aiese Mlts 1*1] make him 
tte eaistf) and beat KhxK Pi^y thee keep hki^ fi*oftl 
ne a few mimites^ aMd then PR relieve thee. 

ffiU. But how shall I do it ? 

Hu, Tfetthmrany whimsical tale; he is so ab- 
iof4, thai ie wUf g» gKbly down. 

HTild. Vh try his swallow tilett. 

iiia. Then luds wicfra hundred pieeesl [Bxit. 

WM. I muse gef 9 fo6l ^t her, ienA if tftili will 
biit^ he is arifft»ly got to) my halkfe. 

EnUr Nephew aaJ D^lKDCl. 

Ntpk. Dwindle, that gentteman there rs'th^ guar- 
dkn to the laiy that f am to* be in k»ve with. SAould 
nefr I shew atway ta binn, and aatonish him with a Ttt*- 
tie learning, eh, Dwindle t 

Btm^ D«>, m ; let oflFa little Greek at hnn, and I 
warrant he^lli be pronirif to catt you cousin. 

Neph. I am a little otit of Greek ai present, Dwin- 
dle ; bttt for Latin, history, an<l pWtosophy— ^What 
is he reading, Dwindk } 

Dunn, Ask him, sir. 

Nefili. Qtiem Rhrvm Itgrs^ dimine t 

Wild, Have you any commands with me, sir T 

Nipk» Pray, sir, What news is abroad these bad 
Hmesr 



WHd. Bsiddmes *irl when w«re W€ so gn»l) so 
good, or so viagfwntmous i our ancestora.were clul4- 
ren to us; our exploits ciow4 so thipk upon us, that 
w« are obliged to seo4 for tlie largest pyramid that 
oao be got in Egypt to writ^ 'em down iipon» for the 
benefit of posterity— ^d I am oov^ cakulatiag what 
it will cost to bring it over. 

Keph, A handsome peony, I warri^ ypu. |fc*s 
upon his fun. Dwindle, hut I'll humour bixvu Where 
is the pyramid to bie.puCy. sir f . 

Wiid, Upon Dov«r Cliff, ,sir4 ^^ the sid)e .&eing 
the French coast is to be wrote ia phosphoms,' which 
will be read in the dark winter nightsaik &r at Pari^' 
with tht same ease that you see what o'clock it is by 
St. Paul's at noon day. 

Ntpk. Hark'e, Dwindle, this is very curious. 

JDaii«« Too curious to be true. 

NefJL Have you any more oews, sir ? if you faavci 
pray impart— -I havo a great, appetite for news—*— 
vouchsafe me another slice. 

WUd. A meal if you please— be there no more gen- 
tlemen to hear \ 'Tis extraordinary fineaewsp in black 
and white, from terra incogmia. 

Nepk. Terra incogtuta i What, has it no name ? 

Wild, ft had, sir, but it is ashamed of it. 

l^epk. But what are they doing there ? 

Wild, Nothing at aU-*'tis inhabited by a nation 
without heads. 

Neph. Without heads ! Whore are their eyes then 9 

Wild. They lost them first, sir, then their heads i. 
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Md Ihef say^the distemper, if tick «opp«J, wBI spread 
over the rest of their body. 

Ntpk, O Wonderful f a getiflenna^rr firdutd not choose 
to travel there. How c»n they know one another 
without their heads, sir? 

Wiid. They don't ; they are so changed, sir, they 
are neither known by themselves or other people ; 
having no heads, sir, they are continuatly playing at 
bbndman's buff for the diversion of their neighbours- 

Neph. Mwisirum! Aorrendumf informel ingensl cut 
Imen ademptum — ha, ha, ha I Are there no poUticiam 
(keref 

Wild. Did not J teUyou it was a nation without heads f 
, «//*, all politicians, 

Neph. Qui capit iUeJacit. I know your meaning ; your 
jest is not thrown away upon mi. 

" Wild. Ha, ha I extremely good; apt and witty.** 

Dwin, Now is your time — to him, sir. 

Neph, I should b6 proud, sir, to have some nearer 
conneflions with a gentleman of your learning, and 
profound erudition. 

Wild. I should be happy to know how, sir,. and 
proud tt> be your friend and servant, in the true 
sense of the words. 

Neph. Dwindle, my af!airs are in a fine way. In 
every sense, 1 am your humble servant in iecula ie» 
cuiorum. Yoti musf know, sir- 

Wild, ril know it by and by, if you ptease, for we 
^re interrupted ; let us sport away a few pounds at 



1 
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Idle tabk, and then I'll |;o to the taTcrn and be at 

your service in secula seaUoruwu [Ejtk, 

N^k» Comealaiigy Dwindle; if iinxibcfune,g«es 
on as swimmingly as «he has began, I afaall make a 
rare night on't. If I get my mifitress, andiU any 
pockets, we'll be as drunk as lorda. Oxne along. 
Dwindle. {favitaf. 

«^ ' ' ! ■ ■ ■ ' 

^CENE liL 

DrawSf and discovers the Gaming^taiie. Gamesters at 
Play I after some Time^ and calling diffaipu Maxas^ 
enter Lxttlestock tfni Acreless. 
Lilt, A curse upon those reeling dice I that last in 
and in 
Wa? out of W3y ten piece?. Canst lend roc aay 
Money ? How hare the dice dealt with thee ? 
Acr. Lost, lost— I defy thee. If my luck recover 
not, 
I must be sober to-morrow. Damn'di dansLo'd for-i 
tune I 
Liu, Ohf for a hundred, and all made now« 

Enter Sbllaway. 

Sell, Yonder 's Ha^^rd wins tyrannically, srithout 
Mercy : he came in but with a hundred pieces. 
Litt. ril get a Eincy presently. 
Acr» And how thrive the hopes with his lord^ip? 
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Seii, His lordship's bones are not well set $ they are 
maliciously bent against him; they will run him 
quite out of all. 

Box-keeper calls again several Mains \ and after some 

warm Play^ and much Money is won and lost^ enter 

Nephew and Dwindle, 

Af^i. More money 1 Dwindle, call my uncle. I 
must have it for my honour : two hundred pieces 
more will serve my turn : in the mean time, I will 
play away, for want of cash, some superfluous things 
about me. 

hwin. By that time you are come to your shirt, I 
shall be with you. 

&dL. He's blowp. up too. \Exit Dwin. 

Enter Hazard. 
Baz. So, soy the dice in two or three such nights 
wiU be out of my debt ; and I may live to be a land * 
lord again. 
&tf. You are fortune's minion, Hazard. 
Haz* You would seem to be no fool, because she 
dotes not 
Upon you. Gentlemen, I must take my chance ; *twas 
A lucky hundred pound 1 Jack Wilding 1 

EnUr Wilding, gnawing a Box* 
What, eating the boxes f 
Wild. Chewing the cud a little ; I have lost all my 
money, Will; 
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Thou hast made a fortunate night on't : wo't play 

No more ? 

Haz, *Tis the first time I had the grace 
To give off a winner — I would not tempt the dice. 

fVUd. What hast won? 

Haz* You do not hear me ccnnplain : 
I have not been so warm these ten weeks* 

Snter AcRELESS. 

tVild. *Tis frost in my pockets* 

Mre. Master Hazard » I was afraid you had bfen 
gone; there's a fresh gamester come in, with hisi 
pockets fu^ of gold t he dazzles the gamesters, and I 
no man has stock to play with him. ' 

HTiUL The devil I What is he } \ 

Acre. A merchant he seems ; he may be worth 
your returiK 

Hat* Not for the exchange to-night, I am resolved. 

Wild. Temptation \ now have I an infinite itch to 
tliis merchant's pieces. 

Hat. Thou wo*t venture again then ? 

Wild. I would if I could-^but what do I forget? 
the wench, the fairy at home expetU me. 

Haz. 1 had forgot too : you wo' not play now \ 

Wild. 'Tis now upon the time. \LoQking at ku watti, 
Curs'd misfortune I 

ffaz. You will not stay then f 

Wild. Hum^^I ha* lost my money, and may re- 
cover a pretty wench* Which hand } This wanton- 
ties8| thiscovetousness; money is the heavier. Willi 
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dost hear? Ml require thy courtesy— -knd me two 
hundred pounds to attack the merchant, and I will 
give thee good interest, and the best security. 

Haz, What the dice and your old luck. Jade \ 

Wild. Noy.danm the dice 1 will give it thee 

upon Pen's fortune ; she \% so loving that T can com- 
mand her, and hers. 

Haz, No matter for her fortune, I'll be contented 
with less : pay me with the girl herself. 

Wiid. How-do you mean \ 

Haz. I'll be contented with her personal security* 

WUd, Pr'ythee, be plain ; I a^i in hasle, and everf 
rattle of the dice makes my heart beat to be at the 
merchant. What wouldst have \ I'll agree to any 
thing, everything-*—- 

Haz. The wench at home expels you. 

Wild. Well 

Haz, Let me supply thy place. 

Wild. Hal 

Haz, And here are the two hundred pieoei. 

Wm, What! no— no— 

Haz, Nay, then your servant.. [Goimg^ 

Wild. Stay, Will— Now, now the devil is at work 
with me — he has thrown out two baits, and I know 
not which to strike at. 

Haz, I must take my money home— Yours, Jack^ 
yours^— IGdng. 

Wild. Stay, stay, thou shalt. Will 1 love thee 

for thy generosity — Gold is a real good, woman an 

imaginary one — Besides, a losing gamester wiU make 

Fij 
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but a cool lorcr ; thou art warmed with success, and 
deservest her— She will be mine another time. Thou 
shalt have her* 

Haz. Shall I? 

Wild. Yes. 

Haz. Done. 

Wild. And done. 

Haz. There are bills for your money. 

Wild. To-morrow you'll thank me for't. Be sc- 
cret) she'll never know thee, for our conditions are 

to {Whispers hm."] neither light, nor and she must 

need conceive 'tis I. Here's my key— It conducts you 
up the back way into the house — The servants are in 
bed, the first door on the right hand in the gallery 
leads to her apartment, 

Haz, Are you in earnest ? 

Wild. Have you wit to apprehend the courtesy \ 
Let me alone ; the wench and I shall meet 
Hereafter, and be merry : take my key— 
The merchant's money cools : away ; be wise. 
And keep conditions : I must to the gamester % 
Farewell ; remember not to speak a word. 

Haz, What, kiss and tell ; O, fie for shame. 

Wild. Success to thee, Will. 

Haz. And to thee, Jack. \^Exeunt severally^ 

Enter Mrs, Wilding and Penelope, with Candles. 

Pen. I wish it may answer your purpose. 

Mrs^ Wild. I cannot lose any thing by the trial ; 
the scheme is an innocent one| and if I can but rouse 
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ny huaband a little from his lethargy to the least 
sense of shamey who knows what may happen } 
Pen. Hark I — ^are you sure you heard nothing^ 
Mrs. Wild, Nothing but your maid going to bed. 
Pen. Not come yet I — It is past the time too— .'Til 
very strange* 

Mrs, Wild. Indeed, my dear Pen, this lover of 
yours is most terribly unpolite. 

Ptn. My vanity is a little mortified at ic» I must 
confess— —A fine gallant, indeed I 

Mrs. WiUL^ You see, child, tiiis gaming I it destroyt 
€very other passion^ good or bad — And what hopes, 
think you, have I to draw him from tlie spell, when 
even you, Penelope, with all your charms, cannot 
break the enchantment \ 

Pen, Who knows but tliere may be some better 
way to account ior his stay f Why may not his con- 
science and his reason together have -debated tliia 
matter a little seriously, and tho' they have been to- 
lerably pliant heretofore, may grow resty at a crinr 
of this nature. 

Mrs. Wild. Come, come, let us not flatter ourselves 
loo £ir : his reas«Mi and conscience are at present very 
good friends with his passions, and attend him with/ 
great alacrity in akl his parties of pleasure. 
Pen. Hark t I am sure I hear him* 
Mrs. Wiid. Indeed you are mistaken; *tis yoiur 
pride now that fancies so-*— Don^t imagine that hc'ii 
cast a single thought upon you, while he h^i a sioglr 
guinea in his pocket. 

Fiij 
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Pen, Ay, ay, that's your jealousy, cousin*— But I 
know— Upon my word I hear him— Indeed I do- 
Hark! he*s now unlocking the door* 

Mrs. Wild. No, no — Hush^-You arc in the right— 

I hear my thief— he's coming the back way Take 

the candles into your chamber, and be ready to come 
in at the signal. Bless me, how frighted I ami 

Pen, Are you, my dear } Then do you take my 
party and Til take yours. 

Mrs, Wild, Get you gone, you fool; I am not in a^ 
condition to trifle. I have more at stake than you ima- 
gine. [Exit Penelope with candles.'] Now for it. I wish 
it was over. [Sighs and retires. 

Enter Hazard. 

Haz, I thought I never should have got hither*— « 
But where I am I can neither feel nor tell. And, now 
I am here, I could almost wish myself back again. I 
have some qualms about this business; and were I 
not afraid of being laughed at, I would certainly re- 
turn. But, thanks to the spirit of the times, gentle- 
men are much less afraid of being profligate than ri- 
diculous. [Feeling aicutm 

Mrs, Wild, He has certainly been drinking, by his 
muttering so to himself. Now to catch my spark-— 
Hem, hem 1 

Hax> There she is, and all my fears are fled— ^« 
Hem, heml [Thy approach^ and when tJkey mat Jke 
offcrf to kiss ker,"] 
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Mrs, Wild. How violent he isl I have not had such 

a favour from him these two years. \_Aside. 

Haz, How modest we are. \Ski stamps. 

Enter Penelope, witA lights. 

What's the matter?— Hal a light- 

Who have we got Iicre ? We are discovered. 

Mrs. Wild. Discover'd— ha I \Screams.'\ Who are 
you? 

Ptn. What's the matter here ? 

Haz. Mrs. Wilding I 

Mrs. Wild. Mr. Hazard I 

P«i, Your servant, gopd folks ! [Curtsying,'] What, 
my good cousin and Mr. Hazard at hide and seek in 
the gallery, in my guardian's absence. You are a most 
generous gentleman indeed ! you are for providing 
every way, 1 see, for distressed ladies.. 

Mrs, Wild. For Heaven's sake, Mr. Hazard, how 
got you here ? 

Haz. Upon my soul, muidam, I scarce can tell you. 

Mrs. Wild, You have squeezed my fingers most 
unmercifully. 

Pen. So, so I • 

Haz. Upon my soul, madam, it was all a mistake. 
My errand at present was not with you, but with that 
lady. 

Ptn. With me I What business, pray ? To pinch 
my fingers ? 

Haz. Here are my credentials. \^hnos a key."] I 
was only to a£t by deputation from a certain friend of 
mine. 
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P<n, Which I suppose is a certain good guardian of 
mine. 

JMfi. IViid. And who is most certainly my virtuous 
husband. ^ 

Haz. I am so astonished, I hardly know whether I 
am awake. 

Ptn, To be sure I — You unlock people's doors, get 
into their houses, seize upon their wives, and all in 
your sleep. 

Haz* Ladies, though I may, perhaps, suffer in your 
opinions by my silence, yet I could wish, for my 
friend's sake, my own, and yours, that you would 
give me your pardon, and peaceably send me about 
my business ; for indeed I am most sincerely ashamed 
and sorry. 

Pern, Poor modest gentleman 1 had a housebreaker 
been caught in the &d, he would have made just tho 
tame apology. But no pardon from me, witliout a 
free and full confession. 

Mrs. Wild. I cao say nothing* Mr. Hazard, in your 
justification; but if you have a mind to make all the 
amends in your power* you will join with me in a plot 
I have just now thought of; for though Mr. Wilding 
may not have love enough to be jealous of rae, I know 
he has too much pride to be easy, if lie thought I was 
false to him; and what must he feel when he be- 
Ueves me innocently so, and knows himself to be the 
cause of it \ 

Pen. I adore you, my dear Mrs. Wilding, for the 
thought. I long to be revenged of him for his base 
design upon me; and, now you have him in your 
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power, if you don't torment him thoroughly, I'll ne- 
ver forgive you as long as I live. 

Mrs, Wild, Let me alone for that. Mr. Hazard 
has only to behave as if he had succeeded in his de- 
sign upon you. But let us confer notes together be- 
low stairs. 

Haz, Ladies, you shall command my life, and my 
best services. 

Pen, Best and worst, they are always ready, I*U say 
that for Mr. Hazard. 

Haz, Indeed, lady, you know but half of me. 

Pen. The worst half. 

Haz, I fear so ; but let me assure you both, that 
with all my frailties, I am much happier in forward- 
ing this scheme of virtue, than 1 should have been in 
the success of my folly. 

Pen. Do you believe kim 9 

Mrs, Wild, I am confident of it. Don't mind her, 
Mr. Hazard, but follow me. 

Pen. Mr, Hazard! 

Haz. Madam I 

Pen, The devil was sick, the devil a monk would 
be; 
The devil was well j the devil a monk was he. 

lExeunt. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 



WildxngV House. Enter Mrs. Wilding and 
Barnacle. 

Barnacle. 
But has not Master Hazard in no wise opened his 
business to you, lady, your husband, or your fair cou- 
sin ? I had his promise for it. 

Mrs. Wild. What business, good sir \ I pray you, 
speak.-— —This interruption is unfortunate. [Aside* 

Bar. Thus, then; I have, lady, a longing, as it 
were, to be more nearly conneAed with your family. 
You must needs know what I would say. 

Mrs. Wild. Indeed I am no scholar, and this is all 
Greek to me. 

Bar. My nephew understands Greek, lady ; ay» 
and Latin too ; and geography, and poetry, and philo- 
sophy ; and is withal as valiant 

Mrs. Wild. 'Tis the peculiar blessing of the times ; 
our young men are so learned and brave, and our old 
ones so wise and virtuous, that we are the astonish- 
ment of the whole world. 'Tis the golden age, sir.^ 
Bat your tmsiness. 

Bar, Vouchsafe me, lady, one plain answer to an 
honest question. — Has your fair kinswoman, the beau- 
teous Penelope, yet transferred her aflfe^ions to any 
one happy mortal I 
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Mrs, Wild, ii die had not, would Mr. Barnacle 
become a purclfaser ? 

Bar, Me, madam? No, no nol Alas> AlasI my 
dancing days are over! — But for my nephew — Oh, 
that nephew of mine t You have seen him, and heard 
of him, surely, have you not, madam ? 

Mrs, WUd. My mind» of late, Mr. Barnacle, has 
had little attention, but to its own troubles. 

Bar, Alack, alack, I know it well! You are much 
discoursed of, and pitied by the world, and I'll be 
bold to say, if there be any man that troubles you, 
or any that you would have talked withal, let him be 
who he will, 1*11 rid you of that care. He that shall 
offer to disturb you but in a thought, do you mark 
me, madam ? I'll take an order with him— — 

Mrs. Wild, What will you do, sir? 

Bar, Don't mistake me ; I'll do nothing ButPU 

8cnd my nephew. He shall work him, and jerk him, 
I warrant you. You don't know how my nephew is 
improved since he came from the university : he is a 
perfca knight-errant, the very St. George for Eng- 
land!— Why, madam, he has had a pluck at the very 
flower of chivalry, ay, and cropped it too i the very 
Donzel del Phebo of the time; and all the roaring 
blades lower their topsails to him. I 'U say no more- 
Name but the man whom you but frown upon, and 
1*11 send my nephew to him. 

Mrs. WUd. I thank you, sir; I have no enemy to 
exercise hi« prowess upon ; my discontents are known 
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to flow from a nearer person-— ^L am asbamed to 
say 

Bar. Your husbands-Say but the wordy and I'll 
send my nephew to him ; and were he ten husbands 
he should mollify him. Don't spare him. Had you 
but seen him baffle a squire this morning 1 

Mrs,Wiid, These praises of your nephe v, Mr. Bar* 
nacle, are thrown away upon me ; 'tis my cousin must 
be warmed with them ; and here she comes— So I 
shall leave your eloquence to present the flower of 
chivalry to her, which I think would be an ornament 
to the fairest bosom in the kingdom. 

Bar. Madam, you do my nephew honour; and 
when you are in the humour to have any man beaten, 
either in your own family or in the kingdom — I'll 
send my nephew to him. 

£n/^r Penelope. 

Mrs, Wild. Dear Pen, dispatch this old fool as fast 
as you can, and in the mean time 1*11 dispatch nxy 
page to fetch my wandering turtle home. [Exit* 

Bar. Fair lady, I am your servant. [Bozos* 

Pen. Good sir, I am yours. \Curtsiys. 

Bar, I fear my visit may offend. 

Pen. I am but ill at ease, indeed, sir, and most uo* 
fit for company. 

Bar. What, so young and melancholy 1 Oh, 'tis a 
pity I 

Ptn, It is indeed^ and yet I am melancholy. 
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Bar. And for what^ fair lady ? 

Pen. For a gentleman. — What wopid you have a 
fair lady melancholy for ? 

Bar, I'll send my nephew to him 

Pen. To bring him to me ? 

Bar. Ay, bring him, and swing him, if you desire 
it. You can make him do any thing, madam. Say 
you but the word, and he'll take the Great Turk by 
the whiskers— -Oh, my nephew's a pretty fellow ! — 
Don't you know him, madam ? 

Pen. Not I, sir. 

Bar. Not know my nephew ! I'll send him to you« 

Pen. What to do, sir ? 

Bar. He shall do any thing. The town's afraid of 
him. 

Pen. Oh, pr!»y,«keep him from me then ! 

Bar. He'll hurt no woman. But for the men— • 

Pen. Can he make 'em better, sir ? If he could^ 
we should be mucb obliged to him. 

Bar. And he shall, lady. 

Pen. Then let it be quickly ; for I'll stay till they 
are mended, before I think of a husband. 

JBar, What think you, sweet lady, of the hero him- 
self^ 

Pen. My thoughts must not run after such costly 
fruit. 

Bar. My nephew is dying for you. 

Pen. Poor young man 1-rBu.t if we were both dying, 
my guardian would see us at our last gaspings before 
he'd consent. 

G 
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Bat, Would he \ Then my nephew shall talk to 
him. Let him alone to get the consent. 

EnUr ServanL 

Serv. Your nephew, sir, is below, and begs to be 

admitted to the idol of his affedlions. 
Pen. Shew the gentleman up. [Exit Servant, 

Bar. Idol of his affedions I There's an expression 

for you. — My nephew is a fine scholar and a great 

hero. Here he is. I shal} leave you together. Your 

servant, madam. 

Enter Nephew and Dwindle. 

To her, nephew ; now is your time. I have cleared 
the way ; she's your own ; you'll have a fine recep- 
tion. I am glad to see you are half drunk**-Be bold 
and conquer. [Exit, 

NepL Ne*er fear me, uncle; when I am rocky, I 
defy any woman in Christendom. I have not been 
in bed to-night. When I am bosky, I never flinch. 

Dwin. To her, to her, sir. 

Nepk. Shall I attack her with a little learning, 
Dwindle ? If I could but put her into confusion, the 
town's my own. 

Dwin. Give her a, broadside then. 

Neph. I had rather beat the watch than talk to her. 
My courage fails me. Dwindle. 

Pen. I must send this fool a packing. [AsUe^y-^ 
Do you trust yourself abroad, sir, without your un- 

2 
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clc } You are very young, and there arc a great many 
coaches and carts in this metropolis. 

Nepk. Coaches and carts. Dwindle I I am dumb, 
et uoic/aucibui Jkttsit. 

Dwin. Give her one fire first. 

NepA. I had rather go back again. Dwindle. 

[Going. 

Dwin. What, turn your back upon the enemy I 

Neph, I cann't face her, pa- deos immortales. 

Pat. If you have any matter to communicate, let 
me beg to know it immediately, for I'm in haste* 

NepA. I had much matter to communicate, but 
yoar coaches and carts have drove it quite out of my 
faead« 

Pfli. Poor gentleman I When you have recovered 
your senses, and the use of your tongue, return to me 
9^in, and I shall be at your service ; in the mean 
time, I would recommend a gentle nap to you; and 
I'll pay a visit to my monkey : and so, sir, your ser- 
vant. [Exit. 

^ipk. This is a fine reception, truly. Dwindle I 

Dwin. So, so, sir. 

^epk. I am in a damn'd passion, Dwindle. lUl go 
^d kick her monkey. 

Dtoin. Leave that to me, sir, and I'll do his bu*' 
siness. 

^k. But this must not pass so. What does my 
Wide mean, and Mr. Wilding mean, by sending mc 
^re to be laughed at ? If I meet 'em, wo betide 'em. 
Gij 
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I am so full, that unless I have some vent I shall 
burst. Don't speak to me, Dwindle, or I shall cer- 
tainly fall upon you. Oh, for a man, woman, or 
child, now ! 1 must beat something. [Exeunt. 



SCENE 11. 

The Street. Enter Hazard and Wildikg. 

Wild, How now. Will I Thou look'st desperately 
this morning. Didst sleep well to-night ? 

Haz, Do not enquire, but curse yourself till noon. 
I am charitable, I do not bid thee hang thyself > and 
yet I have cause to thank thee. I would not have lost 
the turn for all the money I won last night— -^Such 
a delicious theft! 

Wild. I think so. 

Haz. I found it so, and dare make my affidavit. 

Wild. Thou didst not see her ? 

Haz. Nor speak to her. To what purpose } 

Wild. Now do I 
Grow melancholy. 

Haz, If thou dost envy roe, 
There is some reason for't j thou dost imagine 
I have had pleasure in my days ; but never. 
Never so «weet a skirmish I Not a kiss, 
But had Elysium in't. 

WUd. I was a rascal. 

Haz* If thou didst know but half so much as I^ 
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Orcouldst imagine it, thou wouldst acknowledge 
Thyself worse than a rascal on record. 

IVild. Hold your tongue. 

Haz, I have not words t' express, how soft, how 
bounteous. 
How every thing a man with full desires 
Could wish a lady. 

Wild. Pr'ythee, be quiet. But tell me, Will— 

Haz. Don't question me farther. 
it is too much happiness to remember : 
I am sorry I have said, so much. 

Wild. Was I not curs'd, 
To lose my money and such delicate sport } 

Haz. But that I love thee well, shouldst tie'er 
enjoy her. 

Wild. Why? 

Haz. I would almost cut thy throat. 

Wild. You would not. 

Haz. But take her; and if thou part'stwith her 
one night more for less than both the Indies, thou'lt 
lose by her. She has paid me for my service ; I ask 
nothing else. 

WUd. If she be such a precious morsel, Will, 
I think you may be satisfied. 

Haz. Take heed, 
And understand thyself a little better. 
I think you may be satisfied — With what) 
A handsome wench t 'Tis heresy ; recant if; 
I never shall be satisfied. 

Giij 
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Wild, You do not purpose 
A new encounter. 

Haz, For thy sake, 
•Tis possible I may not: T would have 
My game kept for me. What I have done, faith. 
Was upon your entreaty ; if you have 
The like occasion hereafter, I 
Should have a hard heart to deny thee, Jack. 

Wild, Thou hast fir'd my blood I— That I could 
call back time, 
To be possessed of what my indiscretion 
Gave up to thy enjoying 1 But I am comforted. 
She thinks 'twas I ; and we hereafter may 
Be free in our delights— ^Now, sir, the news 
With you ? 

Enter Page. 

Page. My mistress did command my diligence 
To find you out, and pray you come to speak with 
her. 

Wild. When I am at leisure. 

Page. *Tis of consequence. 

Wild. Is Penelope with her ? 

Page. Not when she sent me forth. 
Shall I tell my mistress you will come to her } 

Wild, How officious you are for your mistress, sir- 
rah I 
What, said she I came not home all night ? 

Page, Nothing to me. But my eyes ne'er beheld 
her look so pleasantly. 



AB IV. THE O AMBSTBRS. 79 

Wild^. Well, wcU, say I'll c©mc. [£*«/ Page. 

haz. Now, farewell, Jack. I need not urge your 
secrecy touching your mistress— I must laugh at thee, 
and heartily, ha, ha, hal— -So, farewell, farewell. 
Jack, ha, ha, ha ! " [Egit: 

Wild. To say t^e truth, I have shewed myself a 
coxcomb. A pox oVplay, that made me double 
loser 1 — For aught I know, she. may never admit me 
to such a turn againr— and then I ha* punished my- 
self ingeniously— —Oh, fool, fool, fool 1 [Exii* 



SCEN£ III. 
Wilding'* Houst. Enter Mrs. Wildino, and 

PfiNELOFE. 

Afrj. Wild. Is he coming, say*st thou t 

Pen. I saw him turn at the corner of the square. 

Mrs. Wild. Is he alone I 

Pen. Alone, and seems disordered : with his eyes 
upon the ground, and his arms folded thus, he walks 
by starts, and shews all is not right within. 

Mrs, Wild. Now comes the trial— Hark I I hear 
him. You must away. Now for it. [Exit Pen. 

EnUr Wilding. 
So, my good penitent man, I find your conscience 
was sincere ; you have at last taken a farewell to your 
follies, but such dear friends you were, you took up 
all the night in parting. 
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Wiii, I have bid fkrewell to them for ever. It 
was the last efibrt of exfHring passion ; but *tis gone, 
and now I'm a new man— Heigho ! C^^^- 

Mrs. WiUL Why do you ugh, fausbaad \ 
How d'ye, sweetheart \ \SmiHng, 

Wild. Weil, biiC a little melancholy. 
Yon look more ^prightfiiUy, wife; something has 
pleas'd you. 

Mrt. Wild. It has indeed } and if it be no stain 
To modesty, I would enquire hew you 
Sped the last night. 

Wild, I lost my money. 

Mrs. Wild. I don*t mean that. ISmiUng. 

Wild. Don't mean that? — I am not betray'd, I 
hope! 
What do you mean f 

Mrs* Wild. Y'are a fine gentleman 1 

Wild. 'Tis so ; could she not keep her own coun- 
m^x sel? \_Aside. 

Mrs. Wild* And have behav'd yourself most wittily, 
And I may say most wrongfully : this will 
Be much for your honour, when 'tis known. 

Wild, What will be known i 

Mrs. Wild. Do you not blush ? Oh, fie! 
Is there no modesty in man \ 

Wild, Riddle my riddle my re-~Ppx of your am* 
biguities : what would you have ?•— I would not yet 
aeem conscious. 

Mrs. Wild. 'Tis time then to be plain \ it was a 
wonder 
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I could be so long silent : did you like 
Your last night's lodging ? 

JVild, Very, very well ; 
I went not to bed all night. 

Mrs, Wild. Not to bed all night !— Think agaun, 
my dear — ^your mcm'ry may fail you. 

Wild, What do you mean ? — I say I have not been 
ia bed to-night ; and had you any eyes but jealous 
onesy you'd see by mine I have not slept to-night. 

Mrs. Wild, Look at me, husband. 

Wild, So I do— iherel there I there!— -What 
mummery's this ? 

Mrs. Wild. Now tell me— do you feel no small 
compunction at thus looking in my injured face i 

Wild, A pox upon these stale expostulations ; must 
1 ever be dinned with them ? and cann't my refor- 
mation work a change in you ^— *thou art the strangest 
w<>man— 

Mrs, Wild. Soft, soft, my good husband-— ru^ . 3t 
you meet Penelope last night } 

Wild. No J I met no Penelope last night. 

Mrs, Wild. And were you not to meet her?— • 
Speak, my dear. 

Wild. Pr'ythee, let me alone, my head aches. 

Mrs. Wild. No, no, 'tis my head that aches—Did 
you not pass the night, the live-long night, in wan- 
ton, stolen embraces. 

Wild. Refuse me if I did. 

Mrs. Wild. You did not lie with Mrs. Penelope, 
my kinswoman } 
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Wild. Cuckold me, if I did. I swear 

Mrs. Wild. Come, come, don't swear— but 'twas no 
fault of yours, no fault, no virtue — ^butthisisno time 
to expostulate these a^ons — ^in brief, know 'twas my 
plot. [SmUiHg. 

Wild. What plot? 

Mrs. Wild. Yes, yes, my plot, my dear. [^SmiUBg. 

Wild, My plot, my dear I what do you smirk and 
giggle at ?— Leave your idiot tricks, and tell me what 
you mean. 

Mrs. Wild. You are so testy— -but I shall please 
you. 

wad* Shall you i I wish you would- ■ > ■ * 

Afr«. Wild. Thus then 1 have with sorrow long 

observed which way your warm affection moved, and 
found it would be in vain with open power to oppose 
you J I therefore worked by stratagem*— ~I got the 
secret of your meeting, and I wrought so with my 
honest cousin, to supply her wanton place, that with 
some shame, at last, I might deceive your hard heart 
into kindness. 

Wild. That, that again, sweet wife ; and be a little 
Serious — Was it your plot to excuse your cousin, 
And be the bedfellow i 

Mis. Wild* *Twas indeed, my dear. 
. Wm* 'Twas in hell, my dear. 

Mrs. Wild. Bless met 

Wild. I am fitted, fitted with a pair of horns 
Oi my own making I 

Mn. Wild. What, do you take it thus ? 
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Should you not rather thank, and think upon 
That pfovidcQCey that would not have you lost 
In such a forest of loose thoughts. Come, be 
Yourself again ; I am your handmaid still 2 
And have learn'd so much piety to conceal 
Whatever should dishonour you. 

Wild. It buds- 

It buds already 1 I shall turn sta^k mad-— » 
Horn mad I— » 

Mrs. Wild. What ails you \ Are you vex'd 
Because your wantonness has thriv*d so well } 

Wild. Well with a vengeance! And did you really 
contrive the plot yourself ? 

Mrs. Wild. I did. 

Wild. You lie — I contrivM some part of it-— and can 
you prove all this to be true ? 

Mrs. Wild. I can — ^witness those tender joys, whichf 
though not meant for me— 

Wild, Oh, damn your description 1 
I am satisfied. 

Mrs, Wild. You seem angry— ^I did expefl your 
thanks. 

Wild, Yes, I do thank you, thank you heartily ; 
Moit infinitely thank you. 

Mrs. Wild. Doth this merit 
^0 other payment but your scorn } Then know, 
Bad man, 'tis in my power to be reveng'd 5 
And what 1 had a resolution 
Should sleep in silent darkness, now shall look 
^ay in the- face ; I'll publish to the world 
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How I am wrong'dy and with what stubbornness 
You have despis'd the cure of your own fiaime; 
Nor shall my cousin suffer in her honour. 
I stoop as low as earth to shew my duty ; 
But too much trampled on, I rise to tell 
The world, I am a woman* 

tyUd, Noy no ; hark you, 
I do not mock you. I am taken with 
The conceit ; what a fine thing I have made myself? 
Ne'er speak on't, thy device shall take ; I'll love thee. 
And kiss thee for't; thou'st paid me handsomely: 
An admirable plot, and foUow'd cunningly. 

Mrs, Wild. Then I'm happy, husband, if yoa'iv 
sincere. 

Wild. Oh, very sincere, and very happy* 

Mrs. Wild. In earnest of that sincerity. 
Vouchsafe the kiss you promised. 

WUd. There— there. [Kisses htr* 

V\\ see thee anon again ; and lie with thee 
To-night, without a stratagem. Penelope 
Experts thee ; keep all close: dear wife, no sen* 
^ tences. \Hurries*Mrs. Wilding off, 

^Vm trick'd and trimm*d at my own charges rarely f 

[Exit. 
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ACTV. SCENE 1. 



The Street. Enter V^ilding. 

WiUing. 
I am justly punishM now for all my tricks. 
And pride o' th' flesh I I had ambition 
To make men nickolds ; now the devil has paid me^ 
Psud me i* th» same coin ; and 1*11 compare 
My forehead with the broadest of my neighbours : 
But, ere it spreads too monstrous, I must have 
Some plot upon this Hazard. He supposes 
He has enjoy'd Penelope, and my trick's 
To drive the opinion home, to get him marry her. 
And make her satisfadlion. The wench 
Has oft commended him ; he may be won to*t. 
I never meant to part with all her portion : 
Perhaps he'll thank me for the moiety ; 
And this disposM on, she's conjur'd to silence. 
It must be so* 

^ Enter Hazard. 

Haz. Jack Wilding, how is't, man ? 
How goes the plow at home ? What says ihe lady 
Guinever, that was humbled in your absence ? 
You have the credit with her, all the glory : 
What says she, Jack ? Does she not hide her eyes,^ 
And blush, and cry, you are a fine gentleman I 
Turn a one side, or drop a handkerchief,^ 
H 
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And stoopi and take occasion to leer 
And laugh upon thee ^ 

Wiid. Nothii^ leMr I know net 
What thou'st done to herj^ but she's very sad* 

Haz. V\\ be hanged then. 

WUd. Thou must imagtae^ 
I did the best to comfort hen 

Haz. She's melancholy 
For my absence^ man : I'll keep her company 
Again to-nighti. 

Wild. And nothing now but sighs, and cries I have 
Undone hen 

Haz, Ay, ay, the old cant— ahe's a fool. 

Wild. To be plain. 
Although she has no thought but I was her gallant^ 
You are the only aigument of her sadness, 

Haz. How can that be ? 

Wild. When I had merrily 
Excused what had been done, she fetched a sigh» 
And with some tears reveal'd her love to you ; 
That she had knr'd you long, but by this a£l 
Of mine, d'ye mark ? she was become unworthy 
To hope so good a forttme ; I cannot tell. 
But she is strangely pasHOoate, 

Haz, Forme? 

Wild. Ay, for ftm. 

Haz. Why, now I do recollect myself. 
She has sometimes smil'd upon me. 

^i^. Nay, believe it. 
She is taken with thee above all the world. 
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Hag* And yet she was content you should*-*- 
'Bove all the world. 

ff^iU. But *twas your better late 
To be the num ; it was her destiny 
Contrived it thus — ^Thou art a gentleman^ 
And must consider the poor gentlewoman. 

Haz. What wouldst ha* me do i 

Wild* Make her amends. 

Haz. What do you mean \ 

fViid. Marry her. 

Haz* Marry a strumpet I 

JVild. You had first possession, and hadst thou mar- 
ried earlier, thou couldst but have had her first ; be* 
sides, none know but we ourselves, and we, ibr 
weighty reasons, must be secret. 

Haz, Why, ay, that's true j but then for wet^tier 
reasons, I must not marry her— — 

JVi/d. Come, come, thou hast a tender heart, 
Heav'n knows ! she may be desperate. 

Haz. A fair riddance ; we have eaouigh o'th' tribe; 
I am sorry I cannot furnish her expedition with a pair 
of my own garters. 

Wild, I know thou art more charitable ; she may 
prove a happy wife; what woman but has frailty ? 

Haz, Let her make the best on*t ; set up shop i*th* 
Strand or Westminster, die may have custom. 

WHd, She has a portion will maintaia her like a 
gentlewoman, and your wife. 

Hm. Where is't i 

Hij 
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Wild, In my possession ; and I had rather thou 
Shouldst have it than another, 

Haz. Thank you heartily. 
A single life has single care : pray keep it. 

WUd. Come, thou shalt know I love thee thou 

shalt have 
More by thousands^ than I resolv'd 
To part with, 'cause I would call thee cousin too ; 
Ten thousand pounds, Will, she has to her portion I 
I hop'd to put her off with half the sum, 
That's truth ;-— ^sorne younger brother would have 

thank'd me, 
And given me tny qvietui — Ts*t a match ? 

/£z2r. A pretty sum I Ten thousand pounds will make 
What's crooked, straight again. 

Wild, Th'art in the right ; 
Or for the better sound, as the grammarians 
Say, I. will call it — fifty hundred pounds 1 
By'r lady, a pretty stock ; enough, an* need be, 
To buy up half the women in a county. 

Haz» Here's my hand; I'll consider on't no farther; 
Is she prepar'd ? 

WilL Leave that to me. 

Haz^ No more. 

WUd. I'll instantly about it. 

Haz. Will you confirm this before witnesses ? 

Wild, Bring a hundred—bring them presently* 

Haz. I'll follow you. . 

Wild, Now I'm a little casy^ 
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The bitterest pUl, when gilded, will be swallow'd* 

[EmU wad. 
Haz. Ha, hal 
The projedt moves better than lezpefled; 
What pains he takes out of his ignorance? 

Enter Barnacls. 
Bam> Oht sir, I am glad I ha* found you* 
Haz* I was not lost* 
Bam, My nephew, sir, my nephew, 
Haz. What of him r 
Bam. He's undone, he's undone 1 you have widone 

him. 
Siaz. What's the matter ? 

Bam, You have made him, sir, so valiant, I am 
I afraid 

He's not long iiv'd: he quarrels now with every foody: 
Afid roars, and domineers, and shakes the pent- 
houses. 
What shall I do? I fear he wiU be kill'd : 
I take a little privilege myself, 
Because I threaten to disinherit him ; 
But nobody else dares talk or meddle with him: 
Is there no way 10 tafcchim down 4^a, 
And make him coward } 
Haz. There are ways to tame him. 
Bam, Now I wish heartily you had beaten him 
For the hundred pounds. 
Haz, That may be done yet. 
Hiij 
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Bam* Is*t not too late i But d'ye think *twill hum'- 
ble him ? 
I expe6l every minute he's abroad 
To hear he has kill'd somebody, or receive him 
Brought home with half his brains, or but one leg. 

Haz. What would you have me do i 

Barn, I'll pay you for't, 
If you will beat him soundly, sir, and leave him 
But as you found him; for if he continue 
A blade, and be not killM, he won't escape 
The gallows long ; and 'tis not for my honour 
He should be hang'd. 

Haz, I shall deserve'as much 
To lay this mettle, as I had to quicken it. 

Bam^ Nay, 'tis my meaning to content you, sir ; 
And I shall take it as a favour too, 
If for the same price you made him valiant, 
You will unblade him: here's the money^ sir; 
As weighty gold as t'other : 'cause you should not 
Lay it on lightly : break no limb, and bruise him 
Three quarters dead, I care not: he may live 
Many a fair day after it. 

Haz. You shew 
An uncle's love in this ; trust ine to cur« 
His valour. 

Barn* He*shere; do biit observe. 

Enter Nephew • 
And beat him, sir, accordingly. 
Nepkt How noW| uncle } 
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Bam. Thou art no nephew of mine, th'art a rascall 
I'll be at no more charge to make thee a gentleman : 
Pay for your dice and drinkings ; I shall have 
The surgeon's bills brought shortly home to me ; 
Be troubled to bail thee from the sessions; 
And afterwards make friends to the recorder 
For a reprieve i yes — I will see thee hang'd first* 

I>feph. And be at the charge to paint the gallows 
too; 
If I have a mind^ the waits shall play before me. 
And I'll be hang!d in state, three stories high, uncle s 
But first I'll cut your throat. 

Bam, filess me I defend me* 

Enter Acrbless, Sellaway, and Ljttlestock. 

Act, How now, what's the matter ? 

StU. Master BarnacJe I 

Bam. There's an ungracious bird of my own nest. 
Will murder me. 

Liu. He wo'not sure } 

Haz. Put up, 
And ask your uncle presently forgiveness; 
Or I will huff thee. 

Neph, Huff me ?— I will put up 
At thy entreaty. 

Haz. Gentlemen, you remember 
This noble gallant. 

Act. Cousin of yours, I take it. 

Haz. A fine cousin I He lent me in your company 
A box o' th' ear. 
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I^p^* Noy no, I gave it, 
l^fsve it freely; keep it, never Hunk tmH; 
I can mske bold ^th thee aaotlier tune; 
WouM k liad been twenty. 

Has, One's toownth to keep^ 
I am a gaMester^ snd le m em b er idways 
My 4ebts of toK>ur«*-First, tiie principal—* 

IStrUuM kim. 
And this for the use— [Strikes ^ agaiiu 

Neffk, Use i Wouldst tJf adst given tt ray tiacie. 

i&Eb They have coAt ium already imo hiwdred 
pounds 
And upwards, shotten fcerriag, thing of noisel 

JS^. Oh, for my man Dwindle, 
And his basket^hik now 1 my uncle ^hall rue tliis. 

Has. Down, presently, and before these geatkmm; 
Desire his pardon. 

,Sepk* Howl ^^re his pardon f 

Haz, Do it I say* 

Nefk. I will ask his pardon; I beseech you, un* 
cle 

Hag* And swear. 

Nepi, And do swea r 

Hax. To be obedient, never moK to quarrd. 

Nipi, Why, look you, gentlemen, I hope you are 
persuaded. 
By taking this so patiently, that I an 
Not over valiant. 

ManL. I suspea him stiiL 

NefA, Indeed you need aot| uncle. 



r 
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Haz» If ever he prove rebellious^ in aft -* 

Or language, let me know it. 

Neph, Will you not give 
Me leave t6 roar abroad, a little, for my credit \ 

Bam* Never, sirrah j now I'll tame you. 
I thank you gentlemen ; command me for 
Thiscourtcsy. 

Neph, 'Tis possible I may 
With less noise grow more valiant hereafter : 
'Till then I am in all your debts. 

Bam. Berul'd, 
And be my nephew again : this was my love^ 
My love, dear nephew. 
. Neph. If your love cgnsist 
In kicking, uncle, let me love you again. 

Barn, Be silent, sirrah, 

Neph. I am dumb. 

'Act. Then his uncle paid for't? 

Maz. Heartily, heartily. 
Whither are you going, gentlemen ? 

Acr, As you shall lead us, Hazard. 

Haz. *Tis lucky then ; 
Will you be witnesses to a desperate 
Bargain I mean to drive within this hour \ 
No less than bartering for my liberty. 

Sell. The devil ! not be married, sure I 

Haz. 'Tis even so— —and were I sure that this my 
valiant friend [7^ Nephew.] would not be angry at 
my choice, I'd tell you who was the maid eleft. 

Neph» Choose where you list \ I'll ne'er be angry 
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more, «or woo «gtia ^ 1 have had of both my ^um* 
4um sufficiu 

Has, Her name^s Penelope, 

Neph* Take her, and welcome^ she'll pay youift 
the coin you've favour'd me with. 

Bam. May you win and wear her, Mr. Hazard ; 
and since my nephew merits not the maid» I wish yoa 
and her happiness. 

Hat^ Thanks, Mn 8arnade-*I will away to Wild* 
ings, and prepare lor your peceptiou-MvMl you follow 
tnef 

Utt. We will* \Exk Hazard. 

Bam. What say you, gentkinen? shall we drink 
this couple m a glass of sack» and then to wish 'em 
joyi 

Acr, Agreed. 

I^eph. Vm for any thing. [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

WiLZ>iNG^s Houst» Enter Mrs. Wilding and 
Penblofe. 

Pen, Why, jom would not have me encouri^ this 
Hazards 

Mrs. wad. Indeed but I would. 

Pen. Whatagaaoester! a profligate! No^ »o, tkanks 
lioymiA, good spiritt, and aiokrakUperson^ not so despf 
rate as tkat^ Mrs. Wilding. 

Mrs. Wiid, His gaming is acddentaU— -A younger 
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brother^ and brtd to no business, nalimiRjr Ic«ls to 
the dke for his supplies. I know he is tired of t^» 
company he has kept; his honour is as yet isiiim^ 
peached, and with your fortune what can either of you 
want, or desire ferther i 

Pe»^ Indeed, I dare not think of it» Andyet^ em*^ 
^9 y^ f^f ^^ ptrnutdi me to amy thing* 1 Aatte tht Mgk* 
est opinitm of you. Give me a little time i * p reptdku 
art hard to tmufitr^ and yet who know ^ ■■■Bless me I 
he's here. 

Enter Hazard* 

Mrs. Wild* Mr. Hazard, 1 have pleaded hard for 
you, and promised much for you. You must now try 
the cause yourself. 

Haz. I am indebted to you — 9U things succeed be* 
yond your thought — pray give me a little opportunity 
with your kinswoman. 

Jlfr<. Wiid. I will withdraw. [Going. 

Pen. Don*t go without tne cemm^ you hnat» i have Susi^ 
aess with you* 

Mrs. Wild. And » has thdt gentleman, m^ dear; and 
he is in suck haste^ poor mani he eannU staycjinish udtk 
ifiw, and Vm at your sendee. [Exit. 

Haz. I know not how to woo her-*— — 
Sweet lady 

Pern* Your pleasurr» sir ? 

Au* Fray, let me ask you a question 

If you had lost your way, and met one. 
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A traveller like myself, that knew the coast 
O th* country^ would you thank him to direct you ^ 
Ptn. That common manners would instrudt. 
Haz, I think so. 

Pen, But diere are many ways ta the wood. 
Haz, And which 
Would you desire ; the nearest path and safest^. 
Or that wich leads about ? 

Pen. Without all question 
The nearest and safest. 
. Haz. Can you love then ? 

Pen. *rkat is the nearest indeed. If you are upon tkat 
road, I could wish you would go a littU about, 

Haz. No, no, madam \ you Move said, and I must katm 
an answer. 

Pen. Tou are in a violent hurry, sure, What answer 
would you have, sir f 

Haz. A direB one. Canyoulouef 

Pen. Pray give me a little time. 

Haz. Not a moment. Can you love, I sayt 

Pen. I were a devil else. 

/&z. And can you love a man } 

Pen. Blessmel you/rigiteHmeontqfmywitu 
What did you say, sirF 

Haz. Can you love a man 9 

Pen. A man I what else, sir I 

Haz. Y' are so far on your way. Now love but me^ 
Y'are at your joiurncy's end ; what «y you to roc. ? 

Ptn. Nothing, sir. 
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Haz^ ^That's no answer ; you must say something. 
Pen. I tvisA you'd guess f and not compel me to speak* 
Haz. r)'y' hear, lady? 
Setting this foolery aside, I know 
You cannot choose but love roe. 
Pea. Why} 

Haz, I have been told so. 
Pen. You are easy of belief j 
I think I should be best acquainted with 
My own thoughts, and I dare not be so desperate 
To concUide. 

Haz, Come, come; y^are a dissembling gentle- 
woman. 
I know your heart ; you have lov'd me a great while. 
What should I play the fool for ? If you remember, 
I urg*d some wild discourse in the behalf 
Of Barnacle ; it was a trial of thee ; 
That humour made me love thee ; and since that, thy 
virtue. 
Pen* Indeed, sir ? 
Haz, Indeed, sir ? why, I have been contracted to 

thee. 
Pen. The deuce you kavel How long ? 
Haz, This half hour ; know thy portion, and shall 

have it. 
Pen, Strange I 

Haz, Nay, I'll have thee too. 
Pen, You will ? How can I help myself? 
Haz, You cannot help it $ thy kind cousin will have 
it so: 

I 
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^Tis Kb own plot, to make thee amends ; i^t not 

Good mirth I but *tis not love to thee or me \ 

But to have me possest he is no cuckold : 

I see through his device^ thou art much bebolden t# 

him : 
He meant to have put thee off with half thy {mrtion ; 
But that, as things have hs^pen*dy we must keep 

' secret. 
Say/is*t a match \ I hare ten thousand pounds too^ 
** Thank the dice t^ let's put our stocks toother* 
We have love enough — happiness must follow* 

Pen. Prayy stop^ sir^ w^re at ourjourw/s endm 
My guardian's here. 

Enter Wilding. 

Wild. So close ! Tm glad on*'t. This prepares Wilf 
Hazard, . 
And my young cousin. A word, Pfenclope. 

Haz, Now will he make all sure. 

Wild, You usM me coarsely, 
tut I have forgot it. What discourse have you 
With this gentleman ? 

Pen. Very strange discourse* He seems to be a suitor* 

Wild, Entertain him, d' y* hear j you may do wor^; 
Be rul»d. 

*Twas in my thought to move it ; does he not 
Talk strangely ? 

Pen> I told you he did. 

Wild. Wai that all f 

ten. What? 
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Wild. Nothing. Let me oounsel you 
To love him ; call him husband. 

Pen, I resolve 
Never to marry without your consent^ nuoe I hmx got 
wy own. [Aside.] . \f%ey talk <ipart. 

Enter AcRiLESSy LiTTLiSTOClCy £nd Ssllawat* 

Haz. Gentlemen^ welcome. 

Pen, If you bestow me, sir, I will be confident 
I am not lost; I must confess I love him. 

Wild. No more then; lose no time. Kind gen* 
tlemen, 
Y*are come most seasonably to be the witnesses 
Of my consent. I have examin*d both 
Your hearts, and freely give thee here my kinswoman: 
No sooner shall the church pronounce 
You married, but challenge what is hers. 

Haz, Ten thousand pound. 

Wild. I do confess it is her portion. 
You sha^not stay to talk. Nay, gentlemen. 
Pray see the business finishM. 

Jicr, We'll attend him. 

Wild, The lawyer with his papers are within > 
Tve sign'd and seal'd the contra^, and with it 
Give up all my right and guardianship 
To this my friend. [To Haz, 

Haz, Which I with joy accept of— — 

Pen. And I for better and for worse. 

Hay, Swtet Penelope ^ [Takes Pen. kand. 

Be you the witness. [Exitwitk Pen. 
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Wild, SO) so ; this will confirm him in the opinion, 
Penelope was the creature he enjoyed. 
And keep off all suspicion of my wife, . 
Who is still honesty in the imagination 
That only I embraced her : all's secure. 
And my brow's smooth again. Who can deride me. 
But I myself) Hal that's too much; I kiiow it; 
And spite of these tricks, am a Cornelius. 
Cannot I bribe my conscience to be ignorant } 
Why then I ha* done nothing : yes, advanc'd 
The man, that grafted shame upon my forehead : 
Vexation I parted with ten thousand pound. 
And am no less a cuckold than before 1 
Was I predestin'd to this shame and mockery ? 
Where were my brains ? Yet why am I impatient ? 
Unless betrayM, he cannot reach the knowledge ; 
And then no matter— yes, I am curst again : 
My torment multiplies ; Penelope 
Will clear herself, and then that ruins all I 
I would she had been strumpeted. I am lost. 
And must be desperate— Kill him \ No— my wife, 

l!^ot so good death is over black and horrid ; 

And I am grown ridiculous to myself. 
I must do something. 

Enter Barnacle aim/ Nephew. 

Barn. Master Wilding, welcome— I have not seen 
you a great while. 

Wild. Then I have been happy a great while* 
Do you know me } 
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Bam, Know you \ 

Wild. They say I am much alter'd of late* 

Barn. There is some alteration in your forehead. 

Wild. My forehead ! 

Barn* 'Tis not smooth enough-^youVe troublcd^-^ 
Ia your wife within \ 

Wild. What would you with her ? 

Barn. I know the matter that's a brewing. 

Neph. Etego. 

Bam. You have it here, Mr. Wilding. 

[Pointing to his htud. 

Wild. The devil I — -— *Do you see *cm ? 
Have they broke the surface f 

Bam. I mean Mr. Hazard's business. 

Wild* I mean that too. My head's a torment to me. 

Neph. What would you give now, Mr. Wilding, to 
be of the nation without heads } 

WUd. Would I could change conditions with these 
fools \ they are not now troubled with being cuckolds. 

Enter Mrs, Wilding. 
Mrs. WUd. Gentlemen, your servant. 
Barn. Joy, joy to you, Mrs. Wilding. 
Wild. Wife, you are a whore ; you shall know 
more hereafter— I must go live in the forest. 
Mrs. Wild. And I i' th' common. 
Wild. She'll turn prostitute I 

£n^^r Hazard, P£N£L0PE| Acrelbss, £Sc. 
Haz. Vour leave, gentlefolks ; who wishes us joy 1 

Ijij 
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Bam* Married \ 

Haz. Fast as the law can tie us ; 
The priest must bless the knot. 

jicr» We are witnesses. 

Haz. Cousin, ten thousand pound ; and lady, now 
I must thank you for this among the rest. Look then 
with an eye of love upon me. 

Wild, No matter, she'll love thee afterwards. An* 
she do not, she can but cuckold thee ; there be more 
i' th* parish, man. 

Mrs. Wiid, In our parish, husband ? 

WUd. I'll be divorc'd now. 
Wife, you're a whore. 

Haz, Ho, there! no big words; come. 
We must tell something in your car : be merry ; 
You are no cuckold, make no noise. I know 
That's it offends your stomach. 

Wild, Ha I . 

Haz, I touch'd not her, nor this, with one rude a£lion« 
We'll talk the circumstance another time : 
Your wife expefted you 5 but 'when I came, 
She had prepared a light, and her cousin here, 
T' have made you blush, and chide you into honesty : 
Seeing their chaste simplicity, I was won 
To silence, which brought on my better fortune. 

Wild, Can this be real ? 

Mrs, Wild. By my hopes of peace 
1' th' t'other world, you have no injury : 
My plot was only to betray you to 
Love and repentance. 
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Pen* Be not troubled, sir ; . 
I am a witness of my cousin's truth; 
And hope you*ll make all prosper, in renewing 
Your faith to her. 

Haz. Be wise, and no more words : 
Thou hast a treasure in thy wife ; make much of her. 
For any a£t of mine, she is as chaste 
As when she was new-born. Love, love her, Jack. 

Wild. I am asham'd : pray give me all forgiveness* 
I see my follies— Heaven invites me gently 
To thy chaste bed. Be thou again my dearest: 
Thy virtue shall instru6l me. Joy to all. 

Haz. These be love's miracles : a spring-tide flow 
in every bosom. 

Bam. May ease, health, happiness attend you, lady. 

Pen. From you, sir, 'tis a double compliment. 
Have I your pardon, sir, for my refusal of the honour 
of your nephew's hand ? 

Barn. You have. 

Neph. And mine too, lady, with thanks to the bar- 
gain. 

Wild. To-day Til feast you all ; and, wife, be this 
our bridal day : let us begin new joys with these our 
happy cousins. 

Mrs. Wild. My joys are at their full; and, dear Pe- 
nelope, my heart o'erflows with love, delight, and 
gratitude. 

Pen. May I deserve your friendship, and follow 
your example. 

Haz. Be witness, gentlemen, that wedded here, 
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wedded for ever, I no more shall follow that fickle 
harlot Fortune — 1 renounce my follies j fly to peace, 
content, and love. 

From rtotf care, intemperance, and vice; 
And from the fountain head of all— the dice. 

Sell, The sinner preaches, Wilding; but his lec- 
tures will make few penitents. 
Wild. Vm sorry for*t— — 
I own myself a convert to these truths. 
And wish that you had felt 'em. This my pilot. 
My prudent pilot, steers me safe thro* storms. 
Thro' rocks and quicksands, to a happier coast: 
The syren* s voice shall charm my ear no more ; 
With joy I quit that treachWous, fatal shore ; 
Where a friend* s nan is fy friends enjoy' d. 
And ev*7y virtue is iy turns destroyed, 

[Exeunt omnes. 




EPILOGUE. 



WRITTEN BY A FRIEND, AND SPOKEN BY MRS. 
WILDING. 

MYconduQ now mil every mind employ j 
And all my friends^ /'« sure^ mil wisA me joy : 
* Its jay indeed^ and fairly worth the costf 
*r&ve gained the wandering heart i once had lost* 
Roldf says the prudish dame^ with scornful sneer ^ 
I musty sweet madam^ stop your high career ; 
Where was your pridcy your decency:, your sense^ 
To heepyour husband in that strange suspense? 
For my party I aiominate these scenes » 
No ends compensate for such odious means : 
To me, Pm sure — but *tis not ft to utter 
The very thought has put me in a f utter I 

Odious, says Miss, of quick and forward parts; 
Had she done more, she'd given him his deserts: 
O, had the wretch but been a spark of mine. 
By Jove, / should have paid him in his coin* 

Another critic ventures to declare. 
She thinks that cousin Pen has gone too far: 
Nay, surely, she has played a genWous parti 
A fair dissembler, with an honest heart. 
Would any courtly dame in such a case. 
Solicit, get, and then resign the place f 
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She AneWf good girl f my husband* s reformation^ 
Was (wkatyai^ll scarce beUeve) my only possum .• 
And when your scheme is good, and smart, and clever. 
Cousins ^ve been convenicfU persons ever. 
With all your wisdom, madam, cries a wit. 
Had Pen been false, you had been fairly bit: 
*Twas dangerous, sure, to tempt her youth with sin ; 
The hnowing ones are often tahen in, 
Uie truly good n^et treat with indignation 
A natural, unajfeQed, generous passion { 
But with an open, liberal praise, commend 
Those means which gained the honourable end, 

Te beauteous, happy /air, who hnow to bless, 
WamCd by a mutual flame, this truth confess ; 
That should we every various pleasure prove, 
There^s nothing lihe the heart of him we love. 



THE END. 
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MY LOmD) 

It has ever been the custom of poets, to shelter pro^ 
ductions of this nature under the patronage of the 
brightest men of their lime; and 'tis observed, that 
the muses always met the kindest reception from per^ 
sons of the greatest merit. The world will do me 
justice as to the choice ofmjr patron ; but will, I fear, 
blame my rash attempt, in daring to address your 
Grace, and offer at a work too difficult for our ablest 
pens, viz. an encomium on your Grace. I have no 
) plea against such reflections, but the disadf^antage of 
education, and the privilege of my sex. 

If your Grace discovers a genius so surprising in 
this dawn of life, what must your riper years pro- 
duce! Your Grace has already been distinguished 
in a m^ost peculiar manner, being the first young no- 
bleman that ever was admitted into a house of peers 
before he reached the age of one and twenty : but 
your Grace's judgment and eloquence soon convinced 
ihat august assembly, that the excellent gifts ofna- 
Aij 
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lure ought not to be confined to time. We hope the 
example that Ireland has set, will shortly be followed 
by an English house of lords, and your Grace made 
a member of tltat body, to which you will be so con" 
tpicuous an ornament. 

Your good sense f and real love for your country, 
taught your Grace to persevere in the principles of 
your glorious ancestors, by adhering to the defender 
of our religion and laws; and the penetrating wisdom 
of your royal master saw you merited your honours 
ere he conferred them. It is one of the greatest glo" 
ries of a monarch to distinguish where to^ bestow his 
favours; and the world must do ours justice, by 
owning your Grace's titles most deservedly worn. 

It is with the greatest pleasure ^naginable, the 
friends of liberty see you pursuing the steps of your 
noble father: your courieous affable temper, free 
from pride and ostentation, make's your name adored 
in tlie country, and enables your Grace to carry what 
point you please. The late Lord Wharton will be 
still remembered by every lover of his country , which 
never felt a greater shock than what his death occa^ 
sioned: i heir grief had been inconsolable, if Heaven, 
out of its wonted beneficence to this favourite isle, 
had not transmitted all his shining qualities to you, 
and phccniac-likc, raised^up one patriot out of the ashe% 
of another. 
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That jour Grace has a high esteem for learning, 
particularly appears by the large progress you made 
therein : and your love for the mouses shews a sweet-' 
ness of temper, and generous humanity, peculiar to 
the greatness of your soul; for such virtues reign not 
in the breast of every man of quality. 

Defer no longer then, my lord, to charm the world 
with the beauty of your numbers, and shew the poet, 
as you have dorie the orator ; convince our unthink* 
ing Britons, by what vile arts France lost her liberty; 
and teach them to avoid their own misfortunes, as 
well as to weep over Henry IV, who (if it were pos' 
sible for him to know) would forgive the bold as* 
sassin*s hand, for the honour of having his fall ce* 
lehrated by your Grace's pen. 

To be distinguished by persons of your Grace's cha^ 
racter is not only the highest ambition, but the 
greatest reputation to an author; and it is not the 
least of my vanities, to have it known to the public, 
J had your Grace's leave to prefix your name to this 
comedy, ^ 

I wish I were capable to clothe the following scenes 
in such a dress as might be worthy to appear before 
your Grace, and draw your attention as much as your 
Grace's admirable qualifications do that of all man* 
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kind; but the muses, like most females, are least li^ 
Serai to their own sex. 

All I dare say in favour of this piece, is, that the 
plot is entirely new, and the incidents wholly owing 
to my own invention; not borrowed from our own, 
or translated from the works of any foreign poet ; so 
that they have at least the charm of novelty lo recom- 
mend them. If they are so lucky, in some leisure 
hour, to give your Grace the least diversion, they will 
answer the utmost ambition of 

My Lord, 
Your Grace's most obedient, most devoted, and 
Most humble servant, 

SUSANNA CENTLirRE. 
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This is the play of a lady, whose productions we 
have before had occasion to notice generally. It 
seems to be such a kind of work, as any woman fer- 
tile in expedient might conceive, and any woman, 
conversant with language in a slight degree, might 
write. 

It has no scenes of wit that demanded vivacity of 
intelligence to collect, and a mind skilled and exer- 
cised in remote resemblances to combine. Humour 
it has, but it is of the coarsest kind«->not over delicate^ 
nor exceedingly chaste. 

One peculiarity strikes us in the comedy of female 
writers : it is, that their heroines are never to be won 
without stratagem. They invariably display the ro« 
mantic cast of the sex, in such redundance of dis- 
guises and surprises, such conjurations of the lover, 
and such caprices of the mistress — so much inex- 
orable folly in her guardian, or such blindness in her 
parents, such readiness of lying in the lady, and so 
much dexterity of contrivance in her maid. 

Mrs. Aphra Behn appears to have begun this 
loose comedy among us ; which some of our present 
writers seem about to finish— We assure them they 
are heartily welcome, for all that either present or 
future readers will care. 
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1 night we c^me upon a bold design^ 

To try to please without one borrow* d line\ 

Our plot is new and regularly clear. 

And not one single tittle from Moliere* 

O'er buried poets we with caution treadf 

And parish sextons leave to rob the dead. 

For you f bright British fair, in hopes to charm ye^ 

We bring to-night a lover from the arinyi 

Tou know the soldiers have the strangest artSp 

Such a proportion of prevailing parts, 

Tou^d think that they rid post to women*s hearts* 

J wonder whence they draw their bold pretence ; 

We do not choose them sure for our defence: 

That plea is both impolitic and wrongs 

And only suit such dames as want a tongue. 

Is it their eloquence andfne address f 

The softness of their language f Nothing Uss* 

Is it their courage, that they bravely dare 

To storm the sex at once ? Egad I *tis there, 

They a6i by us as in the rough campaign, 
Unmindful of repulses, charge again: 
They mine and countermine, resolved to win, 
And, if a breach is made, — they will come tff« 
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YolCll think t by what we have of soldiers said, 
Ourftmalt wit was in the service bred: 
But she is to the hardy toil a stranger, 
She loves the cloth indeed, but hates the danger: 
Yet to this circle of the brave and gay, 
She bid one, for her good intentions say. 
She hopes you* U not reduce her to half -pay • 
As for our play, '^tis English humour all: 
Then will you let cur manufatlurefallf 
Would you the honour of our nation raise. 
Keep English credit ttp, and English plays. 
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DRURY^LANE. 

Mai* 
Colonel? AisvfELL, in love wHbMrs.hoytly Mr. Palmer. 
Sir Ph I L I p Mode LOYE, an old beau - - Mr. Baddeley. 
pERivnvxLT, a kind of silly virtuoso - - Mr. Parsons. 
Tkadilov^, a Change broker - - - Mr. Faucett. 
Obadiah Prim, a ^aker hosier - - Mr. Moody. 
F a E E M A N, f/&tf Colonel* s friend, a merchant Mr. Barrymore. 
SiMOsPvRm, a S(uaking^eacher - - - Mr. Burton. 
Mr. Sackbut,^ ww/a«r - - - Mr. Phillimore. 

HTmen. 

^^l^;^''l'''fi:^"'f'^^^ MissFarren. 

Mrs. Pr iMy wi/e /« Prim the hosier - - Mrs. Love. 
BzTTY, servant to Mrs, Lovtly, - - - Miss Tidswell. 



COVENT-GARDEN. 



Men, 
ColontlFAJwmLt., in love with Mrs,Loveiy Mr. Ryder. 
Sir Philip Mode love, an old beau - - Mr. Bernard. 
PiRivrivxht, a kind of si/ly virtuoso - - Mr. Quick. 
TKADti^ovt, a Change broker - « - Mr. TKompson. 
Obadiah Prim, a S^uaker hosier - - - Mr. Booth. 
Freeman, the ColoneV s friend, a merchant Mr. Davies. 
SiMovPvRz, a faking preacher - - - Mr. Blanchard. 
Mr, Sackbvt, a vintner - • - Mr. Fearon. 

Women, 
Mrs. Lovely, a fortune of thirty thousand 1 w-. -iir n 

*ott»<i:r -- --^. j Mrs. Wells. 

Mrs. Prim, wife to Prim /i6* hosier - . Mrs. Pitt. 
Betty, i«wtf»//oJI4rf. Lovely - - - - Mrs. Davenett. 
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ACTL SCENE!. 



A Tavern. Colonel Fainwell and Frebman over 
a Bottle. 

Freeman. 
Come, colonel, his majesty's health. — You are as 
melancholy as if you were in love I 1 wish some of 
the beauties of Bath ha'n't snapt your heart. 

Col. Why, faith, Freeman, there is something in't ; 
I have seen a lady at Bath, who has kindled such a 
flame in me, that all the waters there cann't quench. 

free. Women, like some poisonous animals, carry 
their antidote about 'em Is she not to be had, co- 
lonel ? 

Col. That's a difficult question to answer; how- 
ever, I resolve to try : perhaps you may be able to 
serve me -, you merchants know one another. — The 
Bij 
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lady told nie herself she was under the charge of four 
persons. 

free, Odso ! 'tis Mrs. Anne Lovely. 

CoL The same — Do you know her ? 

Free, Know her! ay, Faith, colonel, your con- 
dition is more desperate than you imagine : why, she 
is the talk and pity of the whole town ; and it is the 
opinion of the learned that she must die a maid. 

Col, Say you so ? That's somewhat odd, in this cha- 
• ritable city.— She's a woman, I hope ? 

Free, For aught 1 know,— i)ut it had been as well 
for her, had nature made her any other part of the 
creation. The man who keeps this house serv'd her 
father; he is a very honest fellow, and may be of 
use to you; we'll send for him to take a glass with 
us: he'll give you her whole history, and 'tis worth 
your hearing. 

CoL But may one trust him ? 

Free, With your life : 1 have obligations enough 
upon him to make him do any thing : I serve him 
with wine. [^KnocAs, 

Col. Nay, I know him very well myself. I once 
used to frequent a club that was kept here. 

Enter Drawer, 

Draw, Gentlemen, d'ye call ? 
Free. Ay ; send up your master. 
Draw. Yes, sir. [£xi7. 

CoL Do you know any of this lady's guardians^ 
Freeman \ 
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Free. Yes, I know two of them very well. 

Enter Sackbut. 

Free, Here comes one will give you an account of 
them all.— — Mr. Sackbut, we sent for you to take a 
glass with us. 'Tis a maxim .among the friends of - 
, the bottle, that as long as the master is in company, 
one may be sure of good wine. 

Sack, Sir, you shall be sure to have as good wine 
as you send in.-^Colonel, your most humble servant; 
you are welcome to town. 

CoL I thank you, Mr. Sackbut. 

Sack, I am as glad to see you as I should a hundred 

tun of French claret custom free. My service to 

you, sir, IDrtnks,'] You don't look so merry as you 
used to do ; ar*n't you well, colonel i 

Free. He has got a woman in his head, landlord, 
can you help him ? 

Sack, If 'tis in my power, I shan't scruple to serve 
my friend. 

CoL 'Tis one perquisite of your calling. 

Sack. Ay, at t'other end of the town, where you 
officers use, women are good forcers of trade ; a well- 
custom'd house, a handsome bar-keeper, with clean 
obliging drawers, soon get the master an estate ; but 
our citizens seldom do any thing but cheat within the 
walls. — But as to the lady, colonel, point you at par- 
ticulars ? or have you a good Champagne stomach i 
Are you in full pay, or reduc'd, colonel } 

Col, ReducM, reduc*d, landlord. 
Biij 
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Free, To the miserable condition of a lover ! 

Sack, Pish ! that's preferable to half-pay ; a wo- 
man's resolution may break before the peace : push 
her home, colonel, there's no parlying with the fair 
sex. 

Col. Were the lady her own mistress, I have some 
reasons to believe I should soon command in chief. 

Free. You know Mrs. Lovely, Mr. Sackbut ? 

Sack. Know her I Ay, poor Nancy : I have carried 
her to school many a frosty morning. Alas! if she's 
the woman, I pity you, colonel : her father, my old 
master, was the most whimsical out-of-the-way tem- 
per'd man I ever heard of, as yov will guess by his 
last will and testament. — This was his only child: 
and I have heard him wish her dead a thousand 
times. 

Col. Why so? 

Sack. He hated posterity, you must know, and 
wish'd the world were to expire with himself. — He 
used to swear, if she had been a boy, he would havQ 
qualified him for the opera. 

Free. *Twas a very unnatural resolution in a fa- 
ther. 

Sack, He died worth thirty thousand pounds, which 
he left to his daughter, provided she married with the, 
consent of her guardian but that she might be sure" 
never to do so, he left her in the care of four men, 
as opposite to each other as the four elements ; each 
has his quarterly rule, and three months in a year she 
is oblig'd to be subjeCl to each of their humours, and 
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they are pretty difierenty I assure you. — She is just 
come from Bath, 
Col, 'Twas there I saw her. 

Sack. Ay, sir, the last quarter was her beau guar- 
dian's. She appears in all public places during his 

reign. 

CoL She visited a lady who boarded in tlie same 
house with me : I liked her person, and found an 
opportunity to tell her so. She replied, she had no 
objedlion to mine ; but if I could not reconcile con- 
tradictions, I must not think of her, for that she was 
condemned to the caprice of four persons, who never 
yet agreed in any one thing, and she was obliged to 
please them all. 

Sack. Tis most true, sir; 1*11 give you a short de- 
scription of the men, and leave you to judge of the 
poor lady's condition. One is a kind of virtuoso, a 
silly half-witted fellow, but positive and surly, fond 
of every thing antique and foreign, and wears his 
clothes of the fashion of the last century ; doats upon 
travellers, and believes more of Sir John Mandeville 
than he does of the Bible. 

CoL That must be a rare odd fellow ! 

Sack. Another is a 'Change- broker ; a fellow that 
will out-lye the devil for the advantage of stock, and 
cheat his father that got liim, in a bargain : he is a 
great stickler for trade, and hates every man thai 
wears a sword. 

Fret. He is a great admirer of the Dutch manage 
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ment, and swears they understand trade better than 
any nation under the sun. 

Sack. The third is an old beau, that has May in 
his fancy and dress, but December in his face and his 
heels : he admires all the new fashions, and those 
must be French ; loves ojleras, balls, masquerades, 
and is always the most tawdry of the whole company 
on a birth-day. 

CoL These are pretty opposite to on€ another, truly ; 
and the fourth, what is he, landlord ? 

Sack. A very rigid quaker, whose quarter began 

thjs day. 1 saw Mrs. Lovely go in, not above 

two hours ago, — Sir Philip set her down. What 
think you now, colonel, is not the poor lady to be 
pitied ? 

CoL Ay, and rcscu'd too, landlord. 

Free, In my opinion that's impossible. 

Col, There is nothing impossible to a lover. What 
would not a man attempt for a fine woman and thirty 
thousand pounds } Besides, my honour is at stake ; I 
promised to deliver her, and she bid me win her and 
wear her. 

Sack, That's fair, faith. 

Fne, If it depended upon knight-errantry, I should 
not doubt your setting free the damsel ; but to have 
avarice, impertinence, hypocrisy, and pride, at once 
to deal with, requires more cunning than generally 
attends a man of honour. 

CoL My fancy tells me I shall come off with glory. 
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I am resolved to try, however. — Do you know all the 
guardians, Mr. Sackbut } 

Sack. Very well, sir ; tl)ey all use my house. 
Col, And will you assist me, if occasion requires ^ 
Sack* In every thing I can, colonel. 
Free. 1*11 answer for him ; and whatever I can 
serve you in, you may depend on. I know Mr. Peri- 
winkle and Mr. Tiadelove ; the latter )ias a very 
great opinion of my interest abroad. — I hapi^enM to 
have a letter from a correspondent two hours before 
the news arrived of the French king's death i 1 com- 
municated it to him ; upon which he bought all the 
stock he could, and what with that, and some wagers 
he laid, he told me he had got to the tune of five 
hundred pounds j so that I am much in his good 
graces. 

CoL I don't know but yQU may be of service to me, 
Freeman. 

Free, If I can, command me, colonel, 
CoL Isn't it possible to find a suit of clothes ready 
made at some of these sale-shops fit to rigoutabeau, 
think you, Mr. Sackbut ? 

Sack, O hang 'cm — No, colonel, they keep noihing 
ready made that a gentleman would be seen in : but 
I can fit you with a suit of clothes, if you'd make a 
figure. — Velvet and gold brocade — They were pawn'd 
to me by a French Count, who had been stript at 
play, and wanted money to carry him home ; he pro- 
mised to send for them^ but I have not heard any 
thing of him. 
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Free, He has not fed upon frogs long enough yet 
to recover his loss ; Ha, ha I 

Cd. Ha, ha I Well, the clothes will do Mr. Sack- 
but, — tho* we must have three or four fellows in 
tawdry liveries: they can be procur'd, I hope. 

Free, Egad ! I have a brother come from the West- 
Indies that can match you ; and, for expedition-sake, 
you shall have his servants : there's a black, a taw- 
ney-moor, and a Frenchman ; they don't speak one 
word of English, so can make no mistake. 

Col, Excellent 1— Egad 1 I shall look like an Indian 
prince. First, I'll attack my beau guardian ; where 
lives he \ 

Sack. Faith, somewhere about St. James's ; tho' to 
say in what street I cannot ; but any chairman will 
tell you where Sir Philip Modelove lives. 

Free, Oh ! you'll find him in the Park at eleven 
every day ; at least, I never pass thro* at that hour 
without seeing him there. — But what do you intend } 

CoL To address him in his own way, and find what 
he designs to do with the lady. 

Free, And what then \ 

Col. Nay, that I cann't tell ; but I shall take my 
measures accordingly. 

Sack, Well, 'tis a mad undertaking in my mind : 
but here's to your success, colonel. [Drinks, 

CoL 'Tis something out of the way, I confess ; but 
fortune may chance to smile, and I succeed.— Come, 
landlord, let me see those clothes. Freeman, I shall 
cxpe6t you*ll leave word with Mr. Sackbut where one 
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may find you upon occaaioii } and send me m/ Indian 

equipage immediately, d*ye hear \ 
Fret* Immediately. [£xiV« 

Col. Bold was the nan toko venitir*djirst to ua. 

But the first verWring lovers bolder zoere. 

The path of lovers a dark and dangrous way, 

Witkout a landmark, or onefriendly star. 

And kc tkat runs tie risque deserves the fair. [Exit. 



SCENE //. ' 

PRiM*i House* Enter Mrs. Lovely and ker Maid 
Betty. 

Beity, Bless me, madam I Why do you fret and 
tease yourself so } This is giving them the advantage. 
with a witness. 

Mrs* Lov. Must I be condemned all my life to the 
preposterous humours of other people, and pointed 

at by every boy in town ? Oh I I could tear my 

flesh, and curse the hour I was bom — Isn't it mon- 
strously ridiculous, that they should desire to impose 
their Quaking dress upon me at these years i When 
I was a child, no matter what they made me wear^ 
but now ■ 

Betty. I would resolve against it, madam ; I'd see 
*em hang'd before I'd put on the pinch'd cap again. 

Mrs. Lov. Then I must never expe6t one moment *s 
ease^ she has rung such a peal in my ears already. 
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that* I sha'n*t have the right tise of them this month. 
—What can I do ? ^ 

Betty. What can you not do, if you will but give 
your mind to it ? Marry y madam. 

Afw. Lov, What ! and have my fortune go to build 
churches and hospitals ? 

Betty, Why, let it go. —If the colonel loves you, 
as he pretends, he'll marry you without a fortune, 
madam ; and I assure you a coloners lady is no des- 
picable thing ; a colonel's post will maintain you like 
a gentlewoman, madam. 

Mrs. Lov. So you would advise me to give up my 
own fortune, and throw myself upon the colonel's, 

Betty. I would advise you to make yourself easy, 
madam. 

Mrs, Lov, That'5 not the way, I'm sure. No, no, 
girl, there are certain ingredients to be mingled with 
matrimony, without which I may as well change for 
the worse as the better. When the woman has for- 
tune enough to make the man happy, if he has either 
honour or good manners, heMl make her easy. Love 
makes but a slovenly figure in a house, where poverty 
keeps the door. 

Betty. And so you resolve to die a maid, do you, 
madam? 

Mrs. Lov. Or have it in my power to make the man 
I love master of my fortune. 

Betty. Then you don't like the colonel so well as I 
thought you did, madam^ or you would not take such 
a resolution. . ^ 
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Jkfrr« Loo^ It is because I do like Inm, Betty, that I 
do take such a resolution. 

Betij^, Why, do you,expe6t, madam, the colonel 
can work miracles ? Is it possible for him to marry 
you with the consent of all your guardians ? 

JMn . Lov, Or he must not marry me at all : and so 
I told him ; and he did not seem displeased with the 
news.^-— >He jj^mised to set me free; and I, on 
that condition, promised to make him master of that 
freedom. 

Betty. Weill I have read of enchanted castles, 
ladies delivered from the chains of magic, giants 
kiird, and monsters overcome j so that I shall be the 
less surprised if the colonel should conjure you out of 
the power of your four guardians ; if he does, I am 
sure he deserves your fortune. 

Mrs, Lov, And shall have it, girl, if it were ten 
times as much— For I'll ingenuously confess to thee, 
that I da like the colonel above all the men I ever 
saw : — There's something sojantee in a soldier, a kind 
ofje-ne'Sfai-quot air, that makes them more agreeable 
than the rest of mankind.— Tfiey command regard, 
as who shall say, We are your defenders. We pre- 
serve your beauties from the insults of rude and un- 
polish'd foes, and ought to be preferred before those 
lazy indolent mortals, who, by dropping into their 
fathers' estates, set up their coaches, and think to 
rattle themselves into our affcftions. 

Betty. Nay, madam, I confess that the army ha« 
C 
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engrossed all the prettiest fellows— A laced coat and 
a feather have irresistible charms. 
. Mrs, Lov. But the colonel has all the beauties of 
the mind as well as the body.*^0 all ye powers that 
favour happy lovers, grant that he may be niinel 
Thou god of love, if thou be'st aught but name, 
assist ray Fainwell I 

Point all thy darts to aid kisjnst design^ 

And make his plots as prevalent as thine, [Exeunt. 



JCTiL SCENE 1. 

Vte Park. Enter Colonel finely drest, three Footmen 
after him. 

Colonel. 
So, now if I can but meet this beau I — Egad! me- 
tliinks, I cut a smart figure, and have as much of the 
tawdry air as any Italian Count or French Marqu^ 
of thcin all. — Sure I shall know this knight again— 
Ah ! yonder he sits, making love to a mask, i' faith. 
V\\ walk up the Mail, and come down by him. [Exit, 

Scene draws, and discovers Sir Philip upon a Bencn, 
with a Woman mask*d. 

Sir Phil. Well, but, my dear, are you really constant 
to your keeper ? 

Worn. Yes, really, sir.— -—Key-day 1 Who cornea 
yonder \ He cuts a mighty figure- 
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Sir Phil, Ha I a stranger, by his equipage keeping 
so close at his heels. — He has the appearance of a man 
of quality. — Positively French, by his dancing air. 

Worn, He crosses, as if he meant to sit down here. 

Sir Pkil. He has a mind to make love to thee, 
child. 

Enter Colonel^ and seats himself upon the Bench by Sir 
Philip. 
IVom. It will be to no purpose if he does. 
Sir PhiL Are you resolved to be cruel then ? 
CoL You must be very cruel indeed, if you can 
deny any thing to so fine a gentleman, madam. 

[Takes ovt his IVatck. 

Worn, I never mind the outside of a man. 

Col. And Vm afraid thou art, no judge of the inside. 

Sir Phil* I am positively of your mind, sir, tor 

creatures of her funftion seldom penetrate beyond 

the pocket. 

Worn. Creatures of your composition have, indeed^ 
generally more in their pockets than in their heads. 

[Aside. 
Sir Phil. Pray what says your watch ? mine is 
down. [Pulling out his Watch, 

Coi, I want thirty-six minutes of twelve, sir.— — 

[Puts up his Watch, and takes out his Swiff-box. 

Sir PhiL May I presume, sir ? 

Col. Sir, you honour me. [Presenting the Box, 

Sir Phi/. He speaks good English — tho' he must be 

a foreigner. [Aside.] — This snuff is extremely good, 

Cij 
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—and the box prodigious fine ; the work is Preachy 
I presume, sir. 

Col, I bought it in Paris, sir— I do think the 
workmanship pretty neat. 

Sir Phil. Neat ! 'tis exquisitely fine^ sir. Pray, sir, 
if I may take the liberty of enquiring — What coun- 
try is so happy to claim the birth of the finest gen- 
denian in the universe ? France, I presume. 

Co'L Then you don't think me an Englishman ? 

Sir Phil. No, upon my soul, don't I. 

Col. I am sorry for't. 

Sir Phil. Impossible you should wish to bo an Eng. 
lishman I Pardon me, sir, this island could not pro- 
duce a person of such alertness. 

CoL .As this mirror shews you, sir. 

{Puts up a Pocket Class to Sir Philip's Face. 

Worn. Coxcombs ! I'm sick to hear them praise one 
another. One seldom gets any thing by such ani- 
mals J not even a dinner, unless one can dine upon 
soup and celery. 

Sir Phil. O Gad, sir ? — Will vou leave us, madam ? 
Ha, ha I ' {Exit fFom. 

Col. She fears 'twill be only losing time to stay 
here, ha, hal — I know not how to distinguish you, 
sir, but your mien and address speak you right ho- 
nourable. 

Sir Phil. Thus great €ouls judge of others by them- 
selves — I am only adorn'd with knighthood, that's 
all, I assure you, sir; my name is Sir Philip Mode- 
love. 
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CoL Of French extraftion ? 
Sir Phil, My father was French. 
CoL One may plainly perceive it — There is a cer- 
tain gaiety peculiar to my nation (for I will own mv» 
self a Frenchman) which distinguishes us every 
where — A person of your figure would be a vast ad- 
dition to a coronet. 

Sir Phil. I must own I had the offer of a barony 
about five years ago, but I abhorr*d the fatigue which 
must have attended it. I could never yet bring my- 
self to join with either party. 

CoL You are perfectly in the right, Sir Philip,i-.a 
fine person should not embark himself in the slovenly 
concern of politics : dress and pleasure are obje^s 
proper for the soul of a fine gentleman. 

Sir PhiL And love 

CoL Oh i that*s included under the article of plea* 
sure. 

Sir PhiL Parhltu il est un homme d" esprit. I must 
embrace you — \Rises and embracts,'\ — Your sentiments 
are so agreeable to mine, that we appear to have but 
one soul, for our ideas and conceptions are the same. 
CoL I should be sorry for that. \^Asi(U.'\ — You do 
me too much honour. Sir Philip. 

Sir PhiL Your vivacity andjantee mien assured me, 
at first sight, there was nothini^ of this foggy island in 
your composition, i^lay I crave your name, sir ? 
CoL My name is La Fainwell, sir, at your service. 
Sir PhiL The La Fainwells are French, I know ; 
tho* the name is become very numerous in Great- 
Ciij 
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Britain of late ycars-^— I was tare you was French 
the moment I laid roy eyes upon you ; I could not 
come into the supposition of your being an English- 
man : this island produces few such ornaments. 

CoL Pardon me. Sir Philip, this island has two 
things superior to all nations under the sun. 
Sir Phil. Ah ! what are they ? 
CoL The ladies, and the laws. 
Sir Phil. The laws indeed, do claim a preference 
of other nations, — but, by my soul, there are fine 
women every where. — I must own I have felt their 
power in all countries. 

CoL Thtrt are some finish'd beauties, I confess, in 
France, Italy, Germany, nay, even in Holland, mais 
tiles sont bien rare : but Us belles Afigloises / Oh, Sir 
Philip, where find we such women I '?uch symmetry 
of shape ! such elegancy of dress I nsucIi regularity of 
features! such sweetness of ten>pcr! such command- 
ing eyes ! and such bewitching smiles ! 
Sir Phil. Ah ! parbleu vous etes attrape. 
CoL Nortyje. vous assure. Chevalier, — But I declare 
there is no amusement so agreeable to my goiit as the 

conversation of a fine woman. 1 could never be 

prevailed upon to enter into what the vulgar calls the 
pleasure of the bottle. 

5i> PhiL My own taste, posidvement. — A ball, or 
a masquerade, is certainly preferable to all the pro- 
do^ions of the vineyard. 

CoL Infinitely ! I hope the people of quality in 
England will suj^port that branch of pleasure, which 
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was imported with their peace, and since iiaturaliz*d 
by the ingenious Mr. Heidegger. 

Sir Phil, The ladies assure me il will become part 
I of the constitution — upon which I subscrib'd a hun* 
I dred guineas— rlr will be of great service to the pub- 
' lie, at least to the company of surgeons ; and the city 
I in general. 

' CoL Ha, ha! it may Itelp to ennoble the blood of 
the city. Are you married, Sir Philip } 

Sir Phil. No ; nor do l believe I ever shall enter 
into that honourable state: I have an absolute Undn 
for the whole sex. 

Col. That's more than ihey have for you, I dare 
swear. [Aside. 

Sir PhiL And I have the honour to be Very well 
with the ladies, ' I can assure yon, sir ; and I won't 
arffront a million of fine women to make one happy. 
Col. Nay, marriage is reducing a mirn's taste to a 
^"^^iljiid of half pleasure : but then it carries the bless* 
-of peace along with it ; one goes to sleep with- 
jar, and wakes without pain. 
Sir Phil. There's something of that in't ; a wife is 
a very good dish for an English stomach, — but gross 
, feeding for nicer palates, ha, ha, ha ! 

CoL 1 find 1 was very much mistaken, — I imagined 
you had been married to that young lady, whom I 
saw in the chariot with you this morning in Grace- 
church- Street. 

Sir PhiL Who, Nancy Lovely ^ I am a piece of a 
guardian to that lady : you must know, her father, 
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I thank him, joined me with three of the most pre- 
posterous old fellows — that, upon my soul, I am in 
pain for the poor girl ; — she must certainly lead apes, 
as the saying is ; ha, ha 1 

CoL That's pity, Sir Philip. If the lady would 
give me leave, I would endeavour to avert that curse. 

Sir Phil. As to the lady, she'd gladly be rid of us 
at any rate, I believe ; but here's the mischief, he 
who marries Miss Lovely, must have the consent of 
us all four,— or not a penny of her portion. — For my 
part, I shall never approve of any but a man of fi- 
gure, and the rest are not only averse to clean- 
liness, but have each a peculiar taste to gratify. — For 
my part, I declare I would prefer you to all the men 
I ever saw. 

€oL And I her to all women— 

Sir PhiL I assure you, Mr. Fainwell, I am for mar- 
rying her, for I hate the trouble of a guardian, espe- 
cially among such wretches j but resolve never to 
agree to the choice of any one of them, — and I fancy 
theyMl be even with me, for thejf never came into any 
proposal of mine yet. 

CoL I wish I had your leave to try ^m, Sir Philip. 

Sir Phil. With all my soul, sir, I can refijse a per- 
son of your appearance nothing. 

CoL Sir, I am infinitely obliged to you. 

Sir PhiL But do you really like matrimony ? 

CoL I believe I could with that lady. i; ^; ;. 

Sir PhiL The only point in which we diffeF^-'But 
you are master of so many qualifications, that I call 
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excuse one fault ; for I must think it a fault in a fine 
geuileman ; and that you are such, I'll give it under 
niy hand, 

CoL I wish you'd give me your consent to marry 
Mrs. Lovely under your hand, ^ir Philip. 

Sir FhiL Til do't, if you'll step into St. James*! 
Coffee-house, where we may have pen and ink ; — 
tho* I cann*t foresee what advanuge my consent will 
be to you, without you could find a way to get the rest 
of the guardians. — But Til introduce you, however: 
she is now at a Quaker's, where I carried her this 
morning, when you saw us in Gracechnrch-Street.— I 
assure you she has an odd ragout of guardians, as you 
will find when you hear the charafters, which I'll 
endeavour to give you as we go along. — Hey I Pierre^ 
Jaqut^ RennOy — ^where are you all, scoundrels?—— 
Order the chariot to St. James's Coffee-house. 

CoL Le Noir^ la Brun, la Blanc, — Mtrrbieu^ ou sont 
C€i Coqtiins la 9 Allons^ Monsieur U Chevalier, 

Sir PhiL Ah I Pardonez moi^ Monsieur. 

Col. Not one step, upon my soul, Sir Philip. 

Sir PhiL The best bred man in Europe, positively. 

\_ExeunU 

SCENE II. 



Changes to Obadiah Pkim'j House. Enter Mrs* 

Lovely, followed by Mrs* Prim. 
• Mrs. Prim. Then thou wilt not obey me: andlliott 
dost really tiiink those fallals become thee ? 
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y Mrs, Lov. I do, indeed. 

Mrs. Pr. Now will I be judged by all sober people, 
if 1 don't look more like a modest woman than thou 
dost, Anne, 

Mrs. Lov. More like a hypocrite you mean, Mrs. 
Prim. 

Mrs. Pr. Ah ! Anne, Anne, that wicked Philip 
Modelove will undo thee, — Satan so fills thy heart 
with pride, during the three months of his guardian- 
ship, that thou becomest a stumbling block to the up- 
right. 

Mrs. Lov. Pray who are they ? Are the pinchM cap 
and formal hood the emblems of sanftity ? Does your 
virtue consistjn your dress, Mrs. Prim ? 

Mrs. Pr, It doth not consist in cut hair, spotted 
face, and a bare neck. — Oh the* wickedness of the ge- 
neration 1 The primitive women knew not the abo- 
mination of hocp'd petticoats. 

Mrs. Lov. No, nor the abomination of cant neither. 
Don't tell me, Mrs. Prim, don't. — I know you have 
as much pride, vanity, self-conceit, and ambition 
among you, couched under that formal habit, and 
san6lified countenance, as the proudest of us all j. but 
tlie world begins to see your prudery. 

Mrs. Pr, Prudery ! What I do they invent new 
words as well as new fashions ? Ah !. poor fantastic 
age, I pity thee — Poor deluded Anne, which dost 
thou think most resemblest the saint, and which the 
sinner, thy dress or mine ? Thy naked bosom allureth 
the eye of the by-stander— encourageth the frailty of 
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human nature— and corrupteth the soul with evil 
longings. 

Mrs. Loo, And pray who corrupted your son To- 
bias with evil longings ? Your maid Tabitha wore a 
handkerchief^ and yet he made the saint a sinner. 

Afrj. Pr, Well, well, spit thy malice. I confess 
Satan did buffet my sor Tobias, and my servant Ta- 
bitha ; the evil spirit was at that time too strong, and 
they both became subje6l to its workings, — not from 
any -outward provocation, — but from an inward call ; 
he was not tainted whh the rottenness of the fashions, 
nor did his eyes take in the drunkenness of beauty. 

Jlfrs. Lov. No ! that's plainly to be seen. 

Afrj. Pr. Tabitha is one of the faithful ; he fell 
not with a stranger. 

Mrs, Lov. So ! Then you hold wenching no crime, 
provided it be within the pale of your own tribe. 
You are an excellent casuist, truly. 

£ff/frOBADiAH Prim. 

Ob. Pn Not stripped of thy vanity, yet, Anne!— 
Why dost thou not make her put it off, Sarah i 

Mrs. Pr. She will not do it. 

06. Pr. Verily, thy naked breasts troiibleth my 
outward man ; I pray thee hide *em, Anne : put on 
an handkerchief, Anne Lovely. 

Mrs. Lov. I hate handkerchiefs when 'tis not cold 
weather, Mr. Prim, 

Mrs. Pr. I have seen thee wear a handkerchief j 
nay, and a mask to boot, in the middle of July. 
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Mrs, Lov, Ay^ to keep the sun from scorching me* 

06, Pr, If thou couldst not bear the sun-beams, 
how dost thou think man can bear thy beams i Those 
breasts in Same desire } let them be hid, I say. 

Mri, Lov^ Let me be quiet, 1 say. —Must I be tor- 
mented thus for ever f Sure no woman's condition 
ever equalled mine 1 Foppery , foily^ avarice and by* 
pocrisy, are^ by turns, my constant companions^-'-and 
I must vary shapes as often as a player— I cannot 
think my father meant tliis tyranny ! No, you usurp 
an authority which he never intended you sboidd 
take. 

06, Pr. Hark thee, dost thou call good connsel 
tyranny ? Do I, or my wife, tyrannize, when we de- 
sire thee in all love to put off thy tempting altire, and 
veil thy provokers to sin ? 

Afrj. Lov. Deliver me, good Heaven ! or I shall go 
distra6led. "- [fVMs a6oMt. 

Mrs, Pr, So ! now thy pinners are tost, and thy 
breasts pulled up!-^: — Verily, they were seen enough 

before. Fie upon 4he filthy taylor who made thy 

stays. 

Mrs, Lov. I wish 1 were in my gravel Kill me ra- 
ther than treat me thus. 

06. Pr. Kill thee! ha,hal thou thinkest thcni art 
afling some lewd play sure : — kill thee! Art thou pre- 
pared for death, Anne Lovely? No, no, thouwonldst 
rather have a husband, Anne :— thou wantest a gilt 
coach, with six lazy fellows behind, to 9aunt it in the 
ring of vanity, among the princes and rulers of tlic 
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land-*-whQ pamper themselves with the fatness there* 
of; but I will take care that none shall squander 
away thy father*s estate : thou shalt marry none such, 
Anne. 

Mrs, Lov, WouM you marry me to one of your own 
caoting sedl ? 

Ob, Pr. Yea, verily> no one else shall ever get my 
CQns«nt> I da assure thee, Anne. 

Mrs. Lov. And I do assure thee, Obadiah, that I 
will as soon turn papist, and die in a convent. 

Mrs,. Pr. Oh wickedness I 

Mrs. Lao. Oh stupidity I 

OL Pr. Oh blindness of heart! 

Mrs. Lov. Thou blinder of the world, don't pro- 
voke me,-»~lest I betray your san6lity, and leave your 
wife to judge of your purity :-— :— What were the emo- 
tions of your spirit— when you squeezM Mary by the 
hand last night in the pantry, — when she told you, 
you buss'd so filthily ? Ah I you had no aversion to 
naked bosoms, when you begged her to shew you a 
little, little, little bit of her c^elicious bubby :— don't 
you remember those words, Mr. Prim } 

Mrs. Pr. What docs she say, Obadiah ? 

Oh. Pr. She talketh unintelligibly, Sarah. Which 
way did she liear this ? This should not hare reach*d 
the ears of the wicked ones : — ^verily, it troubleth 
me* [iiizV/e. 

Enter StrvanU 

Sen. Philip Modclove, whom iWy call Sir Phi- 
D 



1 
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lip, is below, and such another with him; shall I send 
them up ? 

Ob, Pr. Yea. [Exit. 

Enter Sir Phi HP and Colonel, 

Sir Phil. How dost thou do, friend Prim? Odsol 
my she- friend here too! What, are you documenting 
Miss Nancy; reading her a lecture upon the pinch*d 
coif, I warrant ye. 

Mrs. Pr. I am sure thou didst never read her any 
le6lure that was good. — My flesh riseih so at these 
wicked ones, that prudence adviseth me to withdraw 
from their siglit. \Exit. 

Col, Oh ! that I could find means to speak with 
herl How charming she appears I I wish I could get 
this letter into her hand. \^Aside. 

Sir Phil. Well, Miss Cockey, I hope thou hast got 
the better of them. 

Mrs. Lov, The difficulties of my life are not to be 

surmounted, Sir Philip. 1 hate the impert'yience 

of him as much as the stupidity of the other. \^Aside. 

Ob. Pr. Verily, Philip, thou wilt spoil this maiden* 

Sir Phil. I find we still differ in opinion -, but that we 
may none of us spoil her, pr*ythee. Prim, let us con- 
sent to marry her. — I have sent for our brother guar- 
dians to meet me here about this very thing — Madam, 
will you give me leave to recommend a husband to 
you ? — Here's a gentleman, whom, in my mind, you 
can have no objection to. 

[^Prestnts the Colontl to her^ she looks andAer way. 
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Mrs* Lov. Heaven deliver me fropi the formal, and 
the fantastic fool I 

CoL A fine woman,— —a fine horse, and fine equi- 
page, are the finest things in the universe : and if I 
am so happy to possess you, madam, I shall become 
the envy of mankind, as much as you outshine your 
whole sex. 

[/fj Ae takes her hand to kiss it, he endeavours to put a 
tetter into it ; she lets it drop Prim takes it up, 

Mrs. Lov, I have no ambition to appear conspi- 
cuously ridiculous, sir. [Turning from kini^ 

Col. So fail the hopes of Fainwell. 

Mrs. Lov. Hal Fainwell I ' lis he! What have I 
don^ } Prim has the letter, and it will be discover'd. 

[Aside. 

Ob. Pr. Friend, I know not thy name, so cannot 
call thee by it ; but thou seest thy letter is unwelcome 
to the maiden, she will not read it. 

Mrs. Lov. Nor shall you; [Snatches the letter. '\ Til 
tear it in a thousand pieces, and scatter it, as I will 
the hopes of all those that any of you shall recom- 
mend to me. [Tears the letter. 

Sir Phil. Ha! Right woman, faith ! 

Col. Excellent woman I [Aside. 

Ob. Pr. Friend, thy garb savoureth too much of 
the vanity of the age for my approbation ; nothing 
that resembleth Philip Modelove shall I love, mark 
that ;— -therefore, friend Pliilip, bring no more ot 
thy own apes under my roof. 

Sir Phil, I am so entirely a stranger to the mon<% 
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sters of thy breed, that I shall bring none of them I 
am sure. 

Co/i I am likely to have a pretty task by that time 
I have gone thro* them all ; but she's a city worth 
taking, and 'egad i*ll carry on the siege : if I can 
but blow up the out- works, I fancy I am pretty se- 
cure of the town. l/iudc, 

EnUr Servant, 

Strv, Toby Periwinkle and Thomas Tradelove de- 
mand to see thee. [To Sir Philip. 

Sir PhiL Bid them come up. 

Mrs, Lov, Deliver me from such an inundation of 
noise and nonsense. Oh, Fainwell I whatever thy 
contrivance be, prosper it Heaven j — but oh! I fear 
thou never canst redeem me. 

Sir Phil. Sic transit gloria mundi. 

Enter Mr. Periwinkle as^/ Tradelove. 

These ^re my brother guardians, Mr. Fainwell, 
pr'ythee observe the creatures. [^side to Co/. 

Trade, Well, Sir Philip, I obey your summons. 

Per. Pray, what have you to offer for the good of 
Mrs. Lovely, Sir Philip ? 

Sir Phil. First, I desire to know what you intend to 
do with that lady ? Must she be sent to the Indies for 
a venture — or live an old maid, and then be enter'd • 
amongst your curiosities^ and shewn for a monster, 
Mr. Periwinkle f 
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CoL Humph, curiosities; that must be the virtuoso. 

\^ Aside* 

Per. Why, what wou'd you do with her ? 

Sir Phil. I would recommend this gentleman to her 
for a husband, sir-^a person, whom I have pick'd out 
from the whole race of mankind. 

Ob, Pr. I would advise thee to shuffle him again 
with the rest of mankind, for I like him not. 

Col, Pray, sir, without offence to your formality, 
what may be your objedions ? 

Ob, Pr. Thy person J thy manners; thy dress; thy 
acquaintance; thy every thing, friend. 

Sir Phil, You are most particularly obliging, friend, 
ha, ha! 

*tradt. What business do you follow, pray, sir? 

Col, Humph, by that question he must be the 
broker. [Aside.] — Business, sir I the business of a 
gentleman. 

"Trade. That is as much as to say, you dress fine, 
feed high, lie with every woman you like, and pay 
your surgeon*s bills better than your taylor's, or your 
butcher's. 

Col, The court is much obliged to you, sir, for 
your chara6ler of a gentleman. 

Trade. The court, sir I What would the court do 
without us citizens ? 

Sir PAH, Without your wives and daughters, you 
mean, Mr. Tradelove. 

Per, Have you ever travell'd, sir ? 
D iij 
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Col. That question must not be answered now'-^— 
In books I have, sir. 

Per. In books! That's fine travelling indeed !— — 
Sir Philip, when you present a person [ like, he shall 
have my consent to marry Mrs, Lovely ; till then> 
your servant. [£«r» 

CoL rU make you like me before I have done \irith 
you, or 1 am mistaken. lAstde» 

Trade. And when you can convince me that a beau 
is more useful to my country than a merchant, you 
shall have mine; 'till then, you must excuse me. 

[Exit. 

Cot. So much for trade — I'll fit you too. [yfjiV^. 

Sir Phil. In my opinion, this is very inhuman treat- 
ment, as to the lady, Mr, Prim. 

OL Pr. Thy opinion and mine happens to differ as 
much as our occupations, friend ; business requireth 
my presence, and folly thine ; and so I must bid thee 
farewell. * [ExiL 

Sir Phil. Here's breeding for you, Mr. Fainwelll 
Gad take me, 

Half my estate Pd give to see ^em bit. 
Col. / hope to bite you all^ if my plot hit. [Exeunt. 



J 
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ACT III SCENE!. 



Tie Tavern. Sackbut and the Colonel in an Egyptian 
Dress. 

Sackhut, 

A LUCKY beginning, colonel, you have got the 

Old beau's consent. 

Col. Ay, he's a reasonable creature ; but the other 
three will require some pains. — Shall I pass upon him, 
think you ? 'Egad, in my mind, I look as antique as 
if I had been preserved in the Ark. 

Sack, Pass upon him I ay, ay, as roundly as white 
wine dash'd with sack does for mountain and sherry, 
if you have assurance enough 

Col. 1 have no apprehension from that quarter ; 
ftssarance is the cockade of a soldier. 

Sack. Ay, but the assurance of a sdl(|[ier diiSvrs 
much from that of a traveller. — Can you lye with a 
good grace ? 

Col. As heartily, when my mistress is the prize, as 
I would meet the foe when ray country call'd, and 
king commanded ; so don't you fear that part ; if he 
don't know me again, I am safe. — I hope he*!! come. 

Sack. I wish all my debts would come as sure. I 
told him you had been a great traveller, had many 
valuable curiosities, and was a person of a most sin- 
gular taste ; he seem'd transported, and bcgg*d me 
to keep you till he came. 



40 A BOLD STROKE FOR A WIFE* AS llU 

Col. Ay, ay, he need not fear my running away.— 
Let's have a bottle of sack, landlord ; our ancestors 
drank sack. 

Sack, You shall have it. 

Col, And whereabouts is the trap-door you men- 
tioned ? 

Sack, There's the conveyance, sir. [£jr£f. 

CoL Now, if I should cheat all these roguish guar- 
dians, and carry off my mistress in triumph, it would 
be what the French call a grand coup d'eclat^—Odso ! 
here comes Periwinkle.- ■■Ah! Deuce take this 
beard ; pray Jupiter it does not give me the slip, atul 
spoil all. 

Enter Sackbut witA Wine^ and Periwinkle ^a/- 

lozoing. 

Sack, Sir, this gentleman hearing you have been a 
great traveller, and a person of fine speculation, begs 
leave to take a glass with you -, he is a man of a cu- 
rious taste himself. 

CoL The gentleman has it in his face and garb ; 
sir^ you are welc ome. ' 

Per. Sir, I honour a traveller, and men of your 
enquiring disposition; the oddness of your habit 
pleases me extremely ; 'tis very antique, and for that 
I like it. 

CoL 'Tisvery antique, sir; — this habit once be* 
longed to the famous Claudius Ptolemeus, who lived 
in the year one hundred and thirty-five. 

Sack, If he keeps up to the sample, he shall lye 
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with the devil for a bean*stacky and win it every 
straw. [Aside*, 

Prt. A hundred and thirty-five! why, that's pro- 
digious now !— Well, certainly 'tis the finest thing in 
the world to be a traveller, 

Cf/. For my part^ I value none of the modern 
fiuhioue a fig- leaf. 

Per. No more don't I, sir; I had rather be the jest 
of a fool, than his favourite.-^I am laugh'd at here 
for my singularity—- »This coat, you must know, ur, 
was formerly worn by that ingenious and very learned 
person^ Mr. John Tradescant, of Lambeth. 

Cp/. John Tradescant I Let me embrace you, sir*— 
John Tradescant was my uncle, by my mother's side; 
and I thank you for the honour you do his memory ; 
he was a very curious man indeed. 

Per. Your uncle* sir -Nay, then 'tis no wonder 

that your taste is so refined; why you have it in your 

blood. My humble service to you, sir; to theim-* 

mortal memor)' of John Tradescant, youi* never-to- 
be-forgotten uncle. > [Z)ri«i5. 

CoL Give me a glass, landlord. 

Per. I find you are primitive, even in your wine ; 
Canary was the drink of our wise forefathers; 'tis 
balsamic, and saves the charge of 'pothecaries cor* 
dials — Oh I that I had lived in your uncle's days 1 or 
rather, that he were now alive;-*-Ohl how proud 
he'd be of such a nephew 1 

Soci. Oh, pox I that would have spoiled the jest. 
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Per^ A person of your curiosity must have colk^led 
many rarities. 

Col. I have some, sir, ♦rhich are not yet come 
ashore ; as an Egyptian idol. 

Per, Pray, what may that be } 

CoL It is, sir, a kind of an ape, which they for- 
merly worshipped in that country ; I took it from the 
breast of a female mummy. 

Per, Ha, ha ! our women retain part of their ido- 
latry to this day, for many an ape lies on a lady*ft 
breast, ha, hal— 

Sack. A smart old thief. [Asidt, 

CoL Two tusks of an Hippopotamus, two pair of 
Chinese nut-crackers, and one Egyptian mummy. 

Per, Pray, sir, have you never a crocodile ? 

CoL Humph! the boatswain brought one with a 
design to shew it, but touching at Rotterdam, and 
hearing it was no rarity in England, he sold it to a 
Dutch poet. 

Sack. The devil's in that nation, it rivals us in 
every thing. 

Per. I should have been very glad to have seen a 
living crocodile. 

CoL My genius led me to things more worthy of 

regard Sir, I have seen the utmost limits of this 

globular- world ; I have seen the sunrise and set; 
know in what degree of heat he is at noon, to the 
breadth of a hair, and what quantity of combustibles 
he. burns in a day, and how much of it turns to ashes 
and how much to cinders. 
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Per. To cinders t You amaze me, sir, I never 
heard that the sun consumed any thing.-~— -Descartes 
tells us ■ 

CoL Descartes, with the rest of his brethren, both 
ancient and modern, knew nothing of the matter,— 
I tell you, sir, that nature admits an annual decay, 
tho* imperceptible to vulgar eyes. — Sometimes his 
lays destroy below, sometimes above.— You have 
heard of blazing comets, I suppose ? 

Per, Yes, yes, I remember to have seen one, and 
our astrologers tell us of another which will happen 
very quickly. 

CoL Those comets are little islands bordered on the 
sun» which at certain times are set on fire by that 
luminous body's moving over them perpendicular, 
which will one day occasion a general conflagration. 

Sack* One need not scruple the colonel's capacity, 
faith. [Aside, 

Per. This is marvellous strange I These cinders are 
what I never read of in any of our learned disserta- 
tions. 

CoL I don't know how the devil you should. [Aside, 

Sack. He has it at his fingers ends ; one would 
swear he had learn'd to lye at school, he does it so 
cleverly. [Aside, 

Per, Well I you travellers see strange things !< Pray, 
sir, have you any of those cinders ? 

Col, I have, among my other curiosities. 

Per, Oh, what have I lost for want of travelling I 
Fray, what have you else } 
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Col, Several things worth your attention. — I have 
a mnflf made of the feathers of those geese that sav'd 
the Roman capitol. 

Per. Is't possible? 

Sa€kn Yea, if you are such a gander as to ^Ueve 
him. [ ^j»dlf. 

CeU I have an Indian leaf, which, open, will co- 
ver an acre of land, yet folds up in so little a com- 
pass, you may put it into your snuff-box. 

Sack. Hutnph ! That's a thunderer* [^Aside, 

Ptrn Amazing! 

Col. Ah t mine is but a little one ; I have seen some 
of them that would cover one of the Caribbee Islands. 

Per. Well, if I don't travel before I die, I sha'nH 

rest in my grave Prayi what do the Indiana with 

them ? y 

Col, Sir, they use them in their wars for teats, the 
old women for riding-hoods, the young for fans and 
umbrellas. 

SmcK^ He has a fruitful invention* [Addt., 

Per. I admire our East -India Company imports 
none of them ; they ^would certainly find their ac- 
count in them. 

CoL Right, if they could find the leaves. [^:/j«fc.] 
—Look ye, sir, do you see this little phial ? 

Per. Pray you, what is it f 

Ca. This is call'd Poluflosboio, 

Per. Poluflosboio! It has a rumbling sound. 

Col* Right, sir ; it proceeds from a rumbling na- 
ture.— This water was part of those waves which 

2 
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bore Cle6p4tr»*s vessel when she sail'd to meet An- 
tony. 

Per. Well, of aH that tver travelled, none had a 
t^ste like you. 

CoL h\\t here's the wonder of the world.- — This, 
sir^ is called Zona^ or Moros Musphonen; the vir- 
tues of this are inestimable. 

Per* Moros Musphononl What in the name of 
wisdom can that be i — To me it seems a plain belt. 
CoL This girdle has carried me all the world over. 
Per. You have carried it, you mean. 
CoL I mean as I say, sir. — Whenever I am girded 
with this, I am invisible ; and by turning this little 
screw, can be in the court of the Great Mogul, the 
Grand Signior, and King George, in as little time as 
I your cook can poach an egg. 

Per. You must pardon me, sir, I cann't believe it. 
Cai. If my landlord pleases, he shall try the ex. 
periment immediately. 

SacA. I thank you kindly, sir, but I have no in* 
clination to ride post to the devil. 

CoL No, no, you sha^n't stir a foot, III only make 
you invisible. 
I Sack* But if you could not make me visible again. 
i Per. Come, try it upon me, sir, I am not afraid of 
the devil, nor all his tricks.— —'Sbud, I'll stand 
; 'em all. 

I Cfii. There, sir, put it on.— ^Come, landlord, 
; you and I must face the East. ITAe^ turm i^out.} Is it 
I on, sir i 
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Per. 'Tis on. [Tkey turn a^aui again. 

Sack. Heaven proteft me! Where is he ? 

Per. Why here, just whefe I was. 

Sack. Where, where, in the name of virtue ? Ah, 
poor Mr. Periwinkle 1 — Egad, look to't, you had best, 
sir ; and let him be seen again, or I shall have you 
burnt for a wizard. 

Col. Have patience, good landlord. " 

Per, But really don't you see me now ? 

Sack. No more than I see my grandmother, that 
died forty years ago. 

Per. Are you sure you don't lye ? Methinks I 
stand just where I did, and see you as plain as I did 
before. 

Sack. Ahl I wish I could see you once again. 

Coi. Take off the girdle, sir. [He takes it tff. 

Sack, Ah, sir, I am glad to see you with all my 
heart. [Embraces Aim, 

Per, This is very odd ; certainly there must be 
6ome trick in't. Pray, sir, will you do me the fa- 
vour to put it on yourself. 

Col. With all my heart. 

Per. But first 1*11 secure the door. 

Col. You know how to turn the screw, Mr. Sack- 
but ? 

Sack, Yes, yes. Come, Mr. Periwinkle, we 

must turn full East. 

[TAey turn, the Colonel sinks down the Trap-door* 

CoL 'Tis done, now turn. [^O' turn. 

Per, Hal Mercy upon me; my flesh creeps upon 
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my bones.— —-This must be a conjurer, Mr. Sack- 
but. 

Sack. He is the devils I think. 

Per. Oh, Mr. Sackbut, why do you name the de- 
vil, when perhaps he may be at your elbow ? 

Sack. At my elbow, marry, Heaven forbid. 

Col. Are you satisfied ? [^From under the Stage, 

Per. Yes, sir, yes — How hollow his voice sounds I 

Sack. Yours seem'd just the same— Faith, I wish 
this girdle were mine, I'd sell wine no more. Hark 
ye, Mr. Periwinkle, [ Takes him aside till the Cahnel 
rises again. '\ if he would sell this girdle, you might 
travel with great expedition. 

Col. But it is not to be parted with for money. 

Per. I am sorry for't, sir, because I think it the 
greatest curiosity I ever heard of. 

Col. By the advice of a learned physiognomist in 
Grand Cairo*, who consulted the lines in my face,. I 
returned to England, where he told me I should find 
a rarity in the keeping oifour men, which I was born 
to possess for the benefit of mankind j and X\\tjirst 
of the four that gave me his consent, I should pre- 
sent him with this girdle *Till I have found thi» 

jewel, I shall not part with tiie girdle. 

Per. What can that rarity be ? Didn't he name it 
to you? 

CU. Yes, sir : he called it a chaste, beautiful, un- 
afFedted woman. 

Per. Pish I Women are no rarities— I never had 
any great taste that way. I married, indeed^ to please 
£ ij 
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my father, and I got a girl to please my wife ; but 

she and the child (thank Heaven) died together 

Women are the very gewgaws ofihe creation; play, 
things for boys, who, when they writ* man, dicy ought 
to throw aside. 
Sack. A fine Icfture to be read to a circle of ladies ! 

Per, What woman is there, drest in all the pride 
and foppery of the times, can boast of such a fore- 
top as the cockatoo ? 

CoL I must humour him— [>fs2i£f.]~Such a skin as 
the lizard) 

Per. Such « shining breast as the humming bird ! 

CoL Such a shape as the antelope \ 

Per, Or, in all the artful mixture of their various 
presses, have they half the beauty of one box of but* 
ter flies? 

CeL No, that must be allow'd— For my part, if it 
were not for the benefit of mankind, I'd have nothing 
to do with them, for they are as indiflferent to me as 
a sparrow or a flesh-fly. 

Per, Pray, sir, what benefit is the world to reap 
from this lady ? 

Col, Why, sir, she is to bear me a son, who shall 
revive the art of embalming, and the old Roman 
manner of burying their dead; and, for the benefit of 
posterity, he is to discover the longitude, so long 
sought for in vain. 

Per, Od! these are valuable things, Mr. Sackbutf 

Back. He hits it off admirably, and t'other swaU 



1 
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lows it like sack and sugar— [/IWr.] Certainly 

this lady must be your ward, Mr. Periwinkle, by her 
being under the care of four persons. 

Ptr. By the description it should- *Egad, if I 

could get that girdle, I'd ride with the sun, and make 
the tour of the world in four and twenty hours.—' 
[Aside."] And are you to give that girdle to the first 
of the four guardians that shall give his consent to 
marry that lady, say you, sir ? 

Col. I am so orderM, when I can find him. 
Per, I fancy 1 know the very woman — her name is 
Anne Lovely ? 

CoL Excellent I — he said, indeed, that the first let- 
ter of her name was L- 

Per. Did he really ?— — Well, that's prodigiously 
amazing, that a person in Grand Cairo should know 
any thing of my ward. 
CqL Your ward I 

Per. To be plain with you, sir, I am one of thos€ 
four guardians. 

' CoL Are you indeed, sir ? I am transported to find 
the man who is to possess this Moros Musphonon is 
a person of so curious a taste — Here is a writing 
drawn up by that famous Egyptian, which if you will 
please to sign, you must turn your face full norths 
and the girdle is yours. 

Per. If 1 live till this boy is born, I'll be embalm'd> 
and sent to the Royal Society when i die. 
Col. That you shall most certainly. 
£iij 
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EnUr Drawer* 

Dram. Here's Mr. Staytape the taylor enquires for 
you, •colonel. 

Cot. Who do you speak to, you son of a whore ? 

Per, Hal colonel. [Aside^ 

Col. Confound the blundering dog t [Asidt* 

Draw^ Why, to colonel- 

Sack* Get you out, you rascal. 

[Kicks him ottf , and goes ajier Am* 

Draw. What the devil is the matter ? 

Col, This dog has ruin'd all my schemes, I see by 
Periwinkle*5 looks. . [jAide. 

Per. How finely I should have been chous'd-— colo* 
nel, you'll pardon lue that I did not give you your 

title before — it was pure ignorance, faith it was • 

Pray— hem, hem ! Pray, colonel, what post had this. 
leamed Egyptian in your regiment ? 

CoL A pox of your sneer. [Aside.^ I don't under- 
stand you, sir. 

Pen No, that's strange ! I understand you, colonel 
—An Egyptian of Grand Cairo I ha, ha, ha ! — t 
am sorry such a well -invented tale should do you no 
more service i ' We old fellows can see as far into 
& millstone as them that pick it — I am not to be trick*d 
out of my trust — mark that. 

Col, The devil ! I must carry it off, I wish I were 
fairly out. [Aside."] Look ye, sir, you -may make 
what jest you please — but the stars will be obey*d, 
sir, and| depend upon't, I shall have the lady, and you. 
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none of the girdle. Now for Mr. Freeman's part 

of the plot. [Ande.'i [Exit. 

Fer, The stars ! ha, ha !— Ko star has favoured 

you, it seems T he girdle ! ha, ha, ha I none of 

your leger(kinain tricks can pass upon me— ^- Why, 
what a pack of trumpery has this rogue picked up—- 
His Pagod, Polufloshoto, his Zonas, Morps Mus- 
phonons, and the devil knows what-— —But Pll take 

care — Ha, gone !— Ay, 'twas time to sneak ofF.^ . 

Sohol the house! [Enter Sackbut.] Where is this 
trickster ? Send for a constable, I'll have this rascal 
before the lord mayor; I'll Grand 'Cairo him, with 
a pox to him — I believe you had a hand in putting 
this imposture upon me, Sackbut. 

Sack. Who I, Mr. Periwinkle ? I scorn it ; I per- 
ceiv'd he was a cheat, and left the room on purpose 
to 'Send for a constalble to apprehend him, and endea- 
Tour'd to stop him when he went out — But the rogue 
made but one step from the stairs to the door, call'd 
a coadi, leap'd into it, and drove away like the devil^ 
as Mr. Freeman can witness, who is at the bar, and 
' desires to speak with you ; he is this minute come to 
town. 

Per. Send him in. [£w> Sackbut.] What a scheme 
tlus rogue has laid I How I should have been laugh'd 
«t, had it succeeded I 

Enter H^^^iAAV^hoifttdundspurr'd. 
Mr. Freeman, your dress comands your welcome to 
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town ; what will you drink ? I had like to have beei 
impos'd upon here b/ the veriest rascal—— 

Free. I am sorry to hear it— The dog flew for't; 
he had not 'scaped me, if I had been aware of htm; 
Sackbut struck at him but miss*d his blow, or he had 
done his business for him. 

Per. I believe you never heard of such a contriv- 
ance, Mr. Freeman, as this fellow had found out. 

Free, Mr. Sackbut has told me the whole story, 
Mr. Periwinkle ; but now I have something to tell 
you of much more importance to yourself.— I hap- 
pened to lie one night at Coventry, and knowingyour 
uncle Sir Toby Periwinkle, I paid him a visit, and, 
to my great surprise, found him dying. 
Per. Dying! ' 

Free. Dying, in all appearance ; the servants weep- 
ing, the room in darkness : the 'pothecary, shaking 
his head, told me the dodors had given him over; 
and then there are small hopes, you know. 

Per. I hope he made his will— he always told mc 
he would make me his heir. 

Free. I have heard you say as much, and therefore 
resolved to give you notice. I should think it would 
not be amiss if you went down to-morrow moming« 
Per, It is a long journey, and the roads very bad. 
Free, But he has a great estate, and the land ver) 

good Think upon that. 

Per. Why, that's true, as you say j I'll think iipor 
it: in the mean time, I give you many thanks foi 
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your civility, Mr. Freeman, and should be glad of 
your company to dine with me. 

Free* 1 am obliged to be at Jonathan's coiFee-house 
at two, and now it is half an hour after one ; if I dis- 
patdi my business, I'll wait on you; I know your 
hour. 

Fir. You shall be very welcome, Mr. Freeman, 
and so your humble servant. [fxtV. 

Re-enter Colonel and Sackbut. 

Fre€. Ha, ha, ha ! I have done your business, co- 
lonel; he has swallowed the bait. 

CoL I overheard all, though I am a little in the 
dark; I am to personate a highwayman, I suppose— 
that's a projeft lam not fond of; for though I may 
fright him out of his consent, he may fright me out 
of my life, when he discovers me, as he certainly must 
in the end. 

Frn. No, no, I have a plot for you without dan- 
ger, but first we must manage Tradelove — Has the 
taylor brought your clothes ? 

Sack. Yes, pox take the thief. 

Free* Well, well, no matter, I warrant we have 
,him yet— But now you must put on the Dutch mer- 
chant. 

Coi, The deuce of this trading plot— I wish he had 
been an old soldier, that I might have attacked him 
in my own way, heard him fight o'er all the battles 
of the late war—— «But for trade, by Jupiter, 1 shall 
never do it« 
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Sack. Never fear, colonel, Mr. Freeman will in- 
strii6l you. 

Free. YoiiMt sec what others do^ the coffee-house 
will instruft you. 

Col. 1 must venture, however .But I have a far- 
ther plot in my head upon Tradelove', which you must 
assist me in, Freeman; you are in credit with hiniy I 
heard you say. 

Free. I am, and will scruple nothing to serve you, 
colonel. 

Col. Come along then— Now for the Dutchman 
Honest Ptolomy. By your leave. 

Now must bag-^wig and business come in play; 

A thirty thousand pound girl leads the zjay. 



ACT IV. SCENE /. 

Jonathan' J Coffee- house , in ^Change- alley. A crowd of 
People with Rolls of Paper and Parchment in their 
Hands ; a Bar^ and Coffee Boys waiting. Enter 
Tkad^lo\e and Stock -Jobbers^ zoitk Rolls of Paper 
and Parchment, 

1st Stock' Jobber. 
South -Sea at seven -eighths; who buys ? 

2d StocA. South-Sea bonds due at Michaelmas, 
1718. Class lottery-tickets ? 

3^ Stock. East India bonds ? 

^th Stock. What, all sellers and no buyers ? Gen. 
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tleraen, I'll buy a thousand pound for Tuesday next, 
at three-fourths. 

Coff. Boy. Fresh coffee, gentlemen, frcsli coffee ? 

Trade, Hark ye, Gabriel, you*] I pay the difference 
of that stock we transacted for t'other day ? 

Ga6» Ay, Mr. Tradelove, here's a note for the 
money upon the Sword Blade Company. 

{Cii^s kim a Note. 

Coff, Boy, Bohea-tea, gentlemen \ 

Enter a Man, 

Man, Is Mr. Smuggle here ? 

\stCoff, Boy, Mr. Smuggle's not here, sir, you'll 
find him at the books. 

arf Stock, Ho I here comes two sparks from t'other 
end of the town j what news bring they ? 

Enter two Gentlemen, 

Trade, I would fain bite the spark in the brown 
coat ; he comes very often into the Alley, but never 
employs a broker. 

Ente r Colonel and Freeman. 

id Stock, Who does any thing in the Civil List lot- 
tery i or Caco i Zounds, where are all the Jews this 
afternoon ? Are you a bull or a bear to-day, Abra« 
ham? 

^d Stock, A bull, faith— but I have a good put for 
next week. 
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^radi. Mr. Freeman, your servant I Who is that 

gentleman ? 

Frtt* A Dutch merchant just come to England ; 
but hark ye, Mr. Tradelove — I have a piece of news 
will get you as much as the French king's death did 
if you are expeditious. 

Fret. [Shewing Urn a Letter,] Read there, I receiv- 
ed it just now from one that belongs to the £mperor*s 
minister. 

Trade, [Reads.] Sir, as I have many obligations to 
yoUy I cannot miss any opportunity to shew my gratitude ; 
this moment my lord has received a prioate express^ thai 
the Spaniards have raised their siege from before CagHari; 
if this proves any advantage to yoUy it will answer hoik 
the ends and wishes of sir, your most obliged humble ser- 
vant, Henricus Dusseldorp. 
Postscript. 

In two or three hours the news will be public. 

May one depend upon this, Mr. Freeman ? 

[Aside to Freeman. 

Free, You may. — I never knew this person send 
me a false piece of news in my life. 

Trade, Sir, I am much obliged to you— •Egad, 'tis 
rare news. —Who sells South Sea for next week ? 

Stoch-Job, [All together.] I sell; I, I, I, I, I sell. 

ist Sioch, I'll sell 5000I. for next week, at five- 
eighths. 

2d Stock. 1*11 sell ten thousand, at Eve-eighths, 

for the same time. 

Trade, Nay, nay, hold, hold, not all togeth€f 1 gen- 



AB iV. A BOLD STUOKB P0& A WIPS. 57 

tlemen, I'll be no bull, I'll buy no more than I can 
take: will you sell ten thousand pounds at a half, 
for any day next week, except Saturday ? 

1st Stock, rU sell it you, Mr. Tradelove. 

Free. \Whispers to one of the Gentlemen,'] 

Gent. [Aside,'] The Spaniards rais'd the siege of 
Cagliari; I don't believe one word of it. 

std Gent, Rais'd the siege ; as much as you have 
rais'd the monument. 

Free, 'Tis raisM, I assure you, sir. 

§td Gent, What will you lay on*t ? 

Free,/^Yi9X you please. 

1st Gent, Why, 1 have a brother upon the spot, in 
the Emperor*s service; I am certain if there were 
any such thing, I should have had a letter. 

^d Stock, How's this ? the siege of Cagliari rais'd ? 
^^I wish it may be true, 'twill make business stir, 
and stocks rise. 

1st $tock, Tradelovc's a cunning fat bear ; if this 
news proves true, I shall repent I sold him the five 
thousand pounds.— —Pray, sir, what assurance have 
you that the siege is rais'd ? 

Free. Therfe is come an express to the Emperor's 
minister. 

id Stock. I'll know that presently. 

1st Gent, Let it come where it will, I'll hold you 
fifty pounds 'tis false. 

Free. 'Tis dpne. 

&d Gent. I'll lay you a brace of hundreds upon the 
sat^iet 

F 
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Free. I'll take you. 

4M Stock, 'Egad, I'll hold twenty pieces 'tis not 
rais'd, sir. 

free. Done with you too. 

Trade. Til lay any man a brace of thousands the 
siege is raisM. 

Free. The Dutch merchant is your man to take in. 

[Aside to Tradelove. 

Tradt, Does not he know the news ? 

Free. Not a syllable ; if be. did, he would bet a 
hundred thousand pounds as soon as one penny ;— 
he's plaguy rich, and a mighty man at wagers. 

{ToTradelove^ 

Trade. Say you so — ^*Egad, I'll bite him, if possi- 
ble. Are you from Holland, sir? 

Col. Ya, mynheer. 

Trade. Had you the news before you came away I 

Col. What believe you, mynheer ? 

Trade. What do I believe ? Why, I believe that the 
Spaniards have aftually rais'd the siege of Cagliari. 

Col. Wat duyvel's news is dat ? *Tis niet waer^ 
mynheer 'tis no true, sir. 

.Trade. 'Tis so true, mynheer, that I'll lay you two 

thousand pounds upon it.- You are sure the letter 

may be depended upon, Mr. Freeman ? 

Free. Da you think I would Venture my money, if 
I were not sure of tlie truth of it ? [Aside to Trade. 

Col. Two duysend pound, mynheer, 'tis gadaen — 
dis gentleman sal hold de gelt. [Gives Free, m&neym 

Trade. With all my heart— this binds the wager. 
. 1 
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Free, You have certainly lost, mynheer, the siege 
is rais'd indeed. 

CoL Ik gelov't niet, Mynheer Freeman, ik sal ye 
dubbled honden, if you please. 

Free,' 1 am let into the secret, therefore won't win 
your money. 

Trade. Ha, ha, ha I I have snapt the Dutchman, 
faith, ha, ha ! thi-s is no ill day's work. — Pray, may 
I crave your name, mynheer ? 

Qd. Myn naem, mynheer I myn naem is Jan van 
Timtamtirelereletta Heer Fainwell. 

Trade, Zounds, 'tis a damn'd long name, I shall 
never remember it— Myn Heer van, Tim, Tim, Tim, 
- — What the devil is it \ 

Free. Oh \ never heed, I know the gentleman, and 
will pass my word for twice the sum. 

Trade. That's enough. 

CoL You'll hear of me sooner than you'll wish, old 
gentleman, I fancy. \_Aside,'] You'll come to Sack- 
but's. Freeman. \_Exit» 

Free. Immediately. [^ Aside to the Colonel, 

\it Man, Humphry Hump here ? 
• 2^ Boy. Mr. Humphry Hump is not here ; you'll 
find him upon the Dutch walk. 

Trade, Mr. Freeman, 1 give you many thanks for 
your kindness - ■ 

Free, I fear you'll repent when -you know all. 

\^Aside. 

Trade, Will you dine with me ? 

Free, Tin engag'd at Sackbut's j adieu. [Exit, 

Fij 
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Trade. Sir, your humble servant. Now I'll see 

what I can do upon 'Change with my news. [^Exii. 

SCENE IL 



The Tavern. Enter Freeman and Colonel. 

Free, Ha, ha, ha ! The old fellow swallowed the 
bait as greedily as a gudgeon. 

Co!. I have him, faith, ha, ha, hat — His two thou- 
sand pounds secure If he would keep his money, 

he must part with the lady, ha, hal— -What came 
of your two friends i they perform'd their part very- 
well ; you should have brought *cm to take a glass 
with us. 

Free, No matter, we'll drink a bottle together an- 
other time. 1 did not care to bring them hither j 

there's no necessity to trust them with the main se* 
cret, you know, colonel. 

Col, Nay, that's right, Freeman. 

Enter Sackbut. 

Sack, Joy, joy, colonel ! the luckiest accident in the 
world. 

Col. What say'sl thou ? 

Sack, This letter does your business. 

CoL [Reads.] To Obadiah Prim, Hosier, near the 
building call'd the Monument, in London. 

Free. A letter to Prim I How came you by it ? 

Saci. Looking over the letters our post-woman 
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brought, as I always do, to see what letters are di- 
rected to my house (for she cann't read, you must 
know), I *spy*d this direfted to Prim, so paid for it 
among the rest; I have given the old jade a pint of 
wine on purpose to delay time, till you see if the let« 
ter be of any service ; then 1*11 seal it up again, and 
tell her I took it by mistake;*— I have read it, and 
fancy you'll like the project.*— Read, read, colonel. 

Col. [Reads.] Friend Priniy there is arrived from 
Pennsylvania one Simon Pure^ a leader of the faithful^ 
who hath sojourned with us eleven days, and hath Seen of 

great comfort to the brethren. He intendethfor the 

quarterly meeting in London ; I have recommended him t& 
thy house. 1 pray thee treat him kindly, and let thy wife 
cherish him^ for h^s of weakly constitution-— —he wUl de^ 
part from us the third day ; which is all from thy friend 
in the faith, Aminadab Holdfast. 

Ha, ha, excellent I I understand you, landlord, I am 
to personate this Simon Pure, am I not i 

Sack. Don't you like the hint i 

Cb^. Admirably well 1 

Free. 'Tis the best contrivance in the world, if the 
right Simon gets not there before you-*- 

Col. No, no, the Quakers never ride post; he 
cann'i be here before to-morrow at soonest: do you 
send and' buy me a Quaker's dress, Mr. Sackbut j 
and suppose. Freeman, you should wait at the Bqs* 
tol coach, that if you see any such perspn, you might 
contrive to give me notice. 

Fiij 
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Free, I will— the country dress and boots, are they 
ready ? 
Sack. Yes, yes, every thing, sir. 
Free. Bring »eni in then. — [Exit Sack.] Thou must 
dispatch Periwinkle first — remember his uncle, Sir 
Toby Periwinkle, is an old batchclor of seventy- five 
—that he has seven hundred a year, most in abbey 
land— that he was once in love with your mother^ 
shrewdly suspected by some to be your father — that 
you have been thirty years his steward — and ten years 
his gentleman — remember to improve these hints. 

Col, Never fear, let me alone for that—but what's 
the steward's name ? 

Fret. His name is Pillage. 

Col. Enough \_Enter Sackbut with Clothes,'] 

Now for the country put [Dresses^ 

Free. 'Egad, landlprd, thou deservest to have the 
first night*s lodging with the lady for thy fidelity ;— 
what say you, colonel, shall we settle a club here \ 
you'll make one ? 

Col. Make one! I'll bring a set of honest officers, 
that will spend their money as freely to the king's 
health, as they would their bfood in his service- 
Sack. I thank you, colonel; here, htxt. [Bell rings. 

[£jczV Sackbut. 
^Col. So, now for my boots. [Puts on boots.l Shall 
I find you here. Freeman,, when I come back ? 

Free. Yes, or I'll leave word with Sackbut 

where he may send for me — Have you the writings, 
the will and every thkig I 
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CoU All, all I 

EnUr Sackjut. 

Sack. Zounds I Mr. Freeman ! yonder is Trade- 
love in the damned*st passion in the world — He swears 
you are in the house — he says you told him you were 
to dine here. 
Free, I did so, ha, ha, ha 1 he has found himself 

bit already.— 

CoL The devil 1 he must not see me in this dress. 
Sack, 1 told him I expected you here, but you were 

not come yet — '- 

Free, Very we|l — make you haste out, colonel, and 
let me alone to deal with him : where is he f 
, Sack. In the King's Head. 
CoL You remember what I told you ? 
Free, Ay, ay, very well, t-andlord, let him kno^ 
I am come in and now, Mr. Pillage, success at- 
tend you. [^Exit Sack. 
CoL Mr. Proteus rathe r * 

From changing skape, and imitating Jove, 
J draw tke happy omens of my love. 
Vm not the Jint young brother of the blade^ 
Who made his fortune in a masquer jide. 

[Exit ColoneH 

£n/^r Tradelove. 
Free, Zounds I Mr. Tradelove, we're bit, it seems. 
Trade. Bit, do you call it, Mr. Freeman! I am 
ruin'd. Pox on your news. 
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free. Pox on the rascal that sent it me. 

Trade. Sent it you I Why Gabriel Skinflint has 
been at the minister's, and spoke with him, and he 
has assured him 'tis every syllable false ; he received 
no such express* 

free. I know it: I this minute parted with my 
friend, who protested he never sent me any such let- 
ter Some roguish stock-jobber has done it on 

purpose to make me lose my money, that's certain : 
I wish I knew who he was, I'd make him repent it— 
I have lost 300I. by it. 

Trade. What signifies your three hundred pounds 
to what I have lost } There's two thousand pounds to 
that Dutchman with a cursed long name, besides the 
stock I bought : the devil I I could tear my flesh— I 
must never shew my fece upon 'Change more; — • 
for, by my soul, I cann'tpay it.- 

free, I am heartily sorry for it! What can I serve 
you in ? Shall I speak to the Dutch merchant, and 
try to get you time for the payment. 

Trade, Time 1 Ads*heart, I shall never be able to 
look up again. 

free, I am very much concerned that I was the oc- 
casion, and wish I could be an instrument of retriev- 
Hg your misfortune ; for my own, I value it not. 
Adso, a thought comes into my head, that, well im- 
prov'd, may be of service. 

Trade, Ah I there's no thought can be of any ser- 
vice to me, without paying the money, or running 
away. 
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Free. How do we know ? What do you think of my 
proposing Mrs. Lovely to him ? He is a single man— 
and I heard him say he had a mind to marry an £ng« 
lish woman— —-nay, more than that, he said some- 
body told him you had a pretty ward — he wish'd you 
had betted her instead of your money. 

VTrade. Ay, but he'd be hang'd before he'd take her 
instead of the money ; the Dutch are too covetous for 
that ; besides, he did not know that there were three 
more 6f us, I suppose. 

Free. So much the better ; you may venture to 
give him your consent, it he'il forgive you the wager : 
it is not your business to tell him that your consent 
will signify nothing. 

*rrade. That's right, as you say ; but will he do it, 
think you? 

Free. I cann't tell that; but I'll try what I can do 

with him He has promis'd to meet me here an 

hour hence; Til feel his pulse, and let you know : 
if I find it feasible, I'll send for you; if not, you arc 
at liberty to take what measures you please. 

Trade. Yoti must extol her beauty, double her por- 
tion, and tell him I have the entire disposal of her, 
and that she cann't marry without my consent ;— 
and that I am a covetous rogue, and will never part 
with her without a valuable consideration. 

Free. Ay, ay, let me alone for a lye at a pinch. 

Trade. 'Egad, if you can bring this to bear, Mr. 
Freeman, IMl make you whole again ; I'll pay the 
three hundred pounds you lost with all my souU 
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Free, Well, I'll use my best endeavours ^Whcre 

will you be } 

Trade ^ At home ; pray Heaven you prosper-. ^If 

I were but the sole trustee now, I should not fear it. 
Who the devil would be a guardian \ 

Ify when cask runs low^ our coffers t* enlarge^ 

We cannUt like otker stocks^ transfer our ckarge 9 [Exit. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha! he has it. [Exit* 

SCENE UL 

Changes to PERiwiNKLE'i House. Enter Periwinkle 
on one Side, an3 Footmen on V other* 

Foot* A gentleman from Coventry enquires for 
you, sir. 

Per, From my uncle, I warrant you ; bring him 

up This will save me the trouble, as well as the 

cxpcnce of a journey. 

Enter Colonel, 

Col. Is your name Periwinkle, sir ? 

Per, It is, sir. 

Col, I am sorry for the message I bring — My old 
master, whom I served thes^ forty years, claims the 
sorrow due from a faithful servant to an indulgent 
master. [PVeeps, 

Per, By this I understand, sir, my uncle, Sir Toby 
Periwinkle, is dead. 

Col, He is, sir, and he has left you heir to seven 
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hundred a year, in as good abbey-land as ever paid 
Peter- pence to Rome.— —I wish you long to enjoy 
it, but my tears will flo\r when I think of my bene- 

fadlor. — \Weeps,'\ Ah I he was a good man he has 

not left many of his fellows— -the poor lament hira 
sorely. 

Per, I pray, sir, what office bore you ? 

Col. I was his steward, sir. 

Per. I have heard him mention you with much re- 
I fipe£t; your name is- 

CoL Pillage, sir. 

Per, Ay, Pillage, I do remember he called you 

Pillage, Pray, Mr. Pillage, when did my uncle 

die? 

CoL Monday last, at four in the morning. About 
two he sign'd his will, and gave it into my hands, 
and stri6Uy charg'd me to leave Coventry the mo- 
ment he expir'd; and deliver it to you with what 
speed I could : I have obey'd him, sir, and there is 
; the will. [Gives it to Per. 

Per, 'Tis very well, I'll lodge it in the Commons. 

Cot, There are two things which he forgot to in- 
sert, but charg'd me to tell you, that he desir'd you*d 
perform them as readily as if you had found them 
written in the will, which is to remove his corpse, 
and bury him by his father at St. Paul's, Covent- 
Garden, and to give all his servants mourning. 

Per, That will be a considerable charge ; a pox of 
all modern fashions. {Aside,'] Well ! it shall be done. 
Mr. Pillage, I will agree with one of death's fashion- 
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mongers, call'd an undertaker, to go down, and bring 
up the body. 

Coi^ I hope, sir, I shall have the honour to serve 
you in the same station I did your worthy uncle ; I 
have not many years to stay behind him, and would 
gladly spend them in the family, where I was brought 

up IfVeeps,] — He was a kind and tender master to 

me. 

Per, Pray don't grieve, Mr. Pillage, you shall hold 
your place, and every thing else which you held un- 
der my uncle. You make me weep to see you so 

concern 'd. [fVeeps,] He liv*d to a good old age, and 
we are all mortal. 

Coi, We are so, sir, and therefore I must beg you 
to sign this lease : you'll find Sir Toby has taken par- 
ticular notice of it in his will 1 could not get it 

time enough from the lawyer, or he had sign*d it be- 
fore he died. [Gives Aim a paper. 

Per, A lease! for what? 

Col, I rented a hundred a year of Sir Toby upon 
lease, which lease expires at Lady-day next. 1 de- 
sire torenew it for twenty years that*s all, sir. 

Per, Let me see. [Looks over tkelcase» 

Col, Matters go swimmingly, if nothing intervene. 

[Aside. 

Per, Very well — Let's see what he says in his will 
about it. 

[Lays the lease upon the tablet and looks on the zoill, 

CoL He*s very wary, yet I fancy I shall be too cun- 
ning for him. \^ Aside, 
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Per, Ho, liere it is — The farm lying — now in pos^ 
session ^Samuel Pillage^— j^r him to renew his leasee 
^^at the same rent—^Vtry well, Mr. Pillage, I see 
my uncle does mention it, and Til perform his will. 
Give me the lease — [Col. gives it him^ he looks upon it, 
And lays it upon the table,'] Pray you step to the door, 
and call for a pen and ink, Mr. Pillage. 

OU, I have a pen and ink in my pocket, sir, \_Pulls 
cut an ink-Aom^] I never go without that. 

Per. I think it belongs to your profession — {He 
looks upon the pen, while the colonel changes the lease , 
and lays down the contta£i.'} I doubt this is but a sorry 
pen, though it may serve to write my name. [fVrites. 

Col. Little does he think what he signs. [ /Iside. 

Per. There is your lease, Mr. Pillage. [Gives him 
the paper.] Now I must desire you to make what haste 
you can down to -Coventry, and -take care of every 
thing, and I'll send down the undertaker for the 
body ; do you attend it up, and whatever charge you 
are at, Til repay you. 

Col. You have paid me already, I thank you, sir!. 

[J side. 

Per. Will you dine with me ? 

Col. I would rather not ; there are some of my 
neighbours which I met as I came along, who leave 
the town this afternoon, they told me, and I should 
be glad of their company down. 

Per. Well, well, I won't detain you. 

CoL I don't care how soon 1 am out. [Aside, 

Per, 1 will give orders about mourning. 
G 
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CoL You will have caus6 \o mourni when you know^ 
your estate imaginary only. {^Asiie. 

You* II find- your hopes and cares alike are vain, 
In spite of all the caution you have ta^en^ 
Fortune rewards the faithful lover* s pain . [ E^i t. 
Per^ Seven hundred a yearl I wish he had died 
seventeen years ago : — What a valuable collection of 
rarities might I have had by this time I— I might have 
travelled over all the known parts of the globe, and 

made my own closet rival the Vatican at Rome. . 

Odso, I have a good mind to begin my travels now ; 

— ■ ■ -let me see 1 am but sixty I My father, 

grandfather, and great grandfather, reach'd ninety- 
odd ;— -I have almost forty years good : — Let me con- 
sider I what will seven hundred a year amount to in 
—ay I in thirty years, 1*11 say but thirty— thirty 

times seven, is seven tirpes thirty that is j ust 

twenty -one thousand pounds, — 'tis a great deal of 
money. — =^1 may very well reserve sixteen hundred 
of it for a collection of such rarities as will make my 

name famous to posterity ; 1 would not die like 

other mortals, forgotten in a year or two, as my uncle 
will be No, 

With nature^ s curious worAs I'll raise myfame. 

That men, till Doom's-day; may repeat my name, [Exit* 
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. SCENE IV. 



Change! to a Tavern, Freeman and Trade lots 
over a BottU^ 

Trade, Come, Mr. Freeman, here's Mynheer Jan 

Van Tim, Tam, Tam;- 1 shall never think of that 

Dutchman's name— -— 

Free, Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtirelireletta Hecr 
Van Fainwell. ^ 

Trade, Ay, Heer Van Fainwell, I never heard such 
a confounded name in my life — here's his health, I 
say. 

Free. With all my heart. 

Trade. Faith I never expefled to have found so gc- 
•nerous a thing in a Dutchman. 

Free, Oh, he has nothing of the Hollander in hia 

temper— except an antipathy to monarchy. As 

soon as I told him your circumstances, he reply'd^ 
he would not be the ruin of any man for the world*—' 
and immediately made this proposal himself-^Let him 
take what time he will for the payment, said he ; or» 
if hcMl give me his ward, I'll forgive him the debt. 

Trade, Well, Mr. Freeman, I can but thank you. 
—'Egad you have made a man of me again I and if 
ever I lay a wager more, may I rot in a gaol. 

Free, I assure you, Mr. Tradelove, 1 was very 

much concernM, because I was the occasion tho* 

very innocently, I protest. 

Trade, I dare swear you was, Mr. Freeman. 
Gij 
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Enter a Fiddler, 

Fid. Please to have a lesson of music, or a song, 
gentlemen } 

Free, Song ; ay, with all our hearts ; have you a 
very merry one ? 

Fid, Yes, sir, my wife and I can give you a merry 
d>a^og"e. [Here is the song. 

Trade. »Tis very pretty faith. 

Free. There's something for you to drink, friend, 
go, lose no time. 

Fid. I thank you, sir. [Exit. 

Enter Drawer and Colonel^ dressed for the Dutch Merchant. 

Col. Ha, Mynheer Tradelove, Ik ben sorry voor 
your troubles— maer Ik sal you easie maken, Ik will 
de gelt nie hebben 

Trade. I siiall for ever acknowledge the obligation, 
sir. 

Free, But you understand upon what condition, Mr. 
Tradelove ; Mrs. Lovely. 

Col, Ya, de Frow sal afte regt setten. Mynheer. 

Trade. With all my heart, Mynheer; you shall 
have my consent to marry her freely 

Free. Well, then, as I am a party concern'd be- 
tween you, Mynheer Jan Van Tiratamtirelireletta 
Heer Van Fainwell shall give you a discharge of your 

wager under his own hand, and you shall give 

him your consent to marry Mrs. Lovely under yours^ 
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that is the way to avoid all manner of disputes 
hereafter. 

CoL Ya, weeragtig. 

Trade. Ay, ay, so it is, Mr. Freeman, Til give it 
under mine this minute. [Sits down to write. 

Col, And so Ik sal. [Does the same. 

Free, So ho, the house. [Enter Drawer,] Bid your 
master come up— I'ii see there be witnesses enough 
to the bargain. [Aside, 

Enter Sackbut. 

Sack, Do you call, gentlemen ? 

Free, Ay, Mr. Sackbut, we shall want your hand 
here 

Trade, There, Mynheer, there's my consent, as 
amply as you can desire ; but you must insert your 
own name, for 1 know not how to spell it ; 1 iiave 
left a blank for it. [Gives the Colonel a paper. 

Col, Ya Ik sal dat well doen . 

Free, Now, Mr. Sackbut, you and I will witness it. 

[They write^ 

CoL Daer, Mynheer Tradelove, is your discharge. 

[Gives him a paper. 

Trade. Be pleas*d to witness this receipt too, gen- 
tlemen, [Freeman and Sackbut put their hands. 

Free, Ay, ay, that we will- 
Co/. Well, Mynheer, ye most meer doen, ye most 
jnyn voorsprach to de frow syn. 

Free. He means you must recommend him to the 

lady, 

Giij 
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Trade, That I will, and to the rest of my brother 
guardians. 

Col. Wat, voor, de diiy vel, heb you meer guardians ? 

Trade, Only three, Mynheer. 

Coi. W hat donder heb ye mynbctrocken Mynheer? 
—Had Ik dat gewoeten, Ik sonde eaven met you 
geweest syn. 

Sack. But Mr. Tradelove is the principal, ^nd he 
can do a great deal with the rest, sir. 

Free, And lie shall use his interest, I promise you, 
mynheer. 

Trade, I will say all that ever I can think on to re- 
commend you, mynheer; and if you please, 1*11 in- 
troduce you to the lady. 

. Col, Well, dat is waer- Maer ye must first spre* 

ken of myn to de frow, and to oudere gentlemen. 

Free. Ay, that's the best way, — and then I and the 
Heer Van Fainwell will meet you there. 

Trade, 1 will go this moment, upon honour 
Your most obedient humble servant.-;^ My speak- 
ing will do you little good, mynheer, ha ha 1 we have 
bit you, faith, ha, ha ! 

IVell — my debCs disckargedy and for the man, 

He has my consent — to get her, if he can. [Exit, 

CoC, Ha, ha, ha I this was a masterpiece of con- 
trivance, Freeman. 

Free, He hugs himself with his supposed good for- 
tune, and little thinks the hick's on our side ! but 

come, pursue the fickle gx)ddess While she's in the 
mood— Now for the Quaker. 
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CoL That's the hardest task. 

Of all the connttrftits perform'' d by man, 

A soldier makes the simplest puritan. [£xeiint. 

ACTV. SCENE I. 

Prim'j House, Enter Mrs, Prim and Mrs, Lovely, 
in Quakers^ dresses^ meeting* 

Mrs, Prim,. 
So, now I like thee, Anne ; art thou not better 
without thy monstrous hoop-coat and patches? — If 
Heaven should make thee so many black spots upon 
thy face, wou'd it not fright thee, Anne? 

Mrs. Lov. If it shou*d turn your inside outward*' 
and shew all the spots of your hypocrisy, t 'would 
fright me worse I 

Mrs, Pr, My hypocrisy I I scorn thy words, Anne, 
I lay no baits. 
Mrs, Lov, If you did, you'd catch no fish. 
Mrs. Pr, Well, well, make thy jests — but I'd have 
thee to know, Anne, that I cou*d have catch'd as 
many fish (as thou call'st them) in my time, as ever 
thou did'st with all thy fool-traps about thee — If ad- 
mirers be thy aim, thou wilt have more of them in 
this dress than the other — The men, take my word 
for't, are more desirous to see what we are most care- 
ful to conceal. 
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Mrs. Lov, Is that the reason of your formality, 
Mrs. Prim ? Truth will out: I ever thought, indeed, 
there was more design than goodness in the pinch'd 
cap. 

Mrs, Pr. Go, thou art corrupted with reading lewd 
plays, and filthy romances— good for nothing but 
to lead youth into the high-road of fornication.——^ 
Ah ! I wish thou art not already too familiar with 
the wicked ones. 

Mrs, Lov. Too familiar with the wicked ones? 

Pray no more of those freedoms, madam ^I am' 

familiar with none so wicked as yourself:- How, 

dare you thus talk to me 1 you, you, you, unworth]^' 
woman you. {Bursts into tears^' 

EnUr Tkadhloye, 

Tradi. What, in tears, Nancy ? What have you 
done to her, Mrs. Prim, to make her weep i 
. Mrs. lav. Done to me 1 I admire I keep my senses 
among you ;— but I will rid myself of your tyranny, 
if there be either law or justice to be had ;- >ril 
force you to give me up my liberty. 

Mrs. Pr. Thou hast more need to weep for thy 
sins, Anne ^Yea, for thy manifold sins. 

Mrs. Lav. Don't think that I'll be still the fool 

which you have made me. No, I'll wear what I 

please go when and where I please— —and keep 

what company I think fit^ and not what you shall 
direft 1 will. 
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" Trade. For my part, I do think all this very rea- 
sonable, Mrs. Lovely — 'tis fit you should have your 
liberty, and for that very purpose I am come. 

Enter Mr, Perivitinklje and Obadiah Prim, with a 
Utter in hU hand. 

Per, I have bought some black stockings of your 
husband, Mrs. Prim, but he tells me the glover's 
trade belongs to you ; therefore 1 pray you look me 
out fivt or six dozen of mourning gloves, such as arc 
given. at funerals, and send them to my house. 

Ob. Pr; My friend Periwinkle has got a good wind- 
fall to-day — seven hundred a year. 

Mrs, Pr, I wish thee joy of it, neighbour. 

Trade, What, is Sir Toby dead then ? 

Per, He is I You'll take care, Mrs. Prim. 

Mrs, Pr^ Yea, I will, neighbour. 

Ob, Pr, This letter recommendeth a speaker ; 'tis 
from Aminadab Holdfast of Bristol; peradventure 
he will be here this night ; therefore, Sarah, do thou 
take care for his reception- [Gives her the letter, 

Mrs, Pr, I will obey thee. [Exit, 

Ob, Pr, What art thou in the dumps for, Anne ? 

Trade. We must maxry her, Mr. Prim. . 

Ob, Pr. Why truly, if we could find a husband 
worth having, I should be as glad to see her married 
as thou wouldst, neighbour. . 

Per, Well said, there are but few worth having. 

Trade, I can recommend you a man, now, that \ 
think you can none of you have an objedion to I 
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Enter Sir Philip Mooeloye. 

Per, You recommend 1 Nay, whenever she mar- 
ries, ril recommend the husband > 

Sir Phil. What must it be, a whale or arhinoceros, 
Mr. Periwinkle ? ha, ha, ha I Mr. Tradelove, I have 
a bill upon you, [Gives Urn a paper] and have been 
seeking for you all over the town. 

Trade, Til accept it. Sir Philip, and pay tt when 
due.' V 

Per, tie shall be none of the fops at your end of 
the town, with full perukes and empty skulls — nor 
yet any of your trading gentry, who puzzle the he- 
ralds to find arms for their coaches.^-No, lie shall 
be a man famous for travels, solidity, and curiosity ; 
■ one who has searched into the profundity of 
nature!^ When Heaven shall direct such a one, he 
shall have my consent, because it may turn to the be- 
nefit of mankind. 

Mrs, Lov. The benefit of mankind I What, would 
you anatomize me ? 

Sir Phil, Ay, ay, madam, he would dtsse^l you. 

Trade, Or, pore over you through a microscope^ 
to see how your blood circulates from the crown of 
your head to the sole of your foot— ^ — ha, ha F but I 
have a husband for you, a man that knows how to 
improve your fortune j, one that trades to the four 
corners of the globe. 

Mrs. Lou. And would send me for a venture per- 
haps* 
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Trade, One that will dress you in all the pride of 
Europe, Asia, Africa, and America— a Dutch mer- 
chant, my girl. > 

Sir Phil. A Dutchman ! ha, ha ; there's a husband 
for a fine lady.— — Ya frow, will you meet myn sla- 
pen«— ha, ha ! heMl learn you to talk the language of 
the hogs, madam, ha, ha I 

Trade, HeMl learn you that one merchant is of more '■ 
service to a nation than fifty coxcombs. — ^The Dutch 
know tlie trading interest to be of more benefit to the 
state, than the landed. 

Sir PkiL But what is either interest to a lady ? 

Trade, 'Tis the merchant makes the belle— —How 
would the ladies sparkle in the box without the mer- 
chant f The Indian diamond I The French brocade ! 
The Italian fan 1 The Flanders lace 1 The fine Dutch 
holland I How would they vent their scandal over 
^eir tea-tables ? And where would your beaux have 
Champagne to toast their mistresses, were it not for 
the merchants 

Ob, Pr, Verily, neighbour Tradiove, thou dost 
waste thy breath about nothing — All that thou hast 
said tendeth only to debauch youth, and fill their 
heads with ihe pride and luxury of this world — The 
merchant is a very great friend to satan, and sei\deth 
as many to his dominions as the pope. 

Per. Right, I say knowledge makes the man. 

Ob, Pr. Yea, but not thy kind of knowledge- 
it is the knowledge of truth. Search thou for the 

light withiui and not for baubles, friend. 
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Mrs. Loo. Ah, study your country's good, Mr. 
Periwinkle, and not her inscfts-— Rid you of your 
home-bred monsters, before you fetch any from 

abroad 1 dare swear you have maggots enough in 

your own brain to stock ail the virtuosos in Europe 
with butterflies. 

Sir Phil. By my soul. Miss Nancy's a wit. 

Oh, Pr, That is more than she can say by thee, 
friend — Look ye, it is in vain to talk, when I meet a 
man worthy of her, she shall have my leave to marry 
him. ' 

Mrs. Lao. Provided he be of the faithful ■■ 
Was there ever such a swarm of caterpillars to blast 
the hopes of a woman ! [/f«V/r.] Know this, that you 
contend in vain ; I'll have no husband of your choos- 
ing, nor shall you lord it over me long— 1*11 try 

the power of an English senate— Orphans have 

been redressM, and wills set aside And none did 

ever deserve their pity more — Oh, Fainwell I where 
are thy promises to free me from these vermin \ 
Alas I th^ task was more difficult than he imagin'd I 
A harder task than what' the poets teU 
Ofyore^ the fair Andromeda befel\ 
She but one monster feared, Vvefour tofeaty 
And see no Perseus^ no deliv'rer near. [Exit. 

Enter Servant^ and whispers to "PKIM* 
Serv. One Simon Pure enquireth for thcc. 
Per. The woman is mad. [£jnV, 

Sir Phil. So you are all in my opinion. [£jri/. 
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Ob. Pr, Friend Tradelove, business requireth my 
presence. 

Trade, Oh, I shan't trouble you— pox take him for 
an unmannerly dog— However, I have kept my word 
with my Dutchman, and will introduce him too for 
all you, [Exit* 

Enter Colonelin a Quaker's. habit. 

Ob, Pr, Friend Pure, thou art welcome ; how is it 
with friend Holdfast, and all friends in Bristol ? Ti- 
mothy Littleworth, John Slenderbrain, and Christo- 
pher Keepfaith ? 

CcL A goodly company I [Aside. '^ They are all in 
health, I thank thee for them. 

Ob. Pr. Friend Holdfast writes me word, that thou 
earnest lately from Pennsylvania, how do all friends 
there ? 

Col. Wl^at the devil shall I say ? I know just as 
much of Pennsylvania as I do of Bristol. [j^side. 

Ob. Pr, Do they thrive ? 

Col, Yea, friend, the blessing of their good works 
fall upon them. 

Enter Mrs. Fkiia and Mrs. Lovelt. 
. Ob, Pr. Sarah, know our friend Pure. 

Afr*, Pr. Thou art welcome. [He salutes her* 

Col. Here comes the sum of all my wishes— How 
charming she appears even in that disguise 1 [/Iside^ 
Ob, Pr, Why dost thou consider the maiden so at- 
tentively, friend ? 

H 
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CU, I will tell thee : about four days ago I saw a 
vision-^This very maiden, but in vain attire, stand- 
ing on a precipice \ and heard a voice, which called 
me by my name--»and bid me put forth my hand and 

save her from the pit 1 did so, and methought 

the damsel grew unto my side. 

Mrs, Pr. What can that portend ? 

Ob. Pr* The damsel's conversion — I am persuaded. 

Mn. Lov, That's false, Tm sure \^Aside, 

OL Pr* Wilt thou use the means, friend Pure ? 

Col, Means I What means ? Is she not thy daugh- 
ter, already one of the faithful ? 

Mrs. Pr* No, alas ! she's one of the ungodly. 

Ob* Pr, Pray thee, mind what this good man will 
say unto thee ; he will teach thee the way that thou 
shouldest walk, Anne. 

Mrs, Lot), I know my way without his instru^ion: 
J hop'd to have been quiet when once I had put on 
your odious formality here. 

Col, Then thou wearest it out of compulsion, not 
choice, friend ? 

Mrs, Lov* Thou art in the right of it, friend. - 

Mrs, Pr* Art thou not asham'd to mimic the good 
man? Ahl thou art a stubborn girl. 

Col, Mind her not; she hurteth not me — If thou 
wilt leave her alone with me, I will discuss some few 
points with her, that may perchance soften her stub- 
bornness, and melt her into compliance. 

Ob* Pr. Content : I pray thee put it home to her,'^ 
Come^ Sarahy let us leave the good man with her. 
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Mrs, Lot), [Caiching hold ^/'Prim, he Breaks ioose, dnd 
Exit. ] What do you mean — ^to leave me with this old 
chthusiastical canter ? Don*t think, because I cotti- 
ply'd with your formaUty, to impose your ridicutous 
do6trine upon me. 

Col, I pray thee, young woman, moderate thy pas- 
sion, 

Mrs, Lov, I pray thee walk after thy leader, you 
will but lose your labour upon me.— These wretches 
will certainly make me mad I 

Col, I am of another opinion ; the spirit telleth me 
I shall convert thee, Anne. 

Mrs, Lov, 'Tis a lying spirit, don't believe it. 

Col, Say'st thou so ? Why then thou shalt convert 
me, my angel. [OUching her in his Arms, 

Mrs, Lov. [ShrieAs] Ah! monster, hold off*, or Til 
tear thy eyes out. 

Col, Hush ! for Heaven's sake — dost thou not know 
me } I am Fain well. 

Mrs, Lov, Fainwellf [Enter old Prim.'] Oh, I'm un- 
done! Prim here 1 wish with all my soul I had 

been dumb. 

Od, Pr, What ^s the matter ? Why did*st thou 
shriek out, Anne ? 

' Mrs, Lov, Shriek out I I'll shriek and shriek again^ 
cry murder, thieves, or any thing, to drown the 
noise of that eternal babbler, if you leave mc with 
him any longer. 

Oh. Pr. Was that all ? Fie, fie, Anne. 
Hij 
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Col. No matter^ y\\ bring down her stomach, Til 
warrant thee Leave us, I pray thee, 

06. Pr. Fare thee well. [Exiu 

CoL My charming, lovely woman ! [Emhraca her. 

Mrs. Lox). What mean'st thou by this disguise, 
Faihwell ? 

CoL To set thee free, if thou wilt perform thy 
promise. 

Mrs, Lov, Make me mistress of my fortune, and 
make thy own conditions. 

Coi, This night shall answer all my wishes. Sec 

here, I have the consent of three of thy guardians 
already, and doubt not but Prim will make the 
fourth. [Prim iistening. 

Ob. Pr. I would gladly hear what arguments the 
good man useth to bend her. [Aside* 

Mrs. Lov. Thy words give me new life, methinks. 

Ob.Pr. What do I hear? 

Mrs. Lov. Thou best of men. Heaven meant to bless 
me sure, when I first saw thee. 

Ob. Pr. He hath mollified her. Oh, wonderful 

conversion ! 

Col. Ha ! Prim listening. — No more, my love, wc 
are observed ; seem to be edified, and give 'em hopes 
that thou wilt turn Q^iaker, and leave the rest to nie. 
[Aloud.l I am glad to find that thou art touched with 
what I said unto thee, Anne ; another time 1 will ex- 
plain the other article unto thee j in the mean whilc> 
be thou dutiful to our friend Prim, 

Mrs. Lov, 1 shall obey thee in every thing. 
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Enter OfiADiAH Prim. 

Ob, Pr, Oh, what a prodigious change is here !— 
Thou hast wrought a miracle, friend! Anne, how 
dost thou like the doctrine he hath preached ? 

Mrs. Lov. So well, that I could talk to him for 
ever, methinks— T am ashamed of my former folly,, 
and ask your pardon, Mr. Prim. 

CoL Enough, enough, that thou art sorry ; he is no 
pope, Anne. 

Ob, Pr, Verily, thou dost rejoice me exceedingly, 
friend ; will it please thee to walk into the next room, 

and refresh thyself Come, take the maidea by the 

hand. 

CoL We will follow thee. 

Enter Servant, 

Serv, There is another Simon Pure enquireth for 
thee, master. 

CoL The devil there is. [Aside. 

Ob, Prim, Another Simon Pure ! I do not know 
him, is he any relation of thine ? 

CoL No, friend, I know him not Pox take him, 

I wish he were in Pennsylvania again, with all my 
soul- [Aside. 

Mrs. Lov. What shall I do ? [Aside, 

Ob, Pt, Bring him up. 

CoL Humph I then one of us must go down, that's 
certain— Now impudence assist me. 
Hiij 
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Enter Simon Pure. 
Ob. Pr. What is thy will with mc, friend ? 

5. Pu, Didst thou not receive a letter from Ami- 
nadab Holdfast, of Bristol, concerning one Simon 
Pure? 

06. Pr. Yea, and Simon Pure is already hcre^ 
friend. 

Col. And Simon Pure will stay here, friend, if it be 
possible. [^^side» 

S. Pu, That's an untruth, for I am he. 
CoL Take thou heed, friend, what thou dost say; 
I do affirm that I am Simon Pure. 

S, Pu. Thy name may be Pure, friend, but not 
that Pure. 

Col. Yea, that Pure, which my good friend, Ami- 
nadab Holdfast, wrote to my friend Prim about ; the 
same Simon Pure that came from Pennsylvania, and 
sojourned in Bristol eleven days ; thou wouldst not 

take my name from me, wouldst thou ? till I have 

done with it. ^/iside, 

S. Pure. Thy name! I'm astonish'd! 
Col. At what } at thy own assurance ? 

[Going up to Aim, S. Pure starts hack,. 
S. Pu. Avaunt, Satan, approach me not; I defy 
thee and all thy works. 

Mrs. Lov. Oh, he'll outcant him — Undone, un- 
done for ever. [Aisde^ 

CoL Hark thee, friend, thy sham will not take - 
Don't exert thy voice, thou art too well aQcjuaiiited 
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with Satan to start at him, thou wicked reprobate — 
What can thy design be here ? ^ 

Enter a Servant^ and §ives Prim a Letter, 

Ob, Pr. One of these must be a counterfeit, but 
which I cannot say. 
Co/. What can that letter be ? [/ist'de, 

5, Pu. Thou must be the devil, friend, that's cer- 
tain, for no human power can stock so great a false- 
hood. 

06. Pr. This letter saycth that thou art better ac- 
quainted with that prince of darkness than any here. 
—Read that, I pray thee, Simon. \^Gwes it the Col, 

Col, 'Tis Freeman's hand — [^Reads.'] There is a de^ 
'^g^ formed to rob your house this nighty and cut your 
throat i and for that purpose there is a man disguised 
like a Quaher, who is to pass for one Simon Pure ; the / 
gangf whereof I am one^ though now resolved to rob no 
more, has been at Bristol ; one of them came in the coach 
mth the Quaker^ whose name he hath taken ; and, from ' 
what he hath gathered from him, formed that design^ and 
did not doubt but he should impose so far uponyouy as to 
make you turn out the real Simon PurCy and keep him 

with you. Make the right use of this. Adieu, ExCeU 

katwclll [Aside. 

Ob. Pr. Dost thou hear this ? {To S. Pure. 

S* Pu, Yea, but it moveth me not j that, doubt- 
Iqss, is the impostor. {Pointing at the CoL 

Col. Ah 1 thou wicked one — now I consider tiiy 
ft 
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face, I remember thou didst come up in the leathern 
conveniency with me — thou hadst a black bob wig on, 
and a brown camblet coat with brass buttons. 
Canst thou deny it, ha ? 

5. Pu, Yea, I can, and with a safe conscience too, 
friend. 

06. Pr, Verily, friend, thou art the most impudent 
villain I ever saw. 

Mrs, Lav. Nay, then I'll have a fling at him.— 
\^Ande,'\ I remember the face of this fellow at Bath- 
Ay, this is he tliat pick'd my Lady Raffle's pocket in 

the Grove Don*t you remember that the mob 

pump*d you, friend ?— This is the most notorious 

rogue 

S, Pu. What dost provoke thee to seek my life ?— 
Thou wilt not hang me, wilt thou, wrongfully ? 

Ob, Pr. She will do thee no hurt, nor thou shalt do 
me none; therefore get thee about thy .business, 
friend, and leave thy wicked course of life, or thou 
may'st not come off so favourably every where. 

Col, Go, friend, I would advise thee, and tempt 
thy fate no more. 

S. Pu. Yea, I will go, but it sh^ll be to thy con- 
fusion ; for I shall clear myself : I will return with 
some proofs that shall convince thee, Obadiah, that 
thou art highly imposed upon. [Exit, 

Col. Then there will be no staying for me, that's 
certain — What the devil shall I do } [Aside* 

Ob. Pr, What monstrous works of iniquity arc 
there in this world, Simon I 
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Col. Yea, the age is full of vice *Sdeath, I am 

so confounded, I know not what to say. \_Aside» 

Ob, Pr, Thou art disordered, friend art thou 

not well } 

CoL My spirit is greatly troubled, and something 
telleth me, that tho* 1 have wrought a good work in 
converting this maiden, this tender maiden, yet my 
labour will be in vain : for the • evil spirit fighteth 
against her; and I see, yea 1 see with the eye of my 
inward man, that Satan will re- buffet her again, 
whenever I withdraw myself from her; and she will, 
yea, this very damsel will, return again to that abo- 
mination from whence 1 have retrieved her, as if it 
were, yea, as if it were out of the jaws of the fiend. 

Ob. Pr. Good lack, thinkest thou so ? 

Mrs. Lov. 1 must second him. [yiwV/tf.] What mean- 
cth this struggling within me ? I feel the spirit re- 
sisteth the vanities of this world, but the flesh is re- 
bellious, yea, the flesh — I greatly fear the flesh and 
the weakness thereof hunir— ^» 

Ob. Pr. The maid is inspir'd. \^^ide. 

Col-. Behold, her light begins to shine forth.— 
Excellent woman I 

- Mrs. Lov. This good.man hath spoken comfort unto 
me, yea comfort, I say ; because the words which he 
hath breathed into my outward ears, are gone 
through and fix'd in mine heart, yea verily in mine 
heart, I say ;— and 1 feel the spirit doth love him ex- 
ceedingly — hum 

CoL She adls it to the life. [Aside. 
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OL Pr. Prodigious I The damsc! is filled with the 
spirit — Sarah. 

Enter Mrs, Prim. 

Mrs, Pr. I am greatly rejoiced to see such a change 
in our beloved Anne. 1 came to tell thee that sup- ; 
per stayeth for thee. i 

Col, I am not disposed fpr thy food, my spirit 
longeth for more delicious meat ! — fain would I re- 
deem this maiden from the tribe of sinners, and 
break those cords asunder wherewith she is bound— 
lium — 

Mrs, Lov. Something whispers in my ears, methinks 
. — that I must be subject to the will of this good mao, 

and from him only must hope for consolation. 

hum. — It also telleth me, that I am a chosen vessel 
to raise up seed to the faithful, and that thou most 
consent that we two be one flesh according to the 
word — hum 

06. Pr, What a revelation is here 1 This is cer- 
tainly part of thy vision, friend, this is the maiden's 
growing into thy sidc\ ah! with what willingness 
should I give thee my consent, could I give thee her 

fortune too l^ut thou wilt never get the consent 

of the wicked ones. 

Col. I wish I was sure of yours. [Aside, 

Ob. Pr. My soul rejoiceth ; yea, rejoiceth, I. say, 
to find the spirit within thee ; for lo, it moveth thee 
with natural agitation — yea, with natural agitation, 
towards this good man — ^yea, it stirretAf as one may 
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say— yea, verily I say it stirreth up thy inclination — 
yea, as one would stir a pudding. 

Mrs. Lov, I see, I see ! the spirit guiding of thy 
hand, good Obadiah Prim, and now behold thou art 

signing thy consent; and now I see myself within 

thy arms, my friend and brother, yea, I am become 
bone oi thy bonc^ Sind Jlesk of thy Jles A* [Embracing 
Am] — ^Uum 

CoL Admirably perform'd. [Astde.] — And I will 
take tlice in all spiritual love for an helpmate, yea, 

for the wife of my bosom and now methinks 

I feel a longing yea, a longing, I say, for the con- 
summation of thy love,- -yea, 1 do long exceed- 
ingly. 

Mrs. Lao. And verily, verily, my spirit feeleth the 
same longing. 

Mrs*. Pr. The spirit hath greatly moved them both, 
—friend Prim, thou must consent, there's no resist- 
ing of the spirit ! 

Ob. Pr, Yesi, the light within sheweth me, that I 
shall fight a good fight — and wrestle thro' those re- 
probate fiends, thy other guardians; yea, I per- 
ceive the spirit will hedge thee into the flock of the 
righteous. — Thou art a chosen lamb — yea, a chosen 
lamb, and I will not push thee back — No, 1 will not, 
X say j — ^no, thou shait leap. a, andfrisk-a, and skip>a, 
and boundj and bound, 1 say, — yea, bound within the 

yhld of the righteous yea, even within thy /old, 

my brother. F6tch me the pen and ink, Sarah 
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—and my hand shall confess its obedience to the 
spirit, 
CoL I wish it were over. 

Enter Mrs, Prim, with pen and ink. 

Mrs. Lov, I tremble lest this quaking rogue should 
return and spoil all. [Aaie, 

Ob. Pr. Here, friend, do thou write what the spi- 
rit prompteth, and I will sign it. [G?/. sits down, 

Mrs, Pr. Verily, Anne, it greatly rejoiceth me, to 
see thee reformed from that original wickedness 
wherein I found thee. 

Mrs. Lov. I do believe thou art, and I thank thee— 

Col. [Reads.] This is to certify all whom it may cou' 
cern, that i do freely give all my right and title, in Am 
Lovely, to Simon Pure, and my full consent that sie 
shall become his wife, according to the form of marriage, 
Witness my hand. 

Ob, Pr. That's enough, give me the pen. 

[Signs it. 

Enter B E T T y , running to Mrs. Lovely. ■ 

Betty. Oh! madam, madam, here's the quaking! 

man again, he has brought a coachman and two or 

three more. 

Mrs. Lov, Ruin'd past redemption ! [Aside to Col. 
Col. No, no, one minute sooner had spoiPd all ; but 

now here's company coming, friend, give me the j 

paper. - [Going up to Prim hastily* 
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Ok. Pr» Here it is^ Simon ; and I wish thcc happy 
with the maiden* 

Mrs. Lov. 'Tis done, and now, deril, do thy worst. 

Enter Simon Pure, and Coachman^ 8cc, 

5. Pu, Look thee, friend, I have brought these 
people to satisfy thee that I am not that impostor 
which thou didst take me forj this is the man that 
did drive the leathern conveniency, and brought me 
from Bristol — and this is 

CoL Look ye, friend, to save the court the trouble 
of examining witnesses — I plead guilty — ha, ha ! 

06, Pr* How's this ? Is not thy name Pure, then ? 
Col, No really, sir, I only make bold with this 

gentleman's name-»-«but I here give it up safe and 
sound ; it has done the business which I had occa- 
sion for, and now I intend to wear my own, which 
shall be at his service upon the same occasion at any 
time. Ha, ha, ha I 

S. Pu. Oh! the wickedness of the age! 

Coachman. Then ydu have no further need of us. 

[Exit. 

Col. No| honest man, you may go about your busi- 
ness. 

Ok. Pr. I am struck dumb with thy impudence. 
Anne, thou hast deceived me— and perchance undone 
thyself. 

Mrs. Pr. Thou art a dissembling baggage, and 
shame will overtake thee. [Exit. 

I 
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S. Pu* I am grieved to see thy wife so much trou- 
bled: I will follow and console her, \ExUm 

Enter Servant, 
Serv. Thy brother guardians enquire for thee; 
here is another man with them. 
Mrs. Lov, Who can that other man be f 

[To the CoUmei. 
Col, 'Tisone Freeman, a friend of mine, whom I 
ordered to bring the rest of the guardians here. 

Enter Sir Philip, Tradelovb, Periwinkle, and 

Freeman. 

Free, [To the CoL'] Is all safe? did my letter do 
you service ? 

CoL All, airs safe I ample service. [Aside* 

Sir Phil, Miss Nancy, how do'st do, child ? 

Mrs, Lov. Don't call me miss, friend Philip, my 
name is Anne, thou knowest. ' 

Sir Phil, What, is the girl metamorphos»d ? 

Mrs. Lov,. I wish thou wert so metamorphos'd. — 
Ah I Philip, throw off that gaudy attire, and wear 
the clothes becoming thy age. 

OB. Pr. I am ashamed to see these men. [Aside* 

Sir Phil, My age I the woman is possess'd. 

CoU No, thou art possess'd rather, friend. 

Trade, Hark ye, Mrs. Lovely, one word with you. 
[Tahes hold of her hand. 
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Col. This maiden is my wife, thanks to friend Prim, 
and thou hast no business with her, 

[Takes her from him* 
Trade. His wife! hark ye, Mr. Freeman. 
Per, Why, you have made a very fine piece of 
work of it, Mr. Prim. 

Sir Phil. Married to a Quaker! thou art a fine fel- 
low to be left guardian to an orphan truly there's 

a husband for a young lady ! 

Col. When I have put on my beau clothes, Sir 

Philip, you*ll like me better 

Sir Phil. Thou wilt make a very scurvy beau 

friend 

Col. I believe I can prove it under your hand that 
L you thought me a very fine gentleman in the Park 
f t'other day, about thirty-six minutes after eleven; 

will you take a pinch, Sir Philip One of the finest 

snuff-boxes you ever saw* [Offers him Snvff* 

Sir Phil. Ha, ha, ha ! I am overjoy'd, faith, I am, 

if thou be'st the gentleman 1 own I did give my 

consent to the gentleman I brought here to-day ;— — 
but whether this is he, I cann't be positive. 

Ob. Pr. Can'st thou not ? Now, I think thou 

art a fine fellow to be left guardian to an orphan. — 
Thou shallow brain'd shuttlecock, he may be a pick- 
pocket for ought thou dost know. 

Per. You would have been two rare fellows to 
have been trusted with the sole management of her 
fortune, would ye not, think ye ? But Mr. Trade- 
love and myself shall take care of her portion. 

Uj 
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Trade. Ay, ay, so we will — Didn't you tcU me the 
Dutch merchant desired me to meet him here, Mr. 
Freeman. 

Free, I did so, and I am sure he will be here, if 
you'll have a little patience. 

Col. What, is Mr. Tradelove impatient ) Nay, then, 
ik ben gereet voor you, heb be, Jan Van Timtam- 
tirelireletta Heer Van FainwcU, vergceten 1 

Trade. Ohl pox of the namel what have you 
trick'd me too, Mr. Freeman ? 

CoL Trick'd, Mr. Tradelove I did not I give y«u 
two thousand pounds for your consent fairly } Aud 
now do you tell a gentleman he has trick'd you \ 

Per, So, so, you are a pretty guardian, faith, f 
sell your charge ; what, did you look upon her as 
part of your stock > 

Ob, Pr, Ha, ha, ha I I am glad thy knavery is 
found out, however 1 confess the maiden over- 
reached me, and I had no sinister end at all. 

Per. Ay, ay, one thing or other over- reached yon 
all — but lUl take care he shall never finger a penny 
of her money, I warrant you ;— over reach'd qu«th'al 
Why, I might have been over-reach'd too, if I had 
had no more wit : I don't know but this very fellow 
may be him that was directed to me from Grand 
Cairo t'other day. Ha, ha, ha I 

Col, The very same. 

Per, Are you so, sir ? but your trick would not 
pass upon me.' 

Col, No, as you say, at that time it did not, that W8^8 
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not my lucky hour; but hark ye, sir, I must let 

you into one secret you may keep honest John 

Tradescant's coat on, for your uncle Sir Toby Peri- 
winkle is not dead — so the charge of mourning will 
be saved, ha, ha, ha I — Don't you remember Mr. 
Pillage, your uncle's steward ? Ha, ha, ha! 

Pir. Not dead I 1 begin to fear I am trick*d too. 

CoL Don't you remember the signing of a lease. 
Mr. Periwinkle? 

Per. Well, and what signifies that lease, if my un. 

cle is not dead ? Ha 1 1 am sure it was a lease I 

signed.—- 

CoL Ay, but it was a lease for life, sir, and of this 
beautiful tenement, I thank you. 

[Taking hold of Mrs, Lovely. 

Omrus. Ha, ha, ha 1 Neighbours fare. 

Free, So then I find you are all trick*d, ha, ha ! 

Per. I am certain I read as plain a lease as ever I 
read in my life. 

CoL You read a lease, I grant you, but you sign'd 
this contrail. [Skewing a Paper* 

Per, How durst you put this trick upon me, Mr, 
Freeman ? Didn't you tell me my uncle was dying ? 

Free, And would tell you twice as much to serve 
my friend, ha, ha 1 

Sir PkiL What, the learned and famous Mr. Pe- 
riwinkle chous'd too! Ha, ha, ha! — I shall die 

with laughing, ha, ha, ha 1 

Ob. Pr* It had been well if her father had left 
liij 
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her to wiser heads thvi ikiite and mme, friends, ha^ 

ha, hal , 

Trade, Well, since you have outwitted us all, pray 
you what and who are you, sir i 

Sir Pkit. Sir, the gentleman is a fine gentleman. 
-——I am glad you have got a person, madam, who 
understands dress and good breeding.- I was 

resolved she should have a husband of my choos- 
ing. 

Ob, Pr, I am sorry the maiden has fallen into such 
hands. 

Trade, A beau \ nay then she is finely help'd up. 
Mrs, Lov, Why, beaux are great encouragers of 
trade, sir, ha, ha, hal 

Col, Look ye, gentlemen — I am the person who can 
give the best account of myself, and I must beg Sir 
Philip's pardon, when I tell him, that I have as much 
aversion to what he calls dress and breeding, as I 
have to the enemies of my religion. I have had thf 
honour to serve his majesty, and headed a regiment 
of the bravest fellows that ever push'd bayonet m 
the throat of a Frenchman ; and notwithstanding 
the fortune this lady brings me, whenever my coun- 
try wants my aid, this sword and arm are at her 
service. 

Therefore^ my dear^ if thou* It but deign to smile, 
I meet a recompencefor all my toil ; 
Love and religion ne'er admit restraint. 
And force maku many sinners, not one saint ; . 
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Still free as air the a&ive mind does rotfe. 
And searches proper obje&sfor its loDe\ 
But that once fix" d^ 'tis past thepowW of art 
To chace the dear idea from the heart : 
'Tfi liberty of choice thai sweetens life^ 
Makes the glad husband, and the happy wife. 

[Exeunt omhes. 
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JyHA Tnew strange ways our modem beaux devise I 

What trials of love^skill to gain the prize I 

The heathen godsj who never matter'' d rapeSf 

Scarce wore such strange variety of shapes : 

The devil take their odious barren skulls, 

To court inform of snakes andjikhy bulls : 

Old Jove once nick*d it too, as I am told. 

In a whole lap-full of true standard gold; 

How must his godship then fair Danae warm I 

In trucking wsLrefor ware there is no harm^ 

Well, after all that, money has a charm. 

But now, indeed, that stale invention's past ; 

Besides you know that guineas fall so fast. 

Poor nymph must come to pocket-piece at last. 

Old Harry'' s face, or good Queen Besses rvff. 

Not that Vd take *em — may do well enough \ 

No my ambitious spirit* s far above 

Those little tricks of mercenary love. 
That man be mine, who, like the Colonel here^ 
Can top his charatler in ev^ry sphere ; 
Who can a thousand ways employ his wit. 
Out-promise statesmen, and out-cheat a cit : 
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Beyond the colours of a trav*Uer painty 

And canty and ogle too — beyond a saint. 

TAe last disguise most pleased me^ I confess^ 

There's something tempting in the preaching dress \ 

And pleased me more than once a dame of note^ 

Who Md her husband in his footman'^ coat^ 

To see one eye in wanton motions played. 

The other to the heavenly regions strayed, 

'^s iff fir iCs fellow^ s frailties it prayed: 

But yet / hope^ for all that I have said^ 

To find my spouse a man of war in bed. 
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SIR, 

Your Maje^tys goodness^ in permiuing your royal 
name to stand before the following piece, is an in- 
stance of the greatest condescension of a great mind* 
jind this permission, after having honoured the per^ 
formance of it with your royal presence, the more 
sensibly touches me, as it will naturally lead every 
one to this reflection, that so great an honour would 
not have been allowed it, had it not appeared free 
from all offence against the rules of good-manners 
and decency* 

Thus, while your Majesty sits as a watchful ar» 
hlter of the greatest affairs that ever perplexed Eu^ 
rope, you can descend to the innocent amusements of 
life, and take a pleasure in favouring an attempt to 
add to their number. 

We see, with joy, in your Majesty an undeniable 
proof, that the true greatness and lustre of a prince 
is founded, not upon the magniflcence of pomp, and 
show, and power, but upon the whole tenor of a 
conduct formed for securing and confirming the rights 
Aij 
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and happiness of his subjects. This being built upon 
public facts, will always remain plainly legible in 
the annals of history, when the traces of the mos 
delicate flattery shall be all lost and gone. 

When the records of our country shall barely tell 
the world the glorious appearance in this nation, 
upon a late trying occasion, and say^ That upon a 
violent attach made upon your crown, all orders and 
degrees, all sects and parties amongst us, rose up as 
one. man ; not contenting themselves to offer their 
lives and fortunes in the sounds of formal addresses; 
hut actually pouring out their treasures, and hazard' 
ing their persons — That your whole people did not 
t/iihk themselves safe without your safety ; nor their 
religion, laws, and property secure, but in the secu^ 

rity of your royal person and government When 

this shall be told— this alone, this voice of the pub' 
lie, expressed in deeds, will be the highest pane- 
gyric, greater and truer praise, than all the words 
which invention and art can put together But I 
forgot myself and my duty, 

I ought not, upon the present occasion, to interrupt 
your cares for the public any further than to express 
-my deep sense of your royal favour and condescen- 
sion ; and to send up my warmest vows, that your 
Majesty may long enjoy the fruits of a conduct in 
government, which is the security to your subjects of 
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all that is 'valuable upon earth ; that you may Udb, 
through a course of many years, the delight of your 
happy people, the example, to all the princes around 
you, of political truth and justice, superior to all 
the little arts of fraud and perfidy ; and that the suc- 
cession to the crown of these realms, in your royal 
line, may never fail to establish and continue the 
blessings we enjoy to our latest posterity, 

I am. 

May it please your Majesty, 

Your Majesty's most devoted and 

Obedient subject and servant, 

BENJAMIN HOADLY. 
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Of this Play, we think the praise has been much 
too great — Dr. Hoadly has been celebrated for this 
drama, as though it had abounded with the bril- 
liancy of Cong REV Ey or the whimsical situation of 
Fail(^har» 

The incidents are by no means probable— Men 
know the figures of their relations, without seeing 
their faces — and we believe at no time did even the 
Rangers of the Temple climb ladders, and enter 
chambers, at the hazard of being committed, or 
even shot, for ruffians and housebreakers. 

There is not one stroke of wit in the whole play j 
and it is a matter of concern to see comedies by pre- 
scription keeping possession of our stage, triumphing 
over better modern produ6lions, which arc shelfed 
for these their predecessors, simply because our wise 
Elders saw them when they vftre young, and cannot 
be persuaded to like any thing new now they are dd. 

After Goldsmith, Sheridan, Cumberland, 
Murphy, and Cowley have written, why do we 
hear of Hoadly's profligate pantomime ? 
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WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICK* 

While other culprits Brave it to the last^ 
Nor beg far mercy till the judgments past \ 
Poets alone, as conscious of their crimes. 
Open their trials with imploring rhymes. 
Thus cramnCd mthfiaitery and low submissioftt 
Each trite dull prologue is the Bard* s petition, 
A stale device to calm the critics fury. 
And bribe at cnce the judges and the jury. 

But what avail such poor repeated arts 9 
The whimpering scribbler ne*er can touch your hearts ^ 

Nor ought an ill-tim^d pity to tahe place 

Fast as they rise, destroy tK increasing race : 
Tlhe vermin else will run the nation c^e r^ 
By saving one you breed a million more, 

Though disappointed authors rail and rage 
At fancy* d parties, and a senseless age, 
Tet still has justice triumphed on the stage. 
Thus speahs and thinks the author of to-day ^ 
And, saying this, has little more to scy. 
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He asks no friend his partial zeal to skcw^ p 

Nor fears the groundless censures of a foe : 

He knows no friendship can proteS thefool^ 

Nor will an audience be a party* s tool. 

'STw inconsistent with a free-bom spirit^ 

To side with folly y or tojnjure merit* 

By your decision he must fall or standi 

Nor, though he feels the lash, will blame the hand. 
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SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 

ACTl. SCENE!. 

Ranger'j Chamhers in the Temple, A knocking is 
heard at the Door for some time ; when R A N G e r f» . 
terSi kaving let kimselfin. 

Ranger* 
Once more I am got safe to the Temple. Let me 
refledl a little. I have sat up all night : I have my 
head full of bad wine, and the noise of oaths, dice, 
and the damnM tinkling of tavern bells ; my spirits 
jaded, and my eyes sunk in my head ; and all this for 
the conversation of a company of fellows I despise* 
Their wit lies only in obscenity, their mirth in noise, 
and their delight in a box and dice. Honest Ranger, 
take my word for it, thou art a mighty silly fellow. 

Enter a Servant with a wig dressed. 
Where have you been, rascal ? If I had not had the 
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key in my poclcet, I must have waited at the door in 
this dainty dress.- 

Serv. I was only below combing out your honour's 
wig. 

Ran. Well, give me my cap. — [PuHing off' his ofig,'\ 
Why, how like a raking dog do you look, compared 
to that spruce, sober gentleman I Go, you battered 
devil, and be made fit to be seen. 

IThrotving his wig to the Servant. 
Serv, Cod, my master's very merry this morning. 

[£«V. 
Ran. And now for the law. [^Sits down and reads. 
** Tell me no more^ / am deceiv'dy 
That Chloe*s false and common ; 
By Hiav^n I all along beHev^d^ 

She was a very woman. 
As such i lik^dj as such cares^d} 
She still was constant when possessed: 
She could do more for no m/zn^** 
Honest Congreve was a man after my own heart. 

Servants pass over the Stage. 

Have you been for the money this morning, as I or- 
dered you ? 

Serv, No,. sir. You bade me go before you was 
lip ; I did not know your honour meant before you 
went to bed. 

Ran. None of your jokes, I pray ; but to business. 
Go to the coffee-house, and inquire if there has been 
any letter or message left for me. 
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Serv* I shaHy sir. 
Ran. [Repeats,'] 

<< Ton think skc^sfaUe^ Pm sure shi^f Aindf 
I take ker body^ you ker mind; 
Wkick kas tke better bargain f*^ 
Oh, that I had «uch a soft, deceitful fair, to lull my 
senses to their desired sleep. [Knocking at the door»'] 
Come in. 

Enter SiMOK. 
Oh, Master Simon, is it you } How long have you 
been in town ) 

Sim* Just come, sir, and but for a little time nei- 
ther; and yet I have as many messages as if we were 
to stay the whole year round. Here they are, all of 
them, [PuUs out a number of cards.] and among them 
one for your honour. 

Ran. [^Reads.] << Clarinda's compliments to her 
cousin Ranger, and should be glad to see him for 
ever so little a time that he can be spared from the 
more weighty business of the law.'* Ha, ha, ha I the 
same merry girl I ever knew her. 

Sim, My lady is never sad, sir. [Knocking at tke door. 

Ran, Pr -ythee, Simon, open the door. 

£nter Milliner. 

Well, child and who are you ? 

Mil. Sir, my mistress gives her service to you, and 
has sent you home the linen you bespoke. 

Ran. Well, Simon, my service to your lady, and 
B 
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let her know T will most certainly wait upon her. I 
am a little busy, Simon^-— and so— **- 

5m. Ah, youVe a wag, Master Ranger, you're a 
wag but mum for that. [Exit, 

Ran, I swear, my dear, you have the prettiest pair 

of eyes the loveliest pouting lips 1 never saw 

you before. 

Mil, No, sir I I was always in the shop. 

Ran. Were you so. Well, and whatdoes your mis- j 

tress say ? The devil fetch me, child, you Iook*d 1 

so prettily, that I could not mind one word you said. 

AftV. Lard, sir, you are such another gentleman I 
Why, she says, she is sorry she could not send them 
sooner. Shall I lay them down ? 

Ran, No, child. Give 'em to me Dear little 

smiling angel—- [CatcAts and kisses her. 

Mil, I beg, sir, you would be civil. 

Ran. Civil I Egad, I think I am very civil. 

[Kisses her again* 

Enter a Servant, and Bellamy. 

Serv. Sir, Mr. Bellamy. 

Ran, Damn your impertinence-^— Oh, Mr. Bel- 
lamy, your servant. 

Mil. What shall I say to my mistress ? 

Ran. Bid her make half a dozen more ; but be sure 
you bring them home yourself. [Exit Milliner.'} Pshaw ! 
Pox 1 Mr. Bellamy, how should you like to be scrv'd 
so yourself? 

iel. How can you, Ranger, for a minute's pleasure. 
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give an innocent girl the pain of heart I am confident 

she felt? There was a modest blush upon her 

cheek convinces me she is honest. 

Ran. Ma^ be so. I was resolv'd to try, however, 
kadyou not interrupted tke experiment. 

Bel, Fie, Ranger 1 will you never think ? 

Ran* Yes> but I cann't be always a thinking. The 
law is a damnable dry study, Mr. Bellamy, and with* 
out something now and then to amuse and relax, it 
would be too much for my brain, I promise ye— — 
But I am a mighty sober fellow grown. Here have 
I been at it these three hours, but the wenches will 
never let me alone. 

BeL Three hours ! Why, do you usually study in 
such shoes and stockings } 

Ran, Rat your inquisitive eyes. Ex pede Hercuiem, 
Egad, you have me. The truth is, I am but this mo- 
ment returned from the tavern. What, Frankly, 
here too 1 

Enter Frankly. 

Fran. My boy, Ranger, I am heartily glad to sec 
you ; Bellamy, let me embrace you ; you are the per- 
son I want ; I have been at your lodgings, and was 
dire6led hither. 

Ran. It is to him then I am oblig'd for tliis visit : 
but with all my heart. He is the only man, to whom 
I don*t care how much I am obligM. 

Bel. Your humble servant, sir. 
Bij 
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Fran, You know. Ranger, I want no inducement 

to be with you. But-^— you look sadly What 

—no merciless jade has—— has she ? 

Rom. No, no ; sound as a roach, my lad. I only 
got a little too much liquor last night,, which I have 
not slept off yet. 

Bel, ThuS| Frankly, it is every day. All the morn- 
ing his head achs ; at noon he begins to clear up ; to-^ 
wards evening he is good company ; and all night he 
is carefully providing for the same course the next 
day. 

Ran. Why, I must own, my ghostly father, .1 did 
relapse a little last night, just to furnish out a decent 
confession for the day. 

Fran. And he is now doing penance for it. Were 
you his confessor, indeed, you could not well desire 
more. 

Ran. Charles, he sets up for a confessor with the 
worst grace in the world. Here has he been reprov- 
ing me for being but decently civil to my milliner. 
Plague 1 because the coldness of his constitution 
makes him insensible of a fine woman *s charms, every 
body else must be so too. 

Bel. I am no less sensible of their charms than you 
are, though I cannot kiss every woman I meet, or 
fall in love, as you call it, with every face which has 
the bloom of youth upon it. I would only have you 
a little more frugal of your pleasures. 

Fran. My dear friend, this is very pretty talking I 
But let me tell you, it is in the power of the very first 



AS /. THB 8VSPICIOV8 HUSBANI^. 17 

glance from a fine woman utterly to disconcert all 
your philosophy. 

Bel, It must be from a fine woman then, and not 
such as are generally reputed so. And it must be a 
thorough acquaintance with her tooy that will ever 
make an impression on my heart. 

Ran. Would I could see it once 1 For when a man 
has been all his life hoarding up a stock, without al- 
lowing himself common necessaries ; it tickles me to 
the soul to see him lay it all out upon a wrong bot- 
tom^ and become bankrupt at last. 

BeL Well, I don't care how soon you see it. For 
the minute I find a woman capable of friendship, 
love, and tenderness, with good sense enough to be 
always easy, and good- nature enough to like me ; I 
will immediately put it to the trial, which of us shall 
have the greatest share of happiness from the sex, 
you or I. 

Ran. By marrying her, I suppose 1 Capable of 
friendship, love, and tenderness! ha, ha, hal that a 
man of your sense should talk so. If she be capable 
of love, *tis all I require of my mistress ; and as every 
woman, who is young, is capable of love, I am very 
reasonably in love with every young woman I meet. 
My Lord Coke, ii\a case I read this morning, speaks 
my sense. 

Both, My Lord Coke I 

Ran. Yes, my Lord Coke. What he says of one 
woman, I say of the whole sex 5 " I take their bodies, 
you their minds; which has the better bargain V 
Biij 
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Fran. There is no arguing witli so great a lawyer. 
Suppose, therefore, we adjourn the debate to some 
other time. I have some serious business with Mr. 
Bellamy, and you want sleep, I am sure. 

Ran. Sleep I mere loss of time, and hinderance x>f 
business We men of spirit, sir, are above it, 

Bel. Whither shall we go ? 

Fran. Into the park. My chariot is at the door. 

Bel. Then if my servant calls, youll send him after 
us. [Eiceunt. 

Ran. I will. [^Looking on the card."] ** Clarinda's 
• compliments*' — A pox of this head of mine ; never 
once to ask where she was te be found. It'sjplain 
she is not one of us, or I should not have been so re- 
miss in my inquiries. No matter ; I shall meet her 
in my walks. 

Servant enteru 
Serv. There is no letter nor message, sir. 
Ran, Then my things, to dress. {Exeunt. 

** / take her body^ you her mind; which has the better 

«« bargain f 

SCENE II. , 

A Chamber. Enter Mrs. Strictland an^^ Jacinth a, 
meeting. 
Mrs. Str, Good-morrow, my dear Jacintha. 
Jac. Good-morrow to you, madam. I have brought 
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my worky and intend to sit with you this morning. I 
hope you have got the better of your fatigue. Where is 
Clarinda? I should be glad if she wou'd come and 
5vork with us. n 

Mrs. Str. She work I she is too fine a lady to do 
any thing. She is not stirring yet — we must let her 
have her rest. People of her waste of ^irits require 
xnore time to recruit again. 

Jac, It is pity she should be ever tired with what 
is so agreeable to every body else, I am prodigiously 
pleas'd with her company. 

Mrs, Str, And when you are better acquainted, you 
will be still more pleas'd with her. You must rally 
her upon her partner at Bath ; for I fancy part of her 
rest has been disturbed on his account. 

Jac, Was he really a pretty fellow ? 

Mrs. Str, That I cann't tell ; I did not dance my- 
self, and so did not much mind him. You must have 
the whole story from herself. 

Jac, Oh, I warrant ye, I get it all out. None are 
so proper to ma'ke discoveries in love, as those who 
are in the secret themselves. 

Enter Lucetta. 

Luc, Madam, Mr. Striflland is inquiring for you. 
Here has been Mr, Ruckle with a letter from his mas- 
ter, which has made him very angry. 

Jac, Mr. liellamy said, indeed, he would try him 
once more, but I fear it will prove in vain. Tell 
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your master I am here. [Exit Lucetta.] What sig- 
nifies fortune, when it only makes us slaves to other 
people ? 

Mrs, Str. Do not be uneasy, my Jacintha. You 
shall always find a friend in me: but as for Mr. 
Stridland, 1 know not what ill temper hangs about 
him lately. Nothing satisfies him. You saw how he 
received us when we came ofl' our journey. Though 
Clarinda was so good company, he was barely civil to 
her, and downright rude to me. 

Jac. I cannot help saying, I did observe it. 

Mrs, Str, I saw you did. Hush 1 he*s here. 

Enter Mr. Strictlamd. 

StriSi, Oh, your servant, madam ! Here, I have 
received a letter from Mr. Bellamy, wherein he de- 
sires I would once more bear what he has to say. 
You know my sentiment ; nay, so does he. 

Jac. For Heaven's sake, consider, sir, this is no 
new affair, no sudden start of passion ; we have known 
each other long. My father valued and loved him, 
and 1 am sure, were he alive, I should have liis con- 
sent. 

StriS. Don't tell me. Your father would not have 
you marry against his will j neither will I against 
mine : 1 am your father now. 

Jac. And you take a fatherly care of me. 

Stri3. I wish I had never had any thing to do with 
you. 
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Jac, You may easily get rid of the trouble. 

StriQ. By listening, I suppose, to the young gen- 
tleman's proposals. 

Jac, Which are very reasonable, in my opinion. 

StriQ. Ok, veiy modest ones truly j and a very 
-modest gentleman he is that proposes theml A fool, 
to expe6l a lady of thirty thousand pounds for- 
tune, should, by the care and prudence of her guar- 
dian, be thrown away upon a young fellow not worth 
three- hundUed a-year. He thinks being in love is an 
excuse for this ; but I am not in love : what does he 
think will excuse me \ 

Mrs. Str, Well, but Mr. Striftland, I think the 
gentleman should be heard. 

Strt&. Well, well, seven o'clock's the time, and if 
the man has had the good fortune, since I saw him 
last, to persuade somebody or other to give him a bet- 
ter estate, I give him my consent, not else. His ser- 
vant waits below : you may tell him 1 shall be at 
home. lExit Jac] But where is your friend, your 
other half, all this while ? I thought you could not 
have breath'd a minute without your Clarinda. 

Mrs, Str. Why, the truth is, I was going to see 
what makes her keep her chamber so long. 

StriS. Look ye, Mrs. Stri^land, you have been 

asking me for money this morning. In plain terms, 

not one shilling shall pass through these fingers, till 

you have cleared my house of this Clarinda. 

Mrs, Str, How can her innocent gaiety have of- 
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fended you ? she is a woman of honour, and has as 
many good qualities — 

Stri3, As women of honour generally have. I 
know it, and therefore am uneasy* 

Mrs. Str. But, sir 

StrtS. But, madam Clarinda, nor e*cr a rake 

of fashion in England, shall live in my family to de- 
bauch it. 

Mrs. Str. Sir, she treated me with so much civility 
in the country, that I thought I could not do less 
than invite her to spend as much time with me in 
town as her engagements would permit. I little ima- 
gined you could have been displeased at my haying 
so agreeable a companion. 

Stri6i. There was a time when I was company 
enough for leisure hours. 

Mrs. Str. There was a time when every word of 
mine was sure of meeting with a smile ; but those 
happy days, I know not why, have long been over. 

StriSl. I cannot bear a rival even of your own sex. 
I hate the very name of female friends. No two of 
you can ever be an hour by yourselves, but one or 
both are the worse for it. 

Mrs. Str, Dear Mr, Stri£lland 

StriS. This I know, and will not suffer. 
Mrs. Str. It grieves me, sir, to see you so much in 
earnest : but to convince you how willing I am to 
make you easy in every thing, it shall be my request 
to her to remove immediately. 
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StriB, Do it— hark ye— *your request? 

>Vhy yours ? 'tis mine — ray command— tell her so, 
I will be riiaster of my own family, and I care not 
who knows it. 

Mrs, Sir, You fright me, sir But it shall be as 

you please. [/» tears,'] . [Goes out, 

Strid, Ha 1 have I gone too far ? I am not master 
of myself, Mrs. Stri6lland. [She returns,'] Under- 
stand me right. I do not mean, by what I have said, 
tb«it I suspeft your innocence, but by crushing this 
growing friendship all at once, I may prevent a train 
of mischief which you do not forsee. 1 was, perhaps, 
too harsh, therefore do it in your own way : but let 
ine see the house fairly rid of her. [t.xtt Stri61'. 

Mrs. Str. His earnestness in this affair .amazes me ; 
I am sorry I made this visit to Clarinda ; and yet I'll 
answer for her honour. Wh^it can I say to her I 
Necessity must plead in my excuse — for at all events 
Mr, r^ri6tland must be obeyed. [Exit. 

SCENE III. 

St. James*5 Park. Enter Bellamy and Frankly. 

** Fran. Now, Bellamy, I may unfold the secret of 
•* my heart to you with greater freedom ; for though 
<< Ranger has honour, I am not in a humour to 
** be laugh'd at. I must have one that will bear 
** with my impertinence, sooth me into hope, and, 
** like a friend indeed, with tenderness advise me. 
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** Bel, I thought you appeared more grave diao 
** usual. 

<< Fran. Oh, Bellamy I my soul is full of joy, of 
<' pain, hope, despair, and ecstasy, that no word but 
*« love is capable of expressing what I feel.'* 

BeL Is love the secret Ranger is not fit to hear ? la 
my mind, he would prove the more able counsellor. 
And is all the gay indifference of my friend at last 
reduced to love? 

Fran^ Even so— Never was a prude more reso- 
lute in chastity and ill-nature, than I was fixed in in- 
difference : but love has rais'd me from that ina^ve 
state above the being of a man. 

Bel, Faith, Charles, I begin to think it has : but 
pray bring this rupture into order a little, and tell me 
regularly, how, where, and when. 

Fran, If I was not most unreasonably in love, those 
horrid questions would stop my mouth >af once; but 
as I am armed against reason — I answei«— «it Bath, on \ 
Tuesday, she danced and caught me. 

Bel, Danced 1 and was that all } But who is 

she ? what is her name ? her fortune? where does she 
live? 

Fran, Hold 1 hold 1 not so many hard questions. 
Have a little mercy* I know but little of her, that's 
certain ; but all I do know, you shall have. That 
evening was the first of her appearing at Bath; the 
moment I saw her, I resolved to ask the favour of 
her hand ; but the easy freedom with which she gave' 
it, and her unaffe6ted good humour during the whole 
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nigh^ gained such a power over my heart, as none of 
her sex could ever boast before. 1 waited on her 
home, and the next morning, when I went to pay the 
usual compIimentSi the. bird was flown ; she had set 
out for London two hours before, and in a chariot 
and six, you rogue 1 

Bel, But was it her own, Charles ? 

Fran. That I don't know ; but it looks better than 
being dragg'd to town in the stage. That day and 
the next I spent in inquiries. I waited on the ladies 
who came with her; they knew nothing of her. So 
without learning either her name or fortune, I e'en 
caird for my boots, and rode post after her. 

Bel, And how do you find yourself after your 
journey ? 

Fran. Why, as yet, I own, I am but on a cold 
scent: but a woman of her sprightliness and gentility 
cannot but frequent all public pla8«^ ; and when once 
she is found, the pleasure of the chace will Qver- 
pay the pains of rousing her. Oh, Bellamy 1 there 
was something peculiarly charming in her, that 
seem'd to claim my further acquaintance ; and if in 
the other more familiar parts of life she shines with 
that superior lustre, and at last I win her to my arms, 
how shall I bless my resolution in pursuing her I 

BeL But if at last she should prove unworthy—— 

Fran, I would endeavour to forget her* 

BeL Promise me that, Charles, [Takes his Aaml.] 

and I allow But we are intcrrupte4. 

C 
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Enter Jack Meg got. 

J. Meg, WlK)m have we here ? My old friend 
Frankly I thou art gr<f^n a mere antique since I saw 
thee. How hast thou done these five hundred years? 

Fran, Even as you see me ; well, and at your ser- 
vice ever. 

J, Meg. Hal whpsethat? 

Fran, A friend of mine. Mr. Bellamy, this \i 
Jack Meggot, sir, as honest a fellow as any in life. 

J. Meg. Pho! pr'ythee! pox! Charles— -Don't 
be silly— — -Sir, 1 am yourJiumble; any oilPwho is 
a friend of my Frankly's, I am proud of embracing. 

Bel. Sir, I shall endeavour to deserve your civility. 

J. Meg. Oh, sir!— Well, Charles; what, dumb? 
Come, come; you may talk, though you have no- 
thing to say, as I do. JLet us hear, where have you 
been? .j' 

Fran* Why, for this last week, Jack, I. have been 
at Bath. 

J. Meg. Bathl the most ridiculous place in life! 
amongst tradesmen's wives that hate their husbands, 
and people of quality that had rather go to the devil 
than stay at home. People of no taste ; no gottst ; 
and for dtvertimentiy if it were not for- the puppet- 
show, la vertu would be dead amongst them. But 
the news, Charles; the ladies— I fear your time hung 
heavy on your hands, by the small stay you made 
there. 

Fran. Faith, and so I did, Jack; the ladies are 
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grown such idiots in love. The cards have so de- 
bauched their five senses, that love, almighty love 
himself^ is utterly negle£led. 

Jf, Meg, It is the strangest thing in life, but it is 
just so with us abroad. Faith, Charles, to tell you 
a secret, which I don't care if all the world knows, I 
am almost surfeited with the services of the ladies ; 
tiie modest ones I mean. The vast variety of duties 
they expe£l, as dressing up to the fashion, losing 
fashionably, keeping fashionable hours, drinking 
fashionable liquors, and fifty other such irregular 
nicet^e^Pto ruin a-man's pocket and constitution, that 
•foregad, he must have the estate of a duke, and the 
strength of a gondolier, who would list himself into 
their service. 

Fran. A free confession truly, Jack, for one of your 
coat. 

BcL The ladies are obliged to you. 

Enter Buckle, with a Letter to Bellamy. 

J, Meg, Oh, Lard, Charles ! I have had the greatest 
misfortune in hfe since I saw you ; poor Otho, that 
I brought from Rome with me, is dead. 

Fran. Well, well, get you another, and all will be 
well again. 

J. Meg. No ; the rogue broke me so much china, 
and gnaw*d my Spanish leather shoes so filthily, that 
when he was dead, I began not lo endure him. 

Bel. £xa6lly at seven 1 run back and assure him I 
Clj 
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will not fail. [£yi£ Buckle.] Deadl Pray^ who was 
the gentleman ? 

J. Meg, This gentleman was my monkey, sir; an 
odd sort of a fellow that used to divert me, and pleased 
every body so at Rome, that he always made one in 
our conversationi. But, Mr. Bellamy, I saw a ser« 
vant, I hope no engagement, for you two positively 
shall dine with me : I have the finest macaroni in life. 
Oblige zne so far. 

Bd. Sir, your servant ; what say you. Frankly ? 

J. Mtg. Phof pox! Charles, you shall ^. My 
aunts think you begin to negle6t them ; and oWrm<-iids, 
you know, are the most jealous creatures in life. 

Fran* Ranger swears they cann't be maids, they 
are so good-natured. Well, I agree, on condition I 
may eat what I please, and go away just when I will. 

J. Meg. Ay, ay, you shall do just what you will. 
But how shall we do? my post-chaise won't carry 
us all. 

Fran, My chariot is here ; and I will condu6l Mr. 
Bellamy. 

Bei. Mr. Meggot, I beg pardon ; I cann't possibly 
dine out of town ; I have an engagement early in the 
evening. 

J. Meg. Out of town 1 No, my dear, I live just by, 
I see one of the dilettanti I would not miss speaking 
to for the universe. And so I expedt you at three. 

[£«V. 

Fran, Ha, ha, ha! and so you thought you had at 
least fifty miles to go post for a spoonful of macaroni. 
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** BeL I suppose then he is just come out of the 
** country. 

** Fran, Nor that neither. I would venture a wa« 
** ger, from his own house hither, or to an au6lion 
*« or two of old dirty pictures, is the utmost of his 
<* travels to-day ; or he may have been in pursuit, 
<* perhaps, of a new cargo of Venetian tooth-picks." 

Bel, A special acquaintance I have made to-day. 

Fran, For all this^ Bellamy, he has a heart worthy 
your friendship. He spends his estate freely, and you 
cannot^lige him more, than by shewing him how- 
he can De of service to you. 

Bel, Now you say something. It is the heart. 
Frankly, I value in a man. 

Fran, Right — —and there is a heart even in a wo- 
man's breast that is worth the purchase, or my judgr 
ment has deceived me. Dear Bellamy, I know your 
concern for me ; see her first, and' then blame me if 
you can. 

BeL So far from blaming you, Charles, tliat if my 
endeavours can be serviceable, I will beat the bushes 
with you. 

Fran. That I am afraid will not do. For you know- 
less of her than 1 : but if in your walks you meet a 
finer woman than ordinary,- let her npt escape till I 
have seen her. Wheresoever slie is, she cannot long 
lie hid. [Exeunt* 



Ciij 
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ACT JI. SCENE I. 



St. Jamcs'i Park. Enter CLARiNDAy Jacimtha, 
and Mrs. Strictland. 

**. 

J^acintAa, 
Ay, ay; we both stand condemned out of oar own 
siouths. 

Cla. Why, I cannot but own, I never had a^hought 
of any man that troubled me but him. 

Mrs. Str. Then I dare swear, by this time, you 
heartily repent your leaving Bath so soon. 

Cla. Indeed you are mistaken. I have not had one 
scruple since. 

Jac. Why, what one inducement can he have ever 
to think of you again ? 

Cla. Oh, the greatest of all inducements, curiosity: 
let me assure you, a woman's surest hold over a man 
is to keep him in uncertainty. As soon as ever you 
put him out of doubt, you put him out of your power : 
but when once a woman has awaked his curiosity, 
she may lead him a dance of many a troublesome 
mile, without the leasr fear of losing him at last. 

Jac. Now do I heartily wish he may have spirit 
enough to follow, and use you as you deserve. Such 
a spirit, with but a little knowledge of our sex, might 
put that heart of yours into a strange flutter. 

Cla. 1 care not how soon. I long to meet with such 
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a fellow. Our modern beaux are such joint-babies 
in love, they have no feeling ; they are entirely in- 
sensible either of pain or pleasure, but from their own 
dear persons ; and according as we flatter, or affront 
their beauty, they admire or forsake ours : they are 
not worthy even of our displeasure ; and, in short, 
abusing them is but so much ill-nature merely thrown 
away. But the man of sense, who values himself 
upon his high abilities ; or the man of wit, who thinks 
a woman beneath his conversation — to see such the 
' subje6te of our power, the slaves of our frowns and 
smiles, is glorious indeed ! 

Mrs. Str, No man of sense, or wit either, if he be 
truly so, ever did, or ever can, think a woman of me- 
rit beneath his wisdom to converse with. 

Jac. Nor will such a woman value herself upon 
making such a lover uneasy. 

C/fl. Amazing! Why, every woman can give ease. 
You cannot be in earnest. 

Mrs. Str. I can assure you she is, and has put in 
pradice the do£lrine she has been teaching. 

C/a. Impossible ! Who ever heard the name of love 
mentioned without an idea of torment? But pray 
let us hear. 

Jac. Nay, there is nothing to hear that I know of. 

Cia. So I suspe6led, indeed. The novel is not 
likely to be long, when the lady is so well prepared 
for the denoiiemtnt, 

Jac, The novel, as you call it, is not so short as 
you may imagine. I and my spark have been long 
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acquainted : as he was continually with my father, I 
soon perceived that he loved me ; and the manner of 
his expressing that love was what pleased and won 
me most, 

Cla, Well ; and how was it ? the old bait, flattery; 
dear flattery, I warrant ye. 

Jac, No, indeed ; I had not the pleasure of hear- 
ing my person, wit, "and beauty painted out with 
forced praises ; but I had a more sensible delight, in 
perceiving the drift of his whole behaviour was to 
make every hour of my time pass away agreeably, 

Cla, The rustic ! what, did he never say a hand* 
.some thing of your person ? 

Mrs, Str, He did, it seems, what pleas*d her bet- 
ter ; he flatter*d her good sense, as much as a les^ 
cunning lover would have done her beauty. 

Cla» On my conscience you are well matched. 

Jac. So well, that if my guardian denies me hap- 
piness (and this evening he is to pass his final sen- 
tence), nothing is left but to break my prison, and fly 
into niy lover's arms for safety. 

Cla, Heyday I O' my conscience thou art a brave 
girl. Thou art the very first prude that ever liad 
honesty enough to avow her passion for a man. 

Jac. And thou art the first finish'd coquette who 
ever had any honesty at all. 

Mrs. Str. Come, come ; you are botli too good for 
cither of those characters. 

C/a. And my dear Mrs. Stridlland here, is the first 
young married woman of spirit who has an ill-ua- 
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tured fellow for a husband, and never once thinks of 
using him as he deserves-— ^Good Heaven I If I had 
such a husband 

Mrs. Sir. You wou'd be just as unhappy as I am! 

Cia, But come now, confess do not you long to 

be a widow } 

Mrs. Str. Would I were any thing but what I am I 

Cla. Then go the nearest way about it. I'd break 
tliat stout heart of his in less than a fortnight. I*d 
make him know— 

Mrs. Str. Pray be silent. You know my resolu* 
tion. 

Cla. I know you have no resolution, 

Mrs. Str. You are a mad creature, but I forgive 
you. 

Cia. It is all meant kindly, I assure you. But since 
you won't be persuaded to your good ; I will think of 
making you easy in your submission, as soon as ever 
I can. I dare say, I may have the same lodging I had 
last year : I can know immediately — I see my chair : 
and so, ladies both, adieu. [£xtV. 

Jac. Come, Mrs Stri^land, we shall but just have 
time to get home before Mr. Bellamy comes. 

Mrs. Str. Let us return then to our common pri- 
son. You must forgive lyiy ill -nature, Jacintha, if I 
almost wish Mr. Striftland may refuse to join your 
hand where your heart is given. 

Jac. Lord, madam, what do you mean ? 

Mr$. Str. Self-interest only, child. Methinks your 
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company in the country would soften all my sorrows, 
and I could bear them patiently. 

/?^-f»/«- Clarinda. 

C/fl. Dear Mrs. Stridlland— -I am so confusM, 
and so out of breath 

Mrs, Str. Why, what's the matter ? 

Jac. I protest you fright me. 

r/a. Oh 1 I kave no time to recover myself, T am 
so frighten'd, and so pleased. In shprt then, the dear 
man is here. 

Mrs, Str. Here Lord Where ? 

, Cia. I met him this instant ; I saw him at a dis- 
tance, turn*d short, and ran hither dire6lly. Let us 
go home. — I tell you he follows me. 
. Mrs. Str. Why, had you not better stay, and let 
him speak to you ? 

Cla. Ay \ But then he won't know where I 

live, without my telling him. 

Mrs. Str» Come then. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Jac, Ay, poor Clarinda! Ai/ons done, {^Exeunt. 

Enter Frankly. 

Fran, Sure that must be she! her shape and easy 
air cannot be so exa(5lly copied by another. Now, 
you young rogue, Cupid, guide me dire6lly to her, 
as you would the surest arrow in your quiver. [£jtjV. 
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SCENE II. 



Changes to the Street before Mr. Stridlland'i door, Be- 
enter Clarinda, Jacintha, and Mrs. Strict- 

LAND. 

Cia. Lord! Dear Jacintha — for Heaven's sake 

make haste : he'Jl overtake iis before we get in, 

Jac, Overtake us ! why, he is not in sight. 

Cla. Is not he ? Ha ! Sure I have not dropt my 
twee — I would not have liim lose sight of me neither. 

\^ Aside* 

Mrs, Str. Here he is 

Cia. In In In then. 

Jac, [Laughing.'] What, without your twee? 

Cia, Pshah ! I have lost nothing— —In, in, 1*11 
follow you. [Exeunt into the house, Clarinda iast. 

Enter Frankly. 
Fran. It is impossible I shdu'd be deceiv'd. 
My eyes, and the quick pulses at the heart, assure 
me it is she. Ha! 'tis she, by Heav'n ! and the door 

left open too -A. fair invitation, by all the rules 

of love. [Exit. 

SCENE III. 

Changes to an Apartment in Mr. Stri6lland'5 House. En- 
/«r Clarinda, Frankly following her. 

Fran. I hope, madam, you will excuse the boldness 
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of this intrusion^ since it is owing to your own beha- 
viour that I am forcM to it. 

Cia. To my behaviour, sir. 

Fran. You cannot but remember me at Bath, ma- 
dam, where I so lately had the favour of your hand— 

Cla, I do remember, sir ; but I little expelled any 
wrong interpretation of my behaviour from one who 
had so much the appearance of a gentleman. 

Fran, What I saw of your behaviour was so just, 
it would admit of no misrepresentation. I only feared, 
whatever reason you had to conceal your name from 
me at Bath, you might have the same to do it now; 
and though my happiness was so nearly concerned, I 
rather chose to venture thus abruptly after you, than 
be impertinently inquisitive. 

Cla, Sir, there seems to be so much civility in your 
rudeness, that I can easily forgive it ; though I don't 
see how your happiness is at all concerned. 

Fran* No, madam I I believe you are the only lady, 
who coifld, with the qualifications you are mistress 
of, be insensible of the power they give you over the 
happiness of our sex. 

Cla. How vain should we women be, if you gentle- 
men were but wise! If you did not all of you say the 
same things to every woman, we should certainly be 
foolish enough to believe some of you were in earnest. 

Fran. Could you have the least sense of what I 
feel whilst I am speaking, you would know me to 
be in earnest, and what I say to be the dictates of a 
heart that admires you ; may I not say that-^-— 
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C/fl. Sir, this is carrying the ■ 

Fran, When I danced with you at Bath, I was 
charmed with your whole behaviour, and feU the 
same tender admiration 1 but my hope of seeing you 
afterwards, kept in my passion till a more proper time 
should offer. You cannot therefore blame me now, 
if, after having lost you once, I do not suffer an in- 
excusable modesty to prevent my making use of this 
second opportunity. 

Cla, This behaviour, sir, is so different from the 
gaiety of your conversation then, that I am at a loss 
how to answer you. 

Fran. There is nothing, madam, which could take 
off from the gaiety with which your presence inspires 
every heart, but the fear of losing you. How can I 
be otherwise than as I am, when I know not but you 
may leave London as abruptly as you did Bath I 

Enter Lucetta. 

Luc, Madam, the tea is ready, and my mistress 
waits for you, 

C/a. Very well, I come— [£*«r Lucetta.] You see, 
sir, I am called away : but I hope you will excuse it, 
when I leave you with an assurance that the business, 
which brings me to town, will keep me here some 
time. 

Fran, How generous it is in you thus to ease the 
heart, that knew not how to ask for such a favour-* 
I fear to offend— But this house, I suppose, is yours i 

Cia. You will Hear of me, if not find me here. 
D 
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Fran, I then take my leave. [Exit, 

Cla. Pm undone l—>He has me! 

Enter Mrs. Strictland. 

Mrs. Sir. Well; how do you find yourself ? 

Cla, I do find that if he goes on as he has be- 
gun, I sliall certainly have him without giving him 
the least uneasiness. 

Mrs. Str. A very terrible prospect, indeed ! 

eta. But I must tease him a little Where is Ja- 

c'miha ? how will she laugh at me, if I become a pupil 
of hers, and leai n to give ease I No ; positively I 
shall never do it. 

Mrs. Str. Poor Jacintha has met with what I feared 
from Mr. Striftland's temper; an utter denial. I 
know not why, but he really grows more and more 
ilUnatur'd. 

C/a. Well; now do I heartily wish my affairs were 
in his power a little, that I might have a few difficul- 
ties to surmount : I love difficulties ; and yet, I don't 
knovy — it is as well as it is. 

Mrs, Str. Ha, ha, ha! Come, the tea waits. {Exeunt^ 

Enter Mr. Strictland. 
Stri^. These doings in my house distraft me, I 
met a fine gentleman: when 1 inquired who he was ; 
why, he came to Clarinda. I met a footman too, and 
he came to Clarinda. I shall not be easy till she is 
decamp'd. My wife had the charafler of a virtuoikt 
woman — and they have not been 'long acquainted: 
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but then they were by themselves at Bath That 

hurts — that hurts — they must be watch'd, they must; 
I know them, I know all their wiles, and the best of 
them are but hypocrites— Ha ! — [Lucetta passes over 
tkestage,'\ Suppose I bribe the maid: she is of theii? 
council, the manager of their secrets : it shall be so ; 
money will do it, and I shall know all that passes« 
Lucetta 1 

Luc, Sir. 

StriS. Lucetta I 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Luc. Sir. If he should suspefl, and searcl^ me 
now, I'm undone. [Aside. 

SlriSi. ' She is a sly girl, and may be serviceable. 
[Aside,'\ Lucetta, you are a good girl, and have an 
honest face. I like it. It looks as if it carried no 

deceit in it Yet, if she should be false, she can do 

me most harm. [Aside, 

Luc. Pray, sir, speak out. 

StriS. [Aside.2 No; she is a woman, and it is the 
highest imprudence to trust her. 

Luc. 1 am not able to understand you. 
,. StriS. 1 am glad of it. I would not have you un« 
derstand me. 

Luc. Then what did you call me for ? — If he should 
be in love with my face, it would be rare sport. 

[Aside, 

StriSi. Tester, ay, Tester is the proper person* 
. l^Aside,"] Lucetta,* tell Tester I want him. 
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Luc. Yes, sir. Mighty odd, this I It gives me time, 
however, to send Buckle with this letter to his master. 

[A^e, Exit. 

StriS. Could I but be once well satisfied that my 
wife had really finislied me, I believe I should be as 
quiet as if I were sure to the contrary : but whilst I 
am in doubt, I am miserable. 

Enter Tester. 

Test. Does your honour please to want me i 

StriS. Ay, Tester 1 need not fear. The ho- 
nesty of his service, and the goodness of his look, 
make me secure. I will trust him. [.rlside.'] Tester, 
I think I have been a tolerable good master to you. 

Test, Yes, sir,— very tolerable. 

Stri3. I like his simplicity well. It promises ho* 
nesty. [/iside.'] I have a secret. Tester, to impart to 
you ; a thing of the greatest importance. Look upon 
me, and don't stand picking your fingers. 

Test, Yes, sir.— No, sir. 

StriS* But will not his simplicity expose him the 
more to Lucerta*s cunning ? Yes, yes ; she will worm 
the secret out of him. I had better trust her with it 

at once. — So 1 will. [Aside,] Tester, go, send 

Lucetta hither. 

Test, Yes, si r- ■ ■ Here she is. 

Re-enter Lucetta. 
Lucetta, my master wants you. 
Stri&. Get you down. Tester^ 
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Test. Yes, sir. [Exit. 

Luc, If yoii want me, sir, I beg you would make 
haste, for I have a thousand things to do. 

StriB, Well, well ; what I have to say will not take 
up much time, could I but persuade you to be honest, 

Luc, Why, sir, I hope you don't suspe^^t my ho- 
nesty ? 

StriH» Well, well : I believe you honest. ^ 

[Skuts the door* 

Luc. What can be at the bottom of all this ? [^Astde. 

StriSi. So ; we cannot be too private. Come hi- 
ther, hussy ; nearer yet. 

Luc. Lord, sir! You are not going to be rude. I 
vow I will call out. 

Stri6l. Hold your tongue Does the baggage 

laugh at me ? SI;e does ; she mocks me, and will re- 
veal it to my wife; and her insolence upon it will be 
more insupportable to me than cuckoldom itself. 
\_Aside,'] I have not leisure now, Lucetta— Some other 
time — Hush I Did not the bell ring? Yes, yes; my 
wife wants you. Go, go, go to her. \_Pu5hes her out."] 
There is no liell on earth like being a slave to suspi- 
cion. [^Exit. 

SCENE IV. 



The Piazza, Covent-Garden. Enter Bellamy and 
Jack Meggot. 

Be/. Nay, nay, I would not put your family hito 
any confusion. 

D iij 
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/. Meg. None in life, my dear, I assure you. I will 
go and order every thing this instant for her re- 
ception. 

Bel. You are too obliging, sir ; but you need not 
be in this hurry, for I am in no certainty when I shall 
trouble you ; I only know that my Jacintha has taken 
such a resolution. 

J. Meg. Therefore we should be prepared ; for 
when once a lady has such a resolution in her head, 
she is upon the rack till she executes it. 'Forbad, 
Mr. Bellamy, this must be a girl of fire. 

Enter Franklv. 

Fran. " Buxom and lively as the bounding doe— 
** Fair as painting can express, or youthful poets fan- 
« cy when they love." Tol, de rol, lol ! 

[Singing and dancing. 

Bel. Who is this you talk thus rapturously of? 

Fran. Who should it be, but 1 shall know her 

name to-morrow. [Sings and danca. 

J. Meg. What is the matter, ho ? Is the man mad ? 

Fran. Even so, gentlemen ; as mad as love and joy 
can make me. 

Bei. But inform us whence this joy proceeds. ' 

Fran. Joy I joy I my lads! She's found! jny Pcr- 
dita ! my charmer I 

J. Meg. Egad! her cliarms have bewitch 'd the 
man, I think But who is she ? 

Bel. Come, come, tell us, who is thi^ wonder ? 

Frant But will you say nothing ? 
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Bel. Nothing, as I live. 
Fran. Nor you? 

J, Meg, 1*11 be as silent as the grave . 

Fran, With a tomb-stone upon it, to tell every on* 
whose dust it carries. 
/. Meg. 1*11 be as secret as a debauched pnide— ~. 
Fran, Whose sanctity every one suspcfts. Jack, 
Jack, 'tis not in thy nature ; keeping a secret is worse 
to thee than keeping thy accounts. But to leave fool- 
ing, listen to me both, that I may whisper it into your 
ears, that echo may not catch the sinking sound— 

I cannot tell who she is, 'faith— Tol de rol, lol 

J, Meg. Mad ! mad I very mad I 
Fran. All I know of her is, that she is a charming 
woman, and has given me liberty to visit her again 

I Bellamy, 'tis she, the lovely she. [Aside* 

' BeL So I did suppose. [To Frankly. 

i J. Meg. Poor Charles! for Heaven's sake, Mr. 

I Beiramy, persuade him to go to his chamber, whilst 
\ I prepare every thing for you at home. Adieu. 
[Aside to ^tXUmy.'] B'ye Charles; ha, ha, ha! 

Fran. Oh, lovel thou art a gift worthy of a god, 

indeed! dear Bellamy, nothing nom could add to my 

pleasure, but to see my friend as deep in love as I am. 

j BeL I shew my heart is capable of love, by the 

I • friendship it bears to you. 

I Fran. The light of friendship looks but dim before 

I the brighter flame of love : love is the spring of cheer- 
I fulness and joy. Why, how dull and phlegmatic do 
I you shew to me now } whilst I am all life ; light as 
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feather'd Mercury You, dull and cold as earth 

and water; T, light and warm as air and fire. — These 
are the only elements in love's world ! Why, Bel- " 
lamy, for shame! get thee a mistress, and be sociable. 

Bd. Frankly, I am now going to 

. Fran, Why that face now ? Your humble servant, 
sir. My flood of joy shall not be stopp'd by your 
melancholy fits, I assure you. , [Going, 

Bel. Stay, Frankly, I beg you stay. What would 
you say now if I really were in love ? 

Fran. Why, faith, thou hast such romantic notions 
ef sense and honour, that I know not what to say. 

Bel, To confess the truth then, I am in love. 

Fran, And do you confess it as if it were a sin } 
Proclaim it aloud ; glory in it ; boast of it as your 
greatest virtue. Swear it with a lover's oath, and I 
will believe you. 

Bel, Why then, by the bright eyes of her I love — 

Fran. Well said ! 

Bel, By all that's tender, amiable, and soft in wo- 
man 

Fran. Bravo! 
, Bel, I swear, I am as true an enamorato as ever 
tagg'd rhyme. 

Fran. And art thou then thoroughly in love ? Come 

to my arms thou dear companion of my joys 

[They embrace. 

Enter Ranger.. 

Ran. Why H-cy! is there never a wench to 

be got for love or money ? 
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Bel. Pshaw! Ranger here? 

Ran. Yes, Ranger is here, and perhaps does not 
come so impertinently as you may imagine. Faith I 
I think I have the knack of finding out secrets. Nay, 
never look so queer— ^-Here is a letter, Mr. Bel- 
lamy, that seems to promise you better diversion than 
your ^hugging one another. 

Bd. What do you mean ? 

Ran. Do you deal much in these paper tokens ? 

Bd. Oh, the dear kind creature I it is from herself. 

[To Frankly. 

Ran. What, is it a pair of laced shoes she wants % 
or have the boys broke her windows ? 

Bd. Hold your profane tongue I 

Fran. lisLy, pr'ythee, Bellamy, don't keep it to 
yourself, as if her whole aflfedlions were contain'd in 
those few lines. 

Ran. Pr'ythee, let him alone to his silent raptures. 
But it is as I always said— your grave men ever arc 
the greatest whoremasters. 

Bel. I cannot be disobliged now, say what you will. 
But how came this into your hands? 

Ran. Your servant Buckle and I changed commis- 
sions ; he went on ray errand, and I came on his. 

Bel. 'Sdeath! I want him this very instant. 

Ran. He will be here presently 5 but I demand to 
know what I have brought you. 

Fran. Ay, ay! out with it! you know we never 
blab, and may be of service. 

Bd. Twelve o'clock ! oh, the dear hour I 
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Ran, Why, it is a pretty convenient time, indeed. 

Bei. By all that*s happy, she promises in this letter 

here^— to leave her guardian this very night and 

run away with me. 

Han, How is this I 

Bel. Nay, I know not how myself — she says at the 
bottom — " Your servant has full -.instructions from 
Lucetta how to equip me for my expedition. I will 
not trust myself hpme with you to-night, because I 
know it is inconvenient ; therefore I b^ you would 
procure me a lodging, it is no matter how far off my 

guardian's Yours, 

Jacintha." 

Ran, Carry her to a bagnio, and there you may 
lodge with her. 

Fran. Why, this must be a girl of spirit, faith ! 

Bel, And beauty equ^l to her sprightliness. I love 
her, and she loves me. She has thirty thousand 
pounds to her fortune. 

Ran, The devil she has I 

Bel, And never plays at cards. 

Ran, Nor does any one thing like any other wb> 
man, I suppose, 

Fran, Not so, I hope, neither. 

Bel. Oh, Frankly, Ranger, I never felt such ease 
before I the secret's out, and you don't laugh at me. 

Fran, Laugh at thee, for loving a woman with, 
thirty thousand pounds ? thou art a most unaccount- 
able fellow. 

Ran. How the devil could he work her up to this I 
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I never could have had the face to have done it. But 
I know not how — there is a degree of assurance 
in you modest gentlemen, which we impudent fel- 
lows never can come up to. 

Bel. Oh I your servant, good sir. You should not 
abuse me now, Ranger, but do all you can to as- 
sist me. 

Ran. Why, look ye, Bellamy, I am a damnable 
unlucky fellow, and so will have nothing to do in 
this affair : Til take care to be out of the way, so as 
to do you no harm; that's all I can answer for; anJ 
80 — success attend you. [Going. "] I cannot leave you 
quite to yourself neither; for if this should prove a 
round-bouse aflfair, as I make no doubt it will, I be- 
lieve I may have more interest there than you ; and 
so, sir, you may hear of me at [JVhispers:^ 

Bel. For shame. Ranger 1 the most noted gaming- 
house in town. 

Ran. Forgive me this pnce, my boy. I must go, 
faith, to pay a debt of honour to some of the greatest 
rascals in town. \_Exit. 

Fran. But where do you design to lodge her ? 

Bel. At Mr. Meggot's« He is already gone to 

prepare for her reception. 

Fran. The properest place in the world : his aunts 
will entertaih her with honour. 

Bel. And the newness of her acquaintance will 
prevent its being suspected. — Frankly, give me your 
hand : this is a very critical time. 

Fran. Pho I none of your musty refledlions now \ 
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When a man is in love, to the very brink of matri- 
mony, what the devil has he to do with Plutarch and 
Seneca } Here is your servant, with a face full of bu- 
siness — I'll leave you together 1 shall be at the 

King^s Arms, where, if you want my assistance, you 
may find me. lExit. 

J^tutr Buckle. 

BeU So, Buckle, you seem to have your hands full. 

Buc, Not fuller than my head, sir, I promise you. 
You have had your letter, I hope. 

Bel, Yes, and in it she refers me to you for my in- 
struflions. 

Buc. Why, the affair stands thus. — As Mr. Stri6l« 
land sees the door lock'd and barred every night him- 
self, and takes the key up with him, it is impossible 
for us to escape any way but through the window; 
for which purpose I have a ladder of ropes. 

Bel. Good— 

Buc, And because a hoop, as the ladies wear them 
now, is not the most decent dress to come down a 
ladder in, I have, in this other bundle, a suit of boy's 
clothes, which i believe will fit her ; at least, it will j 

serve the time she wants it. You will soon be for 

pulling it off, I suppose. 

Bel, Why, you are in spirits, you rogue. 

Buc^ These I am now to convey to Lucetta— Have | 
you any thing to say, sir ? I 

Bel, Nothing, but thai I will not fail at the hour 
appointed. Bring me word to Mr, Meggot's how 
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you go on. Succeed in this^ and it shall make your 
fortune. [Exeunu 

ACTIiL SCENE I. 

Tht Street before Mr. Strictland'j House. Enter 
Bellamy in a CkairmanU coat. 

Bellamy. 
How tediously have the minutes passM these last 
few hours I and the envious rogues will fly, no light- 
ning quicker, when we would have them stay. — Hold, 
let me not mistake — this is the house. [^Pulls out his 
watch,} By heaven it is not yet the hour! — I hear 
somebody coming. The moon*s so bright — I had 
better not be here till the happy instant comes. lExit. 

Enter Frankly. 
Wine is no antidote to love, but rather feeds the 
flame: Now am I such an amorous puppy, that I 
cannot walk straight home, but must come out of my 
way to take a view of my queen's palace by moon- 
light- Ay, here stands the temple where my god- 
dess is adored — the doors open! [Retires. 

Enter Luc ETTA. 

Luc. [Under the window.'} Madam, madam, hist I 

madam How shall I make her hear ? 

E 
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Jacintha tn Bay* s clothes at the window. 
' Jdc. Who is there ? What's the matter ? 

Luc, It is I^ madam : you must not pretend to stir 
till I give the word ; youMl be discovered if you do— 

Fran, [^Aside.'\ What do I see ? A man! My heart 
misgives me. 

Luc, My master is below, sitting up for Mrs. Cla- 
rinda. He raves as if he were mad about her being 
out so late. 

Fran. [Adde.^ Here is some intrigue or other. I 
must see more of this before I give further way to tovc. 

Luc. One minute he is in the street; the next he is 
in the kitchen : now he will lock her out, and then* 
he'll wait himself, and see what figure she makes when 
she vouchsafes to venture home. 

Jac. I long to have it over. Get me but once out 
of his house. 

Fran. [Aiide."] Cowardly rascal? would I were in 
his place ! 

Luc. If I can but fix him any where, I can let you 

out myself You have the ladder ready in case of 

necessity. 

Jae. Yes, yes. \_Exit Luc. 

Fran. \_Aside.'] The ladder! This must lead to 
some discovery ; I shall watch you, my young gentle- 
man, I shall. 

Enter Clarinda, and Servant.. 
Cla, This whist is a most enticing devil. I am 

8 
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afraid Tm too late for Mr. Stri6tland's sober 
hours. 

Jac, Ha ! I hear a noise ! 

Cla, No; I see a light in Jacintha's window. You 
may go home. [Giving the servant money.'] I am safe. 
. Jac, Sure it must be he ! Mr, Bellamy — Sir. 

Fran, [Aside.'] Does not he call me ? 

Cla, [Aside.] Ha! Who's that? I am frightened 

out of my wits A man ! 

. Jac, Is it you ? 

Fran. Yes, yes ; 'tis I, 'tis T. 

Jac. Listen at the door. 

Fran, I willj 'tis open There is no noise : all's 

quiet. 

, C/a. Sure it is my spark — and talking to Jacintha. . 

[ Aside, 

Fran. You may come down the ladder — quick. 

Jac. Catch it then, and hold it. 

Fran. I have it. Now I shall see what sort of 
mettle my young spark is made of. [ Aside. 

Cia. Willi a ladder too I I'll assure you. But I 
must see the end of it. [Aside* 

Jac. Hark I Did not somebody speak ? 

Fran. No, no ; be not fearful — 'Sdeath ! we are 
discover'd. [Frankly and Clarinda retire*. 

Enter Lucetta. 
Luc, Hist! hist I are you ready i 
Jac, Yes, may I venture ? 
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Luc, Now is your time. He is in high conference 
with his privy counsellor, Mr. Tester. You may 
come down the back stairs, and Til let you out. 

[Exit Lucetta. 

Jac» I will, I will, and am heartily glad of it. 

[ExitJ^c, 

Fran, [iiflfoancw^.] May be so; but you and I shall 
have a few words before you get off so cleanly. 

Cla, [Advancing.'] How lucky it was I came home 
at this instant. I shall spoil his sport I believe. Do 
you know me, sir ? 

Fran. I am amazed! You here! This was unex- 
pe6led indeed ! 

Cla, Why, I believe, I do come a little unexpe£l- 
edly, but 1 shall amaze you more. I know the whole 
course of your amour : all the process of your mighty 
passioif from its first rise— 

Fran, What is all this 1 

Cla, To the very conclusion, which you vainly 
hope to effe6l this night. 

Fran, By Heaven, madam, I know not what you 
mean \ I came hither purely to contemplate on your 
beauties. 

Cla, Any beauties, sir, I find will serve your turn. 
Did I not hear you talk to her at the window \ 

Fran. Her! 

Cla, Blush, blush, for shame ; but be assur'd you 
have seen the last both of Jacintha and me. [Exiu 

Fran, Jacintha ! hear me, madam— She is gone. 
This must certainly be Bellamy's mistress, and I 
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have fairly ruin'd all his scheme. This it is to be in 
luck. 

Enter Bellamy^ behind* 
Bei* Ha 1 a man under the window I 
. Fran, No, here she comes, and I may convey her 
to him. 

Enter Jacintha, and runs to Frankly. 
Jac, I have at last got to you. Let's haste away— 
Oh! 

- Fran, Be not frighten'd, lady. 
Jac. Oh I am 1 abused ! betrayM I 

. Bel. Betray'd! Frankly I 

Fran. Bellamy 1 

BeL I can scarce believe it though I see it. Draw— 

Fran, Hear me, Bellamy— Lady 

Jac, Stay do not fight ! 

Fran, I am innocent j it is all a mistake I 
Jac, For my sake, be quiet! We shall be dis- 
covered I the family is alarm'd 1 

Be/, You are obeyed. Mr. Frankly, there is but 

one way • 

Fran. I understand you. Any time but now. 
You will certainly be discovered 1 To-morrow at 
your chambers. 

Bel, Till then, farewell. [Exeunt Bel. and Jac. 

Fran, Then, when he is cool, I may be heard ; and 

the real, though suspicious, account of this matter 

may be behcved. Yet, amidst all this perplexity, it 

Eiij 
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pleases me to find my fair incognita is jealous of my 
love. 

Stri&. [WitAin.] Where's Lucetta? Search every 
place. 

Fran, Hark ! the cry is up t I must be gone. 

[Exit Fran. 

Enter Mr, Strictland, Tester, and Servants, 

StriB, She's gone ! she's lost I I am cheated ! pur- 
sue her I seek her I 

Test. Sir, all her clothes are in her chamber. 

Ser. Sir, Mrs. Ciarinda said she was in boy's 
clothes. 

Stri3f Ay, ay, I know it— Bellamy has her — Come 
along — Pursue her. [Exeunt, 

Enter Rahger, 

Ran, Hark I Was not the noise this way 

No, there is no game stirring. This same goddess, 
Diana, shines so bright with her chastity, that egad, 
. I believe the wenches are ashamed to look her in the 
face. Now I am in an admirable mood for a frolic : 
have wine in my head, and money in my pocket, and 
so am furnished out for the cannonading of any count- 
ess in Christendom. Ha! what have we here! a lad- 
der !^this cannot be placed here for nothing and 

a window open ! Is it love or mischief now that is go- 
ing on within ? 1 care not which — I am in a right cue 
for cither. Up I go, neck or nothing. Stay— do I not 
run a greater chance of spoiling sport than I dc of 
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making any ? that I hate as much as 1 love the other. 
There can be no harm in seeing how the land lies — 

I'll up. [Goes up softly.'] All is hush Ha ! a light, 

and a woman ! by all that's lucky, neither old nor 

crooked ! I'll in Ha ! she is gone again ! I will 

after her. [Gets in at the window,] And for fear of the 
squalls of virtue, and the pursuit of the family, I will 
make sure of the ladder. Now, Fortune, be my 
guide! ♦ 

SCENE 11. 



Mrs. Strictland'j Dressing- Room. Enter Mrs. 
Stkictlakd foiiowed fy Lucetta. 

Mrs. Str. Well, I am in great hopes she will 
escape, 

Luc. Never fear, madam, the lovers have the start 
of him, and I warrant they keep it. 

Mrs. Str. Were Mr. Striaiand ever to suspeft my 
being privy to her flight, I know not what might be 
the consequence. 

Luc. Then you had better be undressing. He may 
return immediately. 

[As she is silting down at the toilet Ranger enters behind. 

Ran. Young and beautiful. [Asidt. 

Luc. I have watch'd him pretty narrowly of late, 
and never once suspedled till this morning 

Mrs. Str. And who gave you authority to watch his 
anions, or pry into his secrets \ 
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Luc. I hope, madam, you are not angry. I thought 
it might have been of service to you to know my mas- 
ter was jealous. 

Ran. And her husband jealous J If she does but 
send away the maid, I am happy. 

Mrs, Sir. ^Angrily.'] Leave me» 

Luc. This it is to meddle with other people's afFain. 

[Exitinangtr* 

Ran. What a lucky dog I ami I never made a 
gentleman a cuckold before. Now, impudence, as- 
sist me. 

Mrs. Sir. ^Rising,'] Provoking! I am sure I never 
have deserved it of him. 

Ran. Oh, cuckold him by all means, madam, I am 
your man I [She skrzeAs.'} Oh, fie, madam I if you squall 
so cursedly you will be discover'd. 

Mrs. Str. Discover'd I What mean you, sir ! do you 
come to abuse me ? 

Ran. I'll do my endeavour, madam; you can have 
no more. 

Mrs, Str. Whence came you ? How got you here i 

Ran. Dear madam, so long as I'm here, what sig- 
nifies how I got here, or whence I came ? but that I 
may satisfy your curiosity, first, as to your whence 
came you ? I answer out of the street: and to your 
how got you here ? I say, in at the window j it stood 
so invitingly open, it was irresistible. ^ But, madam 

; you were going to undress. I beg I may nor in- 

commode you. 
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Mrs. Sir, This is the most consummate piece of 
impudence I . 

Ban, For Heaven's sake have one drop of pity for 
a poor young fellow who long has loved you. 

Mrs, Str, What would the fellow have? 

Ban, Your husband's usage will excuse you to the 
world. 

Mrs, Str, I cannot bear this insolence I Help ! helpl 

Ban, Ohy hold that clamorous tongue, madam I 
Speak oncword more, and I am gone, positively gone. 

Ah-s, Str, Gone 1 so I would have you. 

Ban, Lord, madam, you are so hasty I 

Mrs, Str, Shall 1 not speak, when a thief, robber, 
breaks into my house at midnight ? Helpl help I 

Ban, Hal no one hears. Now, Cupid, assist me 
—Look ye, madam, I never could make fine speeches, 
and cringe, and bow, and fawn, and flatter, and lie ; 
I have said more to you already, than ever I said to 
a woman in such circumstances in all my life. But 
since I find yeu will yield to no persuasion to your 
good ; I will gently force you to be grateful. [Throws 
down his hat, and seizes her,'\ Come, come, unbend 
that brow, and look more kindly on me 1 

Mrs, Str, For shame, sir 1 thus on my knees let me 
beg for mercy. [^Kneeling, 

Ban, And thus on mine, let me beg the same. 

[^He kneels, catches, and kisses her, 

StriS, IfVithin,'] Take away her sword I she'll hurt 
herself I 

Mrs, Str, Oh, Heavens ! that's my husband's voice I 
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Ran, [Rising.] The devil it is I 

Stri£i. [Within,'] Take away her sword, I say, and 
then I can close with her. 

Mrs. Str. He is upon the stairs, now coming up I 
I am undone if he sees you. 

Ran, Pox on him, I must decamp then. Which 
way? 

Mrs, Str, Through this passage into the next cham- 
ber. 

Ran. And so into the street. With all my heart. 
You may be perfedlly easy, madam : mum's the word; 
I never blab, [/iside.'} 1 shall not leave off so, but 
wait till the last moment. [Exit Ranger. 

Mrs. Str. So, he's gone. What could I have said» 
if he had been discovered 1 

Enter Mr. Strictland driving in Jacintha, Lu- 
ce t t a following. 

StriSi. Once more, my pretty masculine madam, 
you are welcome home; and I hope to keep you 
somewhat closer than I have done ; for to-morrow 
morning eight o'clock is the latest hour you shall stay 
in this lewd town. 

Jac. Oh, sir; when once a girl is equipp'd with a 
hearty resolution, it is not your worship's sagacity, 
nor the great chain at your gate, can hinder her from 
doing what she has a -mind. 

StriB. Oh, Lord I Lord I how this love improves 
a young lady's modesty 1 

Jac, Am I to blame to seek for h:ippiness any 
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where, when you are resolved to make me miserable 
here } 

Stri3. I have this night prevented your making 
yourself so ; and will endeavour to do it for the fu- 
ture. I have- you safe now, and the devil shall not 
get you out of my clutches, again. I have lock'd the 
doors and barred them, I warrant you. So here, 
{Giving her a candle.'] troop to your chamber, and to 
bed, whilst you are well. Go I [He treads on Ran- 
ger'i Aat.'] What's here ? a hat I a man's hat in my 
wife's dressing-room ! [Looking at the hat^ 

Mrs. Str. What shall I do ? [Aside. 

Stri6i, [Taking up the hat and looking at Mrs. Stridl» 
land] Ha ! by hell, I see 'tis true I 

Mrs. Str. My fears confound me. I dare not tell 
the truth, and know not how to frame a lie ! [Aside. 
Striff. Mrs. Striftland, Mrs. Stri6lland, how came 
this hat into your chamber ? 

Luc. Are you that Way disposed, my fine lady, and 
will not trust me ? [Aside. 

Stri£i. Speak, wretch, speak 

Jac. I could not have suspe^ed this. [Aside* 

StriS, Why dost thou not speak ? 

Afr5. Str. Sir . 

"* StriS. Guilt — 'tis guilt that ties your tongue! 

Luc. I must bring her off, however. "No cham- 
•< bermaid can help it." [j4side 

Strid. My fears are just, and I am miserable— 
Thou worst of women I 
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Mrs. Str. I know my innocence, and can bear this 
no longer. 

Strt&. I know you are false, and 'tis I virho will 
bear my injuries no longer. 

[Botk walk aiout in apassiai. 

Luc. [To Jacintha aside,"] Is not the hat yours? own 
it, madam. [Takes away Jacintha*< kat^ and exU. 

Mrs, Str. What ground, what cause have you for 
jealousy, when you yourself can witness, your leaving 
me was accidental, your return uncertain ; and ex- 
pe^ed even sooner than it happen'd i The abuse is 
gross and palpable. 

StriB. Why this is true ! 

Mrs. Str. Indeed, Jacintha, I am innocent. 

StriB. And yet this hat must belong to somebody. 

Jac, Dear Mrs. Stri6lland, be not concerned. When 
he has diverted himself a little longer with it-— « 

Stria. Hal 

Jac, I suppose he will give me my hat again. 

StriB. Your hat! 

Jac. Yes, my hat. You brush'd it from ray side 
yourself, and then trod upon it ; whether on purpose 
to abuse this lady or no, you best know yourself* 

StHd, It cannot be— tis ail a lie. 

Jac. Believe so still, with all my heart ; but the hat 
is mine. AW, sir^ who does it belong tof 

[Snatches it^ and puts it on* 

Stria. Why did she look so ? 

Jac. Your violence of temper is too much for her. 
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You use her tH, and then suspe^ her for that con« 
fusion which you yourself occasion. 

Strt&. Why did not you set me right at first ? 

Jac. Your hard usage of me, sir, is a sufficient 
reason why I should not be much concerned to unde- 
ceive you at all. 'Tis for your lady*s sake I do it 
ttow; who deserves much better of you than to be 
thus" exposed for every slight suspicion. See where 
she sits*— Go to her. 

Mrs. Sir. [Rising.ll Indeed, Mr. Stridland, I have 
a soul as much above—— 

StriS, Whew I Now you have both found your 
tongues, and I must bear with their eternal rattle. 

Jac. For shame, sir, go to her, and 

Sirid. Well, well, what shall I say ? I forgive- 
all is over. I', I^ I forgive. 

Mrs. Sir. Forgive 1 What do you mean ? 

Jac, Forgive her I is that all ? Consider, sir— 

Strid. Hold, hold your confounded tongues, and 
I'll do any thing. I'll ask pardon— or forgive— or 
any thing. Good now, be quiet-«*I ask yotjr pardon 
•—there— [/[mj« Aer.] For you, madam, I am infi- 
nitely obliged to you, and I could find in my heart to 
make you a return in kind, by marrying you to a 
beggar, but I have more conscience. Come, come» 
to your chamber. Here, take this candle. 

Enter Lucetta perify, 

Luc. Sir, if you please^ I willslight my young lady 
to bed. 
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Siri3. Noy not no such thing, good madam. She 
shall have nothing but her pillow to consult this night, 
I assure you. So, in, in. [7%« ladies take leave. £xU 
Jac] Good night, kind madam. 

Luc. Pox of the jealous fool i we might both Iiave 
cscap'd out of the window purely. [yf5«V&. 

Stri£i. Go, get you down ; and, do you hear, order 
the coach to be ready in the morning at eight, exactly 
[Exit Lucetia.] So, she is safe till to-morrow, and 
then for the country; and when she .is there I can 
manage as 1 think fit. 

Mrs. Sir, Dear Mr. Striflland— - 

Stri^, I am not in a humour, Mrs. Stri6lland, fit 
to talk with you. Go to bed. I will endeavour to 
get the better of my temper, if I can ; 1*11 follow you. 
[Exit Mrs, Str.] How despicable have I made myself. 

[Exit. 
— ■ ' 

SCENE ///. 



Another Chamber. Enter Ranger. 
Ran. All seems hush'd again, and I may venture 
out. I may as well sneak off whilst I am in a whole 
skin.' And shall so much love and claret as I am 
in possession of only lull me to sleep, when it might so 
much belter keep me waking ? Forbid it fortune, and 
forbid it love. This is a chamber, perhaps of some 
bewitching female, and 1 may yet be happy. Ha ! a 
light I the door opens. A boy ! pox on him. 

[He retires. 
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Enter Jacinth A zoitk a candle. 

Jac. I have been listening at the door, and, from 
their silence, 1 conclude they are peaceably gone to 
bed together. 

Ran. A pretty boy, faith ; he seems uneasy. \^Aside» 

Jac, [Sitting down,'] What an unlucky night has 
this proved to me! Every circumstance has fallen 
out unhappily. 

Han. He talks aloud. 1*11 listen. \^ Aside* 

Jac. But what most amazes me is, that Clarind^ 
should betray me 1 

Ran. Clarinda I she must be a woman. Well, 
what of her ? 

Jac. My guardian else would never have suspected 
my disguise. 

Ran. Disguise I Ha, it must be so I What eyes she 
has ! %vhat a dull rogue was 1 not to suspeft this 
sooner! [y^side* 

Jac, Ha, I had forgot ; the ladder is at the window 
still, and I will boldly venture by myself. [Rising 
briskly sees Ranger.] Hal a man, and well drest I Ha, 
Mrs. Strictland! are you then at last dishonest! 

Ran. By all my wishes she is a charming woman ? 
lucky rascal ! \^Aside. 

Jac. But I will, if possible, conceal her shame, and 
stand the brunt of his impertinence. 

Ran. What shall I say to her ? No matter ; any 
thing soft will do the business. \^Asidc» 

Jac, Who are you \ 

Fij- 
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Ban* A man, y.oung gentleman. 

Jac, And what would you have } 

Ran, A woman. 

Jac. You are very free, sir. Here are none for 
you. 

Ran. Ay, but there is one, and a fair one too ; the 
most charming creature nature ever set her hand to ; 
and you are the dear little pilot that must dire6b 
me to her heart. 

Jac. What mean you, sir ? It is sm office I am not 
accustomed to. 

Ran, You won't have far to go, however. I never 
make my errands tedious. It is to your own heart, 
dear madam, I would have you whisper in my behalf. 
Nay, never start. Thi^k you such beauty could ever 
be concealed from eyes so well acquainted with its 
charms i 

Jat. What will become of me ! If I cry out, Mrs. 
Stri6lland is undone. This is my last resort. [^«</f. 

Ran, Pardon, dear lady, the boldness of this visit, 
which your guardian's care has forced me to: but I 
long have loved you, long have doated on that beau-i 
teous face, and followed you from place to place, 
though perhaps unknown and unregarded. 

Ja/c, Here's a special fellow ! \_Aside^ 

Ran. Turn then an eye of pity on my sufferings ; 
and, by Heaven, one tender look from those piercing 
eye§, one touch pf this soft hand— — 

IGoing to take fur ha^nif^ 

Jac. Hold, sir, no nearer. 
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' Ran. Would more than repay whole years of pain. 

Jac, Hear me; but keep your distance, or I raise 
the family. 

Ran* Blessings on her tongue, only for prattling to 
me ! \^Ast{U» 

Jac. Oh, for a moment's courage, and I shall 
shame him from his purpose. [Aside.l If I were cer- 
tain so much gallantry had been shewn on my account 
only— — 

Ran. You wrong your beauty to think that any- 
other could have power to draw me hither. By all 
the little loves that play about your lips, I swear— 

Jac. You came to me, and me alone. 

Ran. By all the thousand graces that inhabit there, 
you, and only you, have drawn me hither. 

Jac, Well said — Could I but Believe you — 

Ran. By Heaven she comes I Ah, honest Ranger, 
I never knew thee fail. [Aside. 

Jac. Pray, sir, where did you leave this hat ? 

Ran. That hat I that hat — 'tis my hat — I dropt it 
in the next chamber ais I was looking for yours. 

Jac. How mean and despicable do you look now ! 
- Ran. So, so I I am in a pretty pickle ! [Aside. 

Jac. You know by this, that I am acquainted with 
every thing that has passed within ; and how ill it 
agrees with what you have professed to me. Let mc 
advise you, sir, to begone immediately : through that 
window you may easily get into the street. One 
scream of mine, the least noise at that door, will wake 
the house. 

Fiij 
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Ban, Say you so f [^Asidt, 

Jac, Believe me, siry an injurM husband is not 
80 easily appeas'd, and a suspected wife that is jealous 
of her honour 

R^n. Is the devil, and so let's have no more of her. 
Look ye, madam, [Qetting between the door and her.l 
I have but one argument left, and that is a strong 
one. Look on me well ; I am as handsome, a strong, 
well made fellow as any about town ; and, since we 
are alone, as I take it, we can have no occasion to be 
more private, [Going to lay hold qfker, 

Jaq» I have a reputation, sir, and will maintain 
it. 

B-an, You have a bewitching pair of eyes. 

Jac, Consider my virtue. [.'^^^g^H^ 

Ran, Consider your beauty and my desires. 

Jac. If I were a man, you dar'd not use me thus. 

Ban, I should not have the same temptation. 

Jac, Hear me, sir, I will be heard. [Breaks from 
him^l Ther^ is a man who will make you repent this 
usage of m?. Oh, Bellamy I where art thou now ? 

Ran, Bellamy 1 

Jac, Were he h^r?, yovi durst not thus affront me. 

[Bursting into tears. 

Ran,. His mistress, on my soul ! [Aside. 1^ You can 

love, madam ; you can love, I fii^d. Her tears affect 

jne strangely. [Aside^ 

Jac, 1 am not ashamed to own my passion for a man 

of virtue 3^nd honour. I love and glory in it. 

Ban. Oh, brave I and you can write lettcrsi you 
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can. '' I will not trust myself home with you this 
evening, because I know it is inconvenient/* 

Jac. Hal 

Ran, " Therefore I beg you would procure me a 
lodging ; 'tis no matter how far otf my guardian*s. 
Yours, Jacintha." 

Jac, The very words of my letter 1 I am amaz'd 1 
Do you know Mr. Bellamy ? 

Ran. There is not a man on earth I have so great 
a value for : and he must have some value for me 
too, or. he would never have shewn me your pretty 
epistle ; think of that, fair lady. The ladder is at 
the windpw, and so, madam, I hope delivering you 
safe into his. arms, will, in some measure, expiate the 
crime 1 have been guilty of to you. 

Jac, Good Heaven 1 How fortunate is this ! 

Ran, I believe 1 make myself appear more wicked 
than i really am. For, damn me, if I do not feel 
more sati&fadion in the thoughts of restoring you to 
my friend, than I could have pleasure in any favour 
your bounty could have bestowed. JUt any other rake 
lay his hand upon his heart and say the same, 
^ Jac. Your generosity transports me. 

Ran. Let us lose no time then ; the ladder's ready. 
Where was you to lodge ? 

Jac. At Mr. Meggot's. 

Ran. At my friend Jacky's ! better and better still. 

Jac. Are you acquainted with him too ? 

Ran. Ay, ay;' why, did 1 not tell you at first that 
I W4S oue of your old acquaintance ) I know all about 
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you, you sec ; though the devil fetch me if ever I saw 
you before. Now, madam, give me your hand. 

Jac. And now, sir, have with you. 

Ran. Then thou ar( a girl of spirit. And though 
I long to hug you for trusting yourself with me, I 
will not beg a single kiss, till Bellamy himself shall 
give me leave. He must fight well that takes you 
from me. \_Exfunt, 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

The Piazza. Enter Bellamy and F r a if k l y. 

Bellamy. 
PsHA I what impertinent devil put it into your head 
to meddle with my affairs ? 

Fran. You know I went thither in pursuit of ano- 
ther. 

Bel. I know nothing you had to do there at all. 

Fran. I thought, Mr. Bellamy, you were a lover. 

Bel. I am so J and therefore should be forgiven this 
sudden warmth. 

Fran. And therefore should forgive the fond iml 
pertinence of a lover. 

Bel. Jealousy, you know, is as natural an incident to 
love 

Fran. As curiosity. By one piece of silly curiosity 
1 have gone nigh to ruin both myselt and you ; let 
not then your jealousy complete our misfortunes. I 
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fear I have lost a mistress as well as you. Then let 
us not quarrel. All may come right again. 

Bd, it is impossible. She is gone, removed for' 
ever from my sight : she is Iq the country by thi& 
time. 

Fran, How did you lose her after we parted ? 

BeL By too great confidence. When I got her ta 
my chair, the chairmen were not to be found. And, 
safe as I thought in our disguise, I aCUiahy put her 
into the chair, when Mr. Stritlland and his servants 
were in sight ; which I had no sooner done, than 
they surrounded us, overpowered me, and carried 
her away. 

/Vaa. (Unfortunate indeed I Could you not make a 
second attempt } 

Bel. I had designed it; but when I came to the 
door, I found the ladder removed ; and hearing no 
noise, seeing no lights, nor being able to make any 
body aiiswer, I concluded all attempts as impra6li- 
cable as I now find them. — Ha! I see Lucetta com- 
ing. Then they may be still in town. 

Enter LUCETTA. 
Lucetta, welcome! what news of Jacintha } 

Luc, News, sir! you fright rac out of my senses I 
Why, is she not with you \ 

BeL What do you mean ? With me ! I have not 
•een her since i lost her last uight. 

Luc. Good Heav*n I then she is undone forever, 

Fran, Why, what's the matter \ 
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Bel, Speak out — I'm all amazement. 

Luc. She is escapM, without any of us knowing 
how. Nobody missM her till morning. We all thought 
she went away with you. But Heaven knows now 
what may have happened. 

Bel. Somebody must have accompanied iier in her 
flight. 

Luc. We know of nobody : we are all in confusion 
at home. My master swears revenge on you. My 
mistress says a stranger has Iier. 

Bel, A stranger I 

Luc, But Mrs. Clarinda 

Bel, Clarinda ! who is she ? 

Luc, [To Frankly.] The lady, sir, who you saw at 
our house last night. 

Fran, Hal what of her ? 

Luc, She says, she is sure one Frankly is the man ; 
she saw them together, and knows it to be true. 

Fran, Damn'd fortune I ' [Aside, 

Luc. Sure this is not Mr. Frankly. 

Fran, Nothing will convince him now. [Aside, 

Bel, [Looking at Frankly.] Hal 'tis true I— I see it 
is true. [Aside,] Lucetta, run up to Buckle, and take 
him with you to search wherever you can. [Puts her 
out,] Now, Mr. Frankly, I have found you.— You have 
used me soo ill, that you force me to forget you are 
my friend. 

Fran, What do you mean ? 

Bel. Draw. 

Fran^ Are you mad i By Heavens, I am innocent. 
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Bd. I have heard you, and will no longer be im- 
pos'd on — Defend yourself. 

Fran, Nay, if you are so hot, I draw to defend my- 
self, as I would against a madntan. 

Enttr Ranger. 

Ran, What the devil, swords at noon-day ! Have 
among you, faith! [Parts tAem.'] What's here, Bel* 

lamy Yes, egad, you are Bellamy, and you are 

Frankly, put up, both of you or else 1 am a 

devilish fellow when once my sword is out. 

Bel. We shall have a time— 

Ban, [Pusking Bellamy one way,} A time for what? 

Fran, I shall be always as ready to defend my in- 
nocence as now. 

Ran, [PusAing Frankly the other way,"] Innocence I 
ay, to be sure — at your age — a mighty innocent fel- 
low, no doubt. But what, in the name of common 
sense, is it that ails you both ? are you mad } The last 
time I saw you, you were hugging and kissing ; and 
now you are cutting one another's throats — I never 
knew any good come of one fellow's beslavering an- 
other — But I shall put you into better humour, 1 

warrant you Bellamy, Frankly, listen both of you 

—Such fortune — such a scheme 

Bel, Pr'ythec, leave fooling. What, art drunk ? 

Fran. He is always so, I think. 

Ran. And who gave you the privilege of thinking ? 
Drunk! no; I am not drunk. — Tipsy, perhaps, with 
my good fortune — merry, and in spirits — though I 
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have not fire enough to run my friend through the 
body. Not drunk, though Jack Meggot and I hav6 
boxed it about— — Champaign was the word for two 
whole hours by Shrewsbury clock. 

BtL Jack M^gotl — Why> I left him l^t one, going 
to bed. 

Ran* That may be, but I made shift to rouse him 
and his family by four this morning. Ounds, I pick'd 
up a wench, and carried hef to his house. 

Btl. Hal 

Ran. Such a variety of adventures — Nay, you shall 
hear— —But, before I begin, Bellamy, you shall pro- 
mise me half a do2en kisses before hand : for the 
devil fetch me if that little jade, Jacintha, would give 
me one, though I pressed hard. 

BtL Who, Jacintha \ press to kiss Jacintha \ 

Ran. Kiss her ! ay ; why not } is she not a woman, 
«nd made to be kiss*d i 

Bel, Kiss her- 1 shall run distradcd ? 

Ran. How could I help it, when I had her alone, 
you rogue, in her bed-chamber at midnight! if 1 had 
been to be sacriiiced, I should have done it. 

Bd. Bed-chamber, at midnight I I can hold no 
longer-^-— Draw. 

Fran. Be easy, Bellamy. [Interposing^ 

BeL He has been at some of his danmM tricks with 
her. 

Fran. Hear him out. 

Ran, 'Sdeath, how could I know she was his mis- 
tress ? But I tell this story most miserably. 1 should 
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have told you first, I was in another !ady*s chamber* 
By the lord, I got in at the window by a ladder of 
ropes. 

I'rofi, Ha 1 Another lady i 

Redl. Another; and stole in upon her whilst She 
was undressing; beautiful as an angel, blooming and 

young 

Fran. What, in the same house ? 
Bei. What is this to JaCintha ? Ease me of my pain. 
Ran, Ay, ay, in the same house, oh the same floor* 
The sweetest, little angel*— But 1 design to have an<* 
other touch with her. 

Fran. 'Sdeath ! but you shall have a touch upon 
me first. 

Bei. Stay, Frankly. [Interposing. 

Ran. Why, what strahge madness has possessed 
you both, that nobody must kiss a pretty wench but 
yourselves. 

Bei. What became of Jacintha ? 
Ran. Ounds I what have you done, that you must 
monopolize kissing } 

Fran. Pr*ythee, honest Ranger, ease me of the 
pain I am in. Was her name Clarinda? 

Bei. Speak in plain words, where Jacintha is, where 
to be found. Dear boy, tell w6. 

Ran. Ay, how it is honest Ranger ; and, dear boy> 
tell me — and a minute ago, my throat was to be cut 

•- 1 coiild find in my heart iiot to open my lips. 

But here comes Jack Meggot, who will let you into 

all the scci-et, though he design*d to keep it fromyou^ 

G 
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in half the time that I can, though I had ever so great 
a mind to tell it you. 

Enter Jack M£GGot. 

J, Meg, So» save ye, save ye, lads 1 we havo^been 
frighten'd out of our wits foiF you. Not hearing of 
Mr. Bellamy, poor Jacintha is ready to sink for fear 
of any accident. 

Bel, Is she at your house } 

J, Meg. Why, did not you know that ? We dis- 
patched Master Ranger to you three hours ago. 

Ran. Ay, plague! but I had business of my own, 
so I could not come — Hark ye. Frankly, is your girl, 
maid, wife, or widow ? 

Fran* A maid, I hope. 

Ran. The odds are against you, Charles But 

mine is married, you rogue, and her husband jea- 
lous — The devil is in it if I do not reap some reward 
for my last night's service. 

Bel, He has certainly been at Mrs. Stridlland her- 
self. But, Frankly, I dare not look on you. 

Fran, This one embrace cancels all thoughts of en- 
mity. 

Bel. Thou generous man ! — But I must haste to 
ease Jacintha of her fears. \_Exit. 

Fran, And I to make up matters with Clarinda. 

{Exit. 

Ran, And I to some kind wench or other, Jack. 
But where shall I find her. Heaven knows. And so, 
my service to your monkey. 

J: Meg, Adieu, rattlepate. [Exeunt„ 
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SCENE II. 



^e Hall of Mr. ' Strictland's House. Enter Mrs. 
Strictland and ChAViiVDA, 

Mrs. Sir, But, why in such a hurry, my dear ; stay 
till your servants can go along with you. 

Cia. Oh, no matter ; they'll follow with my things. 
It is but a little way off, and my chair will guard me* 
After my staying out so late last night, I am sure Mr. 
Striftland will think every minute an age whilst I am 
in his house. 

Mrs. Sir. I am as much amaz'd at his suspefting 
your innocence as my own 5 and every time 1 think 
of it, I blush at my present behaviour to you. 

Cla» No ceremony, dear child. 

Mrs.. Str, No, Clarinda, I am too well acquainted 
with your good humour. But I fear, in the eye of a 
malicious world, it may look like a confirmation of 
his suspicion. ' 

Cla. My dear, if the world will speak ill of me for 
the little innocent gaiety, which 1 think the peculiar 
happiness of my temper, I know no way to prevent it, 
and am only sorry the world is so ill-natured: but I 
shall not part with my mirth, I assure them, so long 
as I know it innocent. I wish, my dear, this may be 
the greatest uneasiness your husband*s jealousy ever 
gives you. 
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Mrs. Str. I hope he never again may have such oc- 
casion as he had last night. I 

Cia. You are so unfashionabI« a wife. — Why, last ' 
night's accident would have made half the wives in 
London easy for life. Has not his jealousy discovered 
itself openly ? And are not you innocent ? There is 
nothing but your foolish temper that prevents his i 
being absolutely in your power. 

Mrs, Str, Clarinda, this is too serious an af!air to , 
laugh at. Let me advise you, take care of Mr. 
Frankly, observe his temper well, and if he has the 
least taint of jealousy, cast him off, and never trust to 
keeping him in your power. 

Ca. You will hear little more of Frankly, I bc^ 
lieve. Here is Mr. Strittland. 

Enter Mr, Strictland and Lucetta. 

Stri3. Lucetta says you want me, madam. 

Cia. I trouble you, sir, only that I might return 
you thanks for the civilities 1 have receiv'd in your 
family, before I took my leave. 

Strt6i. Keep them to yourself, dear madam. As, 
it is zX my request that you leave my house, your 
thanks upon that occasion are not very desirable. 

Cla. Oh, sir, you need not fear. My thanks were 
only for your civilities. They will not overburden 
you. But 1*11 conform to your humour, sir, and ps^r^ 
with as little ceremony — ---— . • 

StriS, As we met. 
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Cla* The brute I lAside.'} My dear, good b'ye, wc 
may meet again. [To Mrs. Stridlland. 

StriB. If you dare trust me with your hand. 

da. Lucctta, remember my instructions. Novr, 
sir, have with you. [Mr, Stridlland ieads Clarinda out, 

Mrs. Str, Are her instruflions cruel or kind, Lu- 
celta ? For I suppose they relate to Mr. Frankly. 

Lvc, Have you a mind to try if I can keep a secret 
as well as yourself, madam } But 1 will shew you I 
am fit to be trusted by keeping this, though it signi- 
fies nothing. 

Mrs. Str, This answer is not so civil, I think. 

Luc, 1 beg pardon, madam, I meant it not to of- 
fend. 

Mrs. Str, Pray let us have no more such. I neither 
desire, nor want your assistance. 

Re-enter Mr. Strictland. 

StriS^ She is gone ; I feel myself somewhat easier 
already. Since I have begun the day with gallantry, 
madam, shall I conduct you up ? 

Mrs. Str, There is something, sir, which gives you 
secret uneasiness. I wish 

Stri6i, Perhaps so, madam ; and perhaps it may 
toon be no secret at all. [Leads her out, 

Luc, Would I were once well settled with my young 
lady ; for, at present, this is but an odd sort of a 
queer family. Last night's affair puzzles me. A 
hat there was that belonged to none of us, that's cer- 
tain \ madam was in a fright, that is as certain ; and 
Gijj 
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I brought all off. Jacintha escap'd, no one of us 
knows how. The good man's jealousy was yesterday 
groundless ; yet to-day, in my mind, he is very much 
in the right. Mighty odd» all this! — Somebody 
knocks. If this should be Clarinda's spark, I have 
an odd message for him too* {She opens the door. 

Enter Frankly. 

Fran. So, my pretty handmaid, meeting with yon 
gives me some hopes. May I speak with Clarinda ? 

Luc. Whom do you want, sir ? 

Fran. Clarinda, child. The young lady I was ad- 
mitted to yesterday. 

Luc, Clarinda I—. — No such person lives here, I 
assure you. 

Fian, Where then ? 

Luc, I don't know indeed, sir. 

Fran. Will you inquire within ? 

Luc, Nobody knows in this house, sir, yoti will find» 

Fran, ' What do you mean ? She is a friend of Ja* 
cintha's, your lady. I will take my oath she was hen 
last night ; and you yourself spoke of her being here 
this morning — Not know ! 

Luc. No; none of us know. She went away of a 
sudden — no one of us can imagine whither. 

Fran, Why, faith, child, thou^hast a tolerable face, 
and hast delivered this denial very handsomely : but 
let me tell you, your impertinence this morning had 
lik'd to have cost me my life ; now, therefore, make 
me amends. I come from your young mistress ; I 



AB IV. THB SUSPICIOUS HW8BAK1X. 79 

come from Mr. Bellamy; I come with my purse full 
of gold, that persuasive rhetoric, to win you to kt 
xne see and speak to this Clarinda once again^ 

Luc, She is not here, sir. 

Fran. Direft me to her. 

Luc. No, I cann*t do that neither. 

Enttr Mr. Strict land behind. 

StriSi, I heard a knocking at the door, and a man*t 
▼oice^Ha I [Asidcm 

Fran, Deliver this letter to her. 

Strt3. By all my fears, a letter I {Aside, 

Luc. I don't know but I may be tempted to do that* 

Fran. Take it then— and with it this. 

[Kissa hery and gives her money» 

StriEt, Um 1 there are two bribes in a breath I What 
ajadesheisi [^Aside* 

Luc, Ay; this gentleman understands reason. 

Fran, And be assured you oblige your mistress 
while yoif^are serving me. 

Strid. Her mistress I — Damn*d sex I ' and damn'd 
wifei thou art an epitome of that sex 1 [Aside. 

Fran, And if you can procure me an answeri your 
fee shall be enlarged. [Exit. 

Luc, The next step is to get her to read this letter^ 

StriS. [Snatches the letter,] No noise but stand 

■ silent there, whilst I read this^ [Breaks it open and 
drops the case,"] ** Madam, the gaiety of a heart hap- 
py as mine was yesterday, may, 1 hope, easily excuse 
the unseasonable visit I made your house last night.'* 
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«— Death and the devil 1 confusion I I shall run dis* 
trailed. It is too much I — There was a man then to 
ivhom the hat beiong'd ; and I was guU'd, abused, 
cheated) impos'd on by a chit, a child — Oh, woman, 
woman !— But I will be calm, search it to the bottom, 
and have a full revenge 

Luc, [Astde,"] So, here's fine workl He'll make 
himself very ridiculous though. 

StrtS. [Reads on.'] " I know my innocence will ap- 
pear so manifestly, that I need only appeal to the la- 
dy who accompanied you at Bath." Your very hum- 
ble servant, good, innocent, fine Madam Clarinda* 
*« And I do got doubt but her good- nature,'* bawd I 
bawd ! " will not let you persist in injuring your obe-» 
dient humble servant, charles frankly .•' 

Now, who can say my jealousy lack'd foundation, 
or my suspicion of fine madam's innocent gaiety was 
unjust ? — Gaiety ! why ay, 'twas gaiety br^^ught him 

hither. Gaiety makes her a bawd My wife may 

be a' whore in gaiety. What a number of things be- 
come fashionable under the notion of gaiety — What, 
you received this epistle in gaiety too ; and were to 
deliver it to my wife, I suppose, when the gay fit 
came next upon her?— Why, you impudent young 
strumpet, do you laugh at me ? 

Luc. I wou'd, if I dar'd, laugh heartily. ' Be 

pleas'd, sir, only to look at that piece of paper that 
lies there. 

Siria. Hal 
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IfUC, I have not touched it, sir. It is the case that 
letter came in, and the dire61ion will inform you 
whom I was to deliver it to. 

Stria. This is direded to Clarinda ! 

Luc, Oh» is it; so } ^ow read it over again, and all 
your foolish doubts will vanish. 

Stria. I have no doubts at all. I am satisfied that 
you, Jacintha, Clarinda, my wife, a]l are — ~ 

Luc. Lud I Lud ! you will make a body mad, \ 

Stria. Hold your impertinent tongue. 

Luc. You'll find the thing to be just as I say, sir. 

Stria, Begone. \_Exit Lucetta.] They must be poor 
?it the work, indeed, if they did not lend.one another 
their names. 'Tis plain, 'tis evident, and 1 am mi- 
serable. But for my wife, she shall not stay one night 
longer in my house. Separation, shame, contempt, 
shall be l\er portion. I am determined in the thing j 
and when onc^ it is over, I may, perhaps, be easy. 

{Exit. 

SCENE III. 



Tke Street. Clarinda brought iH a Cliairy Ranqek 
following. 

Ran. Harkye, chairman ! damn your confounded 
^rot. Go slower. 

Cla. Here, stop. 

Ran. By Heavens ! the tnonsteys hear reason and 
•bey. 
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Cia, {^Letting dotim tke windoto,'] What troublesome 
fellow was that } 

1 Chair. Some rake, I warrant, that cannot carry 
himself home, and wants us to do it for him. 

Cla. There And pray do you take care I be 

not troubled with him. [Goes iiu 

Ran, That's as much as to say now, pray follow 
xne. Madam, you are a charming woman, and I will 
do it— 

1 Chair, Stand off, sir. 

Ran, Pr'ythee, honest fellow— what — ^what writing 
is that ? [Endeavouring to get in. 

2 Chair, You come not here. 

Ran, Lodgings to be let : a pretty convenient in- 
scription, and the sign of a good modest family. 
There may be lodgings for gentlemen as well as la* 
dies. Harkye, rogues j 1*11 lay you all the silver I 
have in my pocket, there it is, I get in there in spite 
of your teeth, ye pimps. 

[Throws down the money f and goes in. 

[Within,'] Chair, chair y chair! 

Chair. Who calls chair? 

** I Chair, What, have you let the gentleman in ? 

** 2 Chair, Pll tell you what, partner, he certainly 
" slipt by whilst we were picking up the money. 
** Come, take up.*' [Exeunt. 
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SCENE IV. 



Clarinda's Lodgings^ Enter Clarinda, and Maid 
folUrwing. 

Maid. BUss m€, madam, you seem disorder* d^ wkaCs 
the matter? 

Cla. Smne impertinent fellow follow'' d the chair, and ! 
am afraid tkty let him in, [A noise between Ranger 
and Landlady.] I shouldcertainfyhnow that voice. [Ran- 
ger talks with the Landlady^] My madcap cousin Ran- 
ger, as I live. I am sure he does not know me.— — « 
If I cou*d but hide my face now, what sport I shou*d 
have I A mask, a mask I Run and see if you can find 
a mask* 

Maid. . I believe there is one above. 

Cla. Run^ run, and fetch it. [Exit Maid."] Here he 
comes. 

Enter Ranger and Landlady. 
How unlucky this is 1 \_Turning from them. 

Land. What's your business here, unmannerly sir ) 
Han. Welly let* 8 see these lodgings that are to be 

let. Gad, a very pretty neat tenement But hark« 

ye, is it real and natural, all that, or only patched up 
and new<painted this summer-season, against the 
town fills i 

Land. What does the saucy fellow mean with his 
double tenders here i Get you down^— — 
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Enter Maid with a mask. 

Maid. Here is a very dirty one. [^ffir to Clarinda^ 

Cla. No matter— —now we shall see a little what 
he would be at. [^ Aside* 

Land, This is an honest house; For all your lac*d 
waistcoat, 1*11 have you thrown down neck and heels. 

Ran, Pho 1 not in such a hurry , good old lady 
A mask 1 nay, with all my heart. It saves a world 
of blushing. Have you ne'er a one for met— I am 
apt to be asham'd myself on these zortasions* 

Land, Get you down, 1 say ■ 

Ran, Not if I guess right, old lady. Madam, [Ti 
Clarinda, wAo makes signs to ike Landlady to retire.'] 
look ye there now 1 that a woman should live to your 
age, and know so little of the matter. Begone. [Exit 
Landlady.] By her forwardness this should be a whore 
of quality. My boy, Ranger, thou art in luck to-day. 
She won't speak, I find — then I will. [Aside,] De« 
licate lodgings tnily, madam ; and very neatly fur* 
nish'd — A very convenient room this, I must needs 
own, to entertain a mix*d company. But, my dear 
charming creature, does not that door open to a more 
commodious apartment for the happiness of a private 
friend, or so i The prettiest brass lock— >Past, um ; 
that won't do. 'Sdeath, you are a beautiful woman j 
I am sure you are. Pr'ythee let me see your face. It 
is your interest, child — The longer you delay, the 
more I shall expe6t. Therefore, [Taking her hand,] 
my dear, soft, kind, new acquaintance, thus let mc 
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take your hand, and whilst you gently with the other 
let day- light in upon me, let me softly hoTd you to 
me, that with my longing lips I may receive the 
warmest, best Impression. [She unmasks.'] Clarinda! 

Cla, Ha, hal your servant, cousin Ranger-^Ha, 
Jha, hal 

Ran. Oh, your humble servant, madam. You had 
like to have been beholden to your mask, cousin — ^I 
must brazen it out. [Aside. 

Cla, Ha, ha„ hal You were not so happy in your 
disguise, sir. T^f^ pretty stagger in your gait, that 
happy disposition of your wig, the genteel negligence 
of your whole person, and thbse pretty flowers of 
xncklish gallantry, made it impossible! to mistake you, 
my sweet coz. Ha, ha 1 

Ran. Oh, I knew you too, but I fancied you had 
taken a particular liking to my person, and had a 
mind to sink the relation under that little piece of 
black velvet ! and, egad^ you never iit\d mc behind 
hand in a frolic. But since it is otherwise, my merry, 
good-humoured cousin, I am as heartily glad to see 
you in town, as I should be to meet any of my old 
bottle acquaintance. 

C/a» And on my side, I am as happy in meeting 
your worship, as I should be in a rencounter with e'er 
a petticoat in Christendom. 

Ran, And if you have any occasion for a dangling 
gallant to Vauxhall, Ranelagh, or even the poor neg« 
leded Park, you are so unlike the rest of your vir« 
H 
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tuous sisters of the petticoat, that I will venture my- 
self with^ou. 

da. Take care what you promise ; for who knows 
but this fice, you were pleased to say so many pretty 
things of before you saw it, may raise so many rivals 
among your kept mistresses, and reps of qualit y 

Jian* Hold, hold I a tnice with your satire, sweet 
coz ; or if scandal must be the topic of every Tirtueus 
woman's conversation, call for your tea-water, and 
let it be in its proper element. Come, your tea, your 
tea* 

Enter Maid, 

da. With all my heart Who's there I Get tea 

•-upon condition that you stay till it comes. 

Ran, That is according as you behave, madam. 

da. Oh, sir, I am very sensible of the favour. 

Ran. Nay, you may, I assure you ; for there is but 
one woman of virtue, besides yourself, I would stay 
with ten minutes (and I have not known her above 
these twelve hours ;) the insipidity, or the rancour of 
their discourse is insufierable— 'Sdeath 1 I had rather 
take the air with my grandmother. 

Cla, Ha, ha, ha 1 the ladies are highly obliged to 
you, I vow. 

Ran, 1 tell you what ; the lady I speak of was ob- 
liged to me, and the generous girl is ready to own it. 

Cla, And, pray, when was it you did virtue this 
considerable serviced 



ABIV. THE STTSriCIOUS HUSBAND, 5/ 

Ran. But this (ast night, the devil fetch me 1 A 
romantic whim of mine conveyed me into ifcr cham- 
ber, where I found her, young and beautiful, alone 
at midnight, dress'd like a soft Adonis ; her lovely 
hair all loose about her shoulders ■ 

Cla. In boy's clothes 1 this is worth attending to* 

[Aside. 

Ran. Gad, I no more suspe6led her being a wo- 
man, than I did your being my cater-cousin. 

CUt. How did you discover it at last i 

Ran, Why, faith, she very modestly dropt me a 
hint of it herself. 

Cla. Herself I If this should be Jacinthat [Aside. 

Ran, Ay, *forgad, did she ; which I imagined a 
good sign at midnight, ay, cousin 1 So I e'en invented 
a long story of a passion I had for her, though I had 
never seen her before— you know my old way ;— and 
said so many such tender things—— 

Cla. As you said to me just now. 

Ran. Phol quite in another style, I assure you. It 
was midnight, and I was in a right cue. 

Cla. Well t And what did she answer to all these 
protestations ? 

Ran, Why, instead^ of running into my arms at 
once, as I expected— ^ 

Cla. To be sure. 

Ran, 'Gad, like a free-hearted, honest girl, she 

frankly told me she liked another better than she 

liked me; that I had something in my face that shewed 

I was a gentleman ; and she would e'en trust herself 

Hij 
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with'mcy if I would give her mj word I would con- 
vey her to her spark. 
. C/a. Oh, brave! and how did you bear this? 

Ran. Why, curse me, if I am ever angry with a wo- 
man for not having a passion for me. 

Cla. Nol 

Ran. Never. I only hate your sex's vain pretence 
of having no passion at all. Gad, I lov*d the good- 
natured girl for it ; took her at her word, stole het 
out of the window, and this morning made a very ho- 
nest fellow happy in the possession of her. 

CMl. And her name is Jacintha. 

Ran. Ha! 

Cla. Your amours are no secrets, sir. You sce» 
you might as well have told me all the whole of last 
night*s adventure ; for you find I know. 

Ran, AUt Why, what do you know ? 

Cla. Nay, nothing, I only know that a gentleman^ 
hat cannot be dropt in a lady's chamber- 

Ran. The devil t 

Cla. But a husband is such an odd, impertinent, 
awkward creature, that he will be stumbling over it. 

Ran. Here hath been fine work. [Aside.'] But ho w^ 
in the name of wonder, shouW you know all this ? 

Cla. By being in the same house* 

Ran. In the same house 1 

Cla. Ay, in the same house, a witness of the con* 
fusion you have made. 

Ran, Frankly's Clarinda, by all that's fortunate I 
It must be sql [AiidcK 
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Cla. And let me tell you, sir, that even the dull, 
low-sfniited diversions you ridicule in us tame crea- 
tures, are preferable to the romantic exploits that 
* only wine can raise you to. 

Ran, YeSy cousin : but 1*11 be even with you. 

[Aside* 

eta* If you reflect, cousin, you will find a great 

deal of wit in shocking a lady's modesty, disturbing 

her quiet, tainting her reputation, and ruining the 

peace of a whole family. 

Ran, To be sure. 

Cla. These are the high-mettled pleasures of you 

men of spirit, that the insipidity of the virtuous can 

never arrive at. And can you in reality think your 

• Burgundy, and your Bacchus, your Venus, and your 

Loves, an excuse for all this? Fie, cousin, fie I 

Ran, No, cousin. 

Cia. What, dumb I I am glad you have modesty 
enough left not to go about to excuse yourself. 

Ran. It is as you say ; when we are sober and re* 
fle6l but ever so little on the follies we commit, we 
are ashamed and sorry ; and yet the very next minute 
we run again into the same absurdities. 

Cla. Whatl moralizing, cousin 1 ha, ha, ha! 
Ran, What you know is not half, not a hundredth 
part of the mischief of my last night's frolic ; and yet 
the very next petticoat I saw this morning I must fol- 
low it, and be damn'd to me \ though, for aught I 
know, poor Prankly's life may depend upon it. 
Hiij 
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Cia. Whose life, sir? 

Ran, And here do I stand prating to you now. 

Cla, Pray, good cousin, explain yourself. 

Ran. Good cousin I She has it. lAside.'] Why, 
whilst I was making ofF with the wench^ Bellamy and 
he were quarrelling ahout her; and though Jacintha 
and I made all the haste we could, we did not get to 
them before 

Cla. Before what ? I'm frlghtcn'd out of my wits I 

Ran. Not that Frankly cared three half-pence for 
the girl. 

Cla, But there was no mischief done, I hope ? 

Ran* Pho! a slight scratch ; nothing at all, as the 
surgeon said : thoi^h he was but a queer looking son 
of a bitch of a surgeon, neither. 

Cla. Good God! why, he should have the best that 
can be found in London. ^ 

Ran, Ay, indeed, so he should ; that was what I 
was going for when I saw you. [Sits dozm.'] They are 
all at Jack Meggot's hard by, and you will keep me 

here. 

Cla. I keep you here! For Heaven's sake be gone. 

Ran. Your tea is a damn'd while a coming. 

Cla. You shall have no tea now, I assure you. 

Ran. Nay I one dish. 

Oa. No, positively you shall not stay. 

Ran, Your commands are absolute, madam. 

[Gozng» 
C/fl..Thcn Frankly is true, and I only am to blame. 
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Ran, [RHurmJ] But I beg ten thousand pardons, 
f^usin, that I should forget 

Cla. Forget what I 

Ran. Forget to salute you, 

Cla, Pshaw I how can you trifle at such a time as 
this ? 

Ran, A trifle I wrong not your beauty. 

Cla, Lofdy how teasing you are. There. 

Ran, [Kisses Aer,"] Poor thing ; how uneasy she is. 
Nay, no ceremony, you shall not stir a step with me. 

Cla* I do not intend it. This is downright pro- 
voking. [ExU Ranger.] Who's there ? 

Enter Landlady, 

Land, Madam, did your, ladyship call ? 

Ota, Does one Mr. Meggot live in this neighbour* . 
hood ? 

Land, Yes, madam, a fine gentleman, and keeps a 
noble house, and a world of company. 

Cla. Very well ; I don't want his history. I won- 
der my servants are not come yet. 

Land, Lack-a-day, madam, they are all below. 

Cla, Send up one then with a card to me. I must 
know the truth of this immediately. . [Exeunt. 
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ACTV. SCENE I. 

A Room in Mr, Strict land'^ House, Mr. and Mrsl 
Strict LAND discovered; she weepings and he writ* 
ing. 

Mrs. StriQland. 
Heigh ho! 

StriS. What can possibly be the occasion of that 
sigh, madam ? you have yourself agreed to a matn- 
tenaiice, and a maintenance no dutchess need be 
asham'd of, 

Mrs. Str. But the extremities of provocation that 
drove me to that agreement— 

Stride Were the effeft of your own follies. Why 
do you disturb me ? [fVrites on* 

Mrs, Str, I would not willingly give you a me- 
mentos uneasiness ; I but desire a fair and equal hear* 
ing : and if I satisfy you not in every point, then aban- 
don me, discard me to the world, and its malicious 
tongues. 
Stri£i, What was it you said ? Damn this pen. 

Mrs. Str, I say, Mr. Stri^lland, T would only 

StriSi, You would only You would only repeat 

what you have been saying this hour, I am innocent ; 
and when I shewed you the letter I had taken from 
your maid, what was then your poor evasion, but that 
It was to Clariiida, and you were innocent, 
Mrs. Str, Heaven knows, I am innocent. 
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StriS, But I know your Clarinda, your woman of 

lionour, is your blind, your cover, your But why 

^o I distract myself about a woman I have no longer 
any concern with ? Here, madam, is your fate. A 
letter to your brother in the country. 

Mrs, Str. Sir 

Strid. I have told him what a sister he has to re* 
ceivc, and how to^bid her welcome. 

Mrs, Str. Then my ruin is complete. My brother t 
StriB. I must vindicate my own honour, else what 
will the world say ? 

Mrs. Str. That brother was my only hope, my 
only ground of patience. In his retirement I hoped 
my name might have been safe, ^nd slept, till by seme 
happy means you might at length have known me in- 
nocent, and pitied me* 

5^ri^. Retirement! pretty soull no, no; that face was 
never made for retirement; it is another sort of retir* 
ing you are fittest for. Hal hark t What's that? [ 4 A»oci« 
ing at the door,'] Two gentle taps— and why but two I 
was that the signal, madam \ Stir not, on your life. 

Mrs, Str* Give me resolutidli. Heaven, to bear this 
usage, and keep it secret from the world. [Aside. 
StriSt, I will have no signs, no items, no hem to 
tell him I am here. Ha ! another tap. The gentle- 
man is in haste, I find. [Opens the door, and enter Tes- 
ter.] Tester! Why did you not come in, rascal J 
[Beats him,'] All vexations meet to cross me. 
Test, L^rd, sir I what do you strike me for ) my 
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mistress ordered mc never to come in where she y 
ivithoiit first knocking at the door. 

Strtd, Oh, cunning devil I Tester is too honest i 
be trusted. 

Mrs. Sir, Unhappy man ; will nothing undeceill 
him ? lAst 

Test. Sir, here is a letter, 

StriQ, To my wife ? 

Test. No, sir, to you. The servant waits below. 

Strtd, Art sure it is a servant ? 

Test. Sir I [Staring.] it is Mr. Buckle, sir. 

Strici. I am mad : I know not what to say, or do, 
or think. But let*s read : [Reads to Atmself. 

** Sir, wc cannot bear to refleft that Mrs. Strift* 
land may possibly be ruined in your esteem^ and in 
the voice of the world, only by the confusion which 
our affairs have made in your family, without offering 
all within our power to clear the misunderstanding 
between you. If you will give yourself the trouble but 
to step to Mr. Meggot*8, where all parties will be, 
we doubt not but we can entirely satisfy your most 
flagrant suspicions, to tt)e honour of Mrs. Striftland, 
and the quiet of your lives. 

JACINTHA, JOHN BELLAMY.'* 

Hey 1 Here is the whole gang witnessing for one ano- 
ther. They think I am an ass, and will be led by 
the nose to believe every thing. Call me a chair. 
[Exit Tester.] Yes, I will go to this rendezvous of 
enemies — I will — and find out all her plots, her arti* 
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fices and contrivances : it will clear my condu6l to 
"lier brother, and all her friends. 

[Exit Mr. Striaiand. 
^ Mrs. Sir, Gone so abruptly ! What can that letter 
be about? no matter; there is no way left to make us 
easy but by my disgrace, and I must learn to suffer ; 
time and innocence will teach me to bear it patiently. 

Enter Lucetta. 

Zirc. Mrs. Bellamy, madam, (for my young lady 
13 married) begs you would follow Mr. Stri6lland to 
Nlr. Meggot's ; she makes no doubt but she shall be 
able to make you and my master easy. 

Mrs, Str, But how came she to know any thing of 
the matter ? 

Luc, I have been with them, madam ; I could not 
bear to see so good a lady ill-treated. 

,Mrs. Str. I am indeed, Lucetta, ill-treated : but I 
hope this day will be the last of it. 

Luc, Madam Clarinda and Mr. Frankly will be 
there : and the young gentleman, madam, who was 
with you in this room last night. 

Mrs. Str. Ha 1 if he is there, there may be hopes j 
and it is worth the trying. 

Luc. Dear lady, let me call a chair. 

Mrs, Str, I go with you. I cannot be more wretched 
than I am. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 



A Room in J. Meggot'j House, Enter Frankly, 

RaNGER^BeLLAMY, jAClNTHA^tfRi/J.MEGGOT. 

Fran* Oh, Ranger, this is news indeed I your 
cou&in, and a lady of such fortune I 

Ran. I have done the business for you : 1 tell you 
she's your own. . She loves you. 

Fran. You make my heart dance with joy. ** Words 
*« are too faint to tell the joy I feel." 

Ran, I have put that heart of hers into such a flut- 
ter, that ril lay a hundred guineas, with the assist- 
ance which this lady has promised uie, 1 fix her yours 
direftly. 

Jac^ Ay, ay, Mr. Frankly, we have a design ijpon 
her u hich cannot fail. But you must obey orders. 

/ran. Most willingly : but remember, dear lady, I 
have more than life at stake. 

Jac, Away then into the next room; for she is this 
. instant coming hither. 

Fran, Hither! you surprise me more and more. 

Jac. Here is a message from her, by which she de- 
sires leave to wait on me this afternoon. 

Ran, Only for the cl^pce of seeing you here, I as* 
s^ite ye. 

Fran, Let me hug thee j though I know not how 
to believe it. 

Ran, Psha 1 pr'ythee don'c st^e iix 1 It is a busy 
day, a very busy day. 



i 
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J. Meg* Thou art the most unaccountable creature 
in life. 

Ran, But the most lucky one, Jack, if I succeed 
for Frankly as I have for Bellamy, and my heart 
whispers me I shall. Come in, most noble Mr. 
Buckle : and what have you to propose } 

Enter Buckle. 

Bti€* A lady, madam, in a chair, says her name Is 
Clarinda* 

Jac. Desire her to walk up. 

BiL How could you let her wait } [Exit Buckle^ 
You must excuse him, madam; Buckle is a true 
bachelor*s servant, and knows no manners. 

Jac. Away, away, Mr, Frankly, and stay till I call 
you. A rap with my fan shall be the signal. [Exit 
Frankly.] We make very free with your house, Mr. 
Meggot. 

/. Meg9 Oh, you could not oblige me more. 

EnUr Clarimda. 

Cla* Dear Mrs. Bellamy, pity my confusion. I am 
to wish you joy and ask you pardon all in a breath. 
I know not what to say ; I am quite ashamed of my 
last ni^t*8 behaviour. 

Jac* Come, come, Clarinda, it is all well; all is 
over and forgot. Mr. Bellamy [Salute. 

eta, I wish yon joy, sir, with all my heart, and 
lliould have been very sorry if any folly of mine had 
prevented it. 

I 
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BtL Madam, I am obHg'd to you. 

Cla. I see nothing of Mr. Frankly 1 my mind rais* 
i;ivesme. [^AsiiU. 

Ran. And so, you came hither purely out of friend- 
ship* good- nature, and humility. . 

C/fl. Purely. 

Ran, To confess your ofienoes, to beg pardon, and 
to make reparation. 

Qf^, Purely. Is this any thing so extraordinary ? 

J. Meg, The most so of any thing in life, I think. • 

Ran, A very whimsicsil business for so fine a lady, 
and a" errand you seldom went on before, I fancy, 
lliy dear cousin. 

Jac, Never, I dare swear, if I may judge by the 
%wKward concern she shews in delivering it. 

Cla, Concern I Lard, well, I protest, you are all 
exceeding pretty company ! Being settled for life, Ja* 
cintha, gives an ease to the mind that brightens con- 
versation strangely, 

Jac. I am sorry, with all my heart, you are not in 
the same condition i for as you are, my dear, you aro 
horridly ihagrins: 

Ran. But with a little of our help, madam, the lady 
may recover, and be very good company. 

C/a, Hum ! What does he mcsai^ Mr. Bellamy ^ 

BiL Ask him, madam. 

Cia. Indeed I shall not give myself th^ trouble* 

Jac. Then you know what he means. 

Cia. Something impertinent, I suppose, not worth 
explaining. 



Jac. It is something you won't let him explain, I 
find* 

Enter B u c K LB, and whispers M«6 GOT* 
• J. Meg, Very well. Desire him to walk into the 
parlour. Madam, the gentleman is below. 

Jat. Then every one to your posts. You know 
your cues. 

Ran, I warrant ye. [Exeunt Gentlemen^ 

Cla. All gone ! I am glad of it, for I want to ipeak 
to you. 

Jac» And I, my dear Clarinda, have something 
which I do not know how to tell you : but it must 
be known sooner or latter* 

Cla. What's the matter ? 

Jac, Poor Mr. Frankly »— 

Cla, You fright me out of my senses I 

Jac, Has no wounds but what you can cure. Ha^ 
ha, ha 1 
. Cia, Psha I I am angry* 

Jac, Psha I You are pleased \ and will be more So, 
when I tell you, this man, whom fortune has thrown 
in your way, is, in rank and temper, the man in the 
world who suits you best for a husband. 
, Cla. Husband ! I say, husband, indeed 1 Where 
will this end ? [Aside* 

Jac. His very soul is yours, and he only waits an 
opportunity of telling you so. He is in the next room. 
Shall I call him in ? 

Cla, My dear girl, hold I 
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Joe. How foolish is this coyness now, Clarinda I If 
the men were here indeed, something might be said 
—And so, Mr. Frankly 

eta. How can you be so teasing ? 

Jac. Nay, I am ia downright earnest: and, to sBew 
how particular 1 have been in my inquiries, <* though 
<* I know you have a spirit above regarding the mo- 

<< dish, paltry way of a Smithfield bargain*' ^his 

fortun e 

Cla» I don't care what his fortune b. 

Jac, Don't you so } Then you are farther gone 
than I thought 'you were. 

Cla* No, Pshal pr'ythee, I dont mean so neither., 

Jac, I don't care what you mean : but you won't 
like him the worse, I hope, for having a fortuoe su- 
perior to your own. Now shall I call him in? 

Cla* Pho, dear girl Some other time. 

Jac, {Rapi wiik ker/an.] That's the signal, and 
here he is. You shall not stir : I positively will leave 
you together. [£«t> Jacintha* 

da* I tremble all oven 

Emter F&ANKXr. 

Fran. Pardon this freedom, madam : but I hope 
our having so luckily met with a common friend in 
Mrs. Bellamy— 

Cla, Sir I 

Fran. Makes any farther apology for my bdiaviour 
last night absolutely unnecessary. 

Cla. So far, Mr, Frankly, that I think the apelo^ 
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should be rather on my side, for the impertinent 
bustle I made about her. 

Fran. This behaviour gives me hopes, ftiadam : 
pardon the constru6lion — but from the little bustle 
you ftiade about the lady, may I not hope you was 
not quite indifferent about the gentleman ? 

Cia. Have a care of being too sanguine in your 
hopes: might not a love of power^ or the satisfa^ion 
of shewing that power, or the dear pleasure of 
abusing that power ; might not these have been foun* 
dation enough for more then what I did ? 

Fran. Charming woman! With most of your sex, 
I grant, they might, but not with you. Whatever 
power your beauty gives, your good-nature will al- 
low you no other use of it than to oblige. 

Cla. This is the height of compliment, Mr. 
Frankly. 

Fran. Not in my opinion, I assure you, madam; 
.and I am now going to put it to the trial. 

da. What is he going to say now } [^sidt. 

Fran. What is it that aUs me, that I cannot speak i 
Psha 1 he here 1 \^Aside. 

Enter KkJUQZK. 
Interrupted i impertinent 1 

Ran. There is no sight so ridiculous as a pair of 
your true lovers. Here are you two now, bowing 
and cringing, and keeping a passion secret from one 
another, that is no secret to all the house beside. And 

• lig - 
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if you don't make the matter up immediately, it wiQ 
be all over the town within these two hours. 
Cla, What do you mean? 
Fran. Ranger—-— 

Ran. Do you be quiet, cann*t ye ? [Adde.^ But k 
is over, I suppose, cousin, and you have given him 
your consent. 

Cla. Sir, the liberties you^ are pleas'd to take wit& 
me - ■ ■ 

Ran. Oh ! in your anr* still, are you ? Why then> 
Mr. Frankly, there is a certain letter of yours, sir, to 
this lady.——. 
Cla. A letter to me I 
Ran. Ay I to you^ madam. 
Fran. Ha! what of that letter f 
Ran. It is only fallen into Mr. Staridllaikl's hands, 
that is all : and he has read it. ^ 
Fran. Read it! 

Ran. Ay, read it to all his family art home, and to 
•11 the company below : and if some stop be not put 
to it, it will be read in all the coffee-houses in town. 

Fran. A stop 1 this sword shall put a stop to it, or 
I will perish in the attempt. 

Ran. But will that sword put a stop to the talk of 
the town J— Only make it talk the faster, take my 
word for it. 

Cla. This is all a trick. 

Ran. A trick f Is it so? you shall soon see that, my 

fine cousin. [^Exit Ranger. 

Fran. It is but too true, I fear. There is such a 
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letter, which I g»ve Lucetta. Can you forgive me \ 
Was I much to blames when I couM neither see nor 
hear of you f 

Ga, [Tendtrfy."] You give yourself, Mr. Frankly, 
a thousand more uneasinesses than you need about me. 

Fran. If this uneasiness but convinces yon how 
much 1 love you Interrupted again I 

Cla. This is downright malice. [Aside. 

EMUrKJLVGmffoiiawedfyjACiixruAf Mr, Strict- 
land, Bellamy, and Mrggot. 
Ran. Enter, enter, gentlemen and lady. Now you 
shall see whether this is a trick or no. 

Cia. Mr. Striaiandherel What is all this ? 
Jac, Do not be uneasy, my dear j we will explain 
i% to you. 

Fran, I cannot bear this trifling, Ranger, when my 
heart is on the rack. 

Ran. Come this way then, and learn. 

[jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly and Ranger retire. 
[Afr. Stri^Uand, Bellamy, and Meggot advance, 
SlriQ, Why, I know not well what to say. This 
has a face. This letter may as well agree with Cla- 
rinda, as with my wife, as you have rold the ^tory ; 
and Dicetta explainM it so : but she, for a sixpenny 
piece, would have constru'd it the other way. 

/. Meg. But, sir, if we produce this Mr. Frankly 
to you, and he owns himself the author of this 

letter 

Bel, And if Cladnda likewise be brought before 
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your face to encourage his addresses^ tKere can be no 
farther room for doubt. 

Stria. No. Let that appear, and I shall, I think 
I shall, be satisfied— But yet it Cannbt be 

Bel. Why not ? Hear me, sir. [^^ talk', 

[Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, and Ranger advance, 

Jac, In short, Clarinda, unless the affair is made 
up diredlly, a separation, with all the obloquy on her 
side, must be the consequence. 

Cla. i>oor Mrs. Striftland I I pity her: but for him, 
he deserves all he feels, were it ten times what it is. 

Jac. It is for her sake only, that we beg of you 
both to bear his impertinence. 

Cla, With all my heart. You will do what ^ou 
please with me. 

Fran, Generous creature I 

StriS* Ha I here she is, and with her the very man 
I saw deliver the letter to Lucetta. I do begin to feiir 
I have made myself a fool. Now for the proof. 
Here is a letter, sir, which has given me great dis- 
turbance, and these gentlemen assure me it was writ 
by you. 

Fran, That letter, sir, upon my honour, I left this 
morning with Lucetta, for this lady. 

Stria, For that lady I. and Frankly, the name at 
the bottom, is not feign 'd, but your real name ? 

Fran, Frankly is my name. * 

Stria, I see, I feel myself ridiculous. 

Jac, Now, Mr. Striaiand, I hope— — 

J. A%. Ay, ay ; a clear case. 
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StriQ: I am salisfiedf and will go this instant to 
Mrs. Striaiand. 

Ran, Why then the devil' ietch me if this would sa^ 
tisfy me. 

Stria. What's that? 

Ran. Nay, nothing; it is no affair of nune. 

BtL What do you mean. Ranger \ 

Strid. Ay, what do you mean i 1 will know before 
I stir. 

Ran, With all my heart, sir. Cannot you see that 
all this may be a concerted matter between them i 

Fran. Ranger, you know I can resent. 

Strid. Go on ; 1 will defend you, let who will re* 
sent it. 

Ran. Why then, sir, I declare myself your friend : 
aftd were I as you, nothing but their immediate mar- 
riage should convince me. 

Stria. Sir, you're right, and are wy friend indeed* 
Give me your hand. 

Ran. Nay, were I to hear her say, I, Clarinda, tak« 
thee, Charles, I would not believe them, *till 1 saw 
them a- bed together. Now resent it as you will. 

Siria. Ay, sir, as you will : but nothing less shall 
convince me | and so, my fine lady» if you are ia 
earnest.—— 

Cia. Sure, Mr. Striaiand.— « 

Siria. Nay, no flouncing f yeu camiot escape. 

Ran. Why, Frankly, hast no soul) 

Fran. I pity her confusion. 



io6 mt lus^iciotrs KvsftAND. ABF* 

Ran* Pity her confusion I — the man's a fool — ^Here, 
take her hand. 

Fran. Thus, on my knees, then let me ravish, with 
your hand, your heart. 

Cla, Ravish it you cannot ; for it is with all my 
heart I give it you. 

Strid. I am satisfied. 

Clal And so am I, now it is once over. 

Ran. And so am I, my dainty cousin ; and I wish 
you joy of a man your whole sex would go to cuffs 
for, if they knew him but half so well as I do — Hal 
she's here ; this is more than I bargain'd for. {^Aside. 

Jacintha leads in Mrs, Strictland. 

StriB, [Embracing Mrs. Stri^land.] Madam, re- 
proach me not with my folly, and you shall never 
hear of it again.. 

Mrs, Sir. Reproach you I no 1 if ever you hear the 
least refleflion pass my lips, forsake me in that 
instant; or, what would yet be worse, suspect 
again. 

StriS. It is enough. I am asham'd to talk to thee« 
This letter, which I wrote to your brother, thus I 
tear in pieces, and with it part for ever with my 
jealousy. 

Mrs. Sir. This is a joy indeed 1 as great as unex* 
pe6led. Yet there is one tjiing wanting, to make it 
lasting. 

Han. What the devil is coming, now I [Asidi. 
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Mrs* Str, Be assur'd, every other suspicion of me 
iivas as unjust as your last : though, perhaps, you had 
more foundations for your fears. 

Jian, She won't tell, sure, for her own sake. 

\_j1side. 

Mrs, Str, All must be clear'd before my heart will 
be at ease. 

Ran. It looks plaguy like it, though I [Aside, 

S^riS, What mean you } I am all attention. 
. Mrs. Str, There was a man, as you suspeded, in 
Hiy chamber last night. 

Strid, Ha I take care, I shall relapse. 

Mrs, Str, That gentleman was he— 

Ran, Here is a devil for you I [Aside, 

Mrs, Str, Let him explain the rest. 
' Ran. A frolic, a mere frolic, on my life. 

Strid, A frolic ! Zounds I [l^ey interpose. 

Ran. Nay, don't let us quarrel the very moment 
you declared yourself my friend. There was no harm 
<ione, I promise you. Nay, never frown. After I 
have told my story, any satisfa6lion you are pleas'd 
to ask, I shall be ready to give. 

Strid. Be quick tl)en, and ease me of my pain. 
' Ran. Why then, as I was strolling about last night 
upon the look-out, I must confess chance, and chance 
only, convey*d me to your house j where I espied a 
ladder of ropes most invitingly fastened to the win- 
clow— — 

Jac. Which ladder I had lastenM for my escape.. . 
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StriQ. Proceed. 

Ran. Up mounted f, and up I should have gone, 
if it had been in the garret ; it*s all one to lUngtr. I 
open'd one door, then another, and, to my great sur- 
prise, the whole house was silent; at last, I stole into 
a room where this lady was undressing. 

StriQ* 'Sdeath and the devil I you did not dare 

sure— — 

Ran. I don't know whether I had dared, or no, if 
I had not heard the maid say something of her mas- 
ter's being jealous. Oh, damn me, thought I, then 
the work is half done to my hands. 

Joe* Do you mind that, Mr. Striftland } 

Stria. I do 1 do most feelingly. 

Ran, The maid grew saucy, and most conveniently 
to my wishes, was turn'd out of the room ; and if 
you had not had the best wife in the world 

Stria. 'Ounds, sir, but what right have you 

Ran. What ri^t,sir? if you will be jealous of your 
wife without a cause ; if you will be out at that time 
of night, when you might have been so much bet- 
ter employed at home ; we young fellows think we 
have a right — 

Stria. No joking, I beseech you; you know not 
what I feel. 

Ran. Then seriously,! was mad, or drunk enough, 
call it which you will, to be very rude to this lady, 
for which I ask both her pardon and yours. I 
am an odd sort of a fellow, pefbapa; but I "" 



am 
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above telling you or any man a lie, damn me^ if I am 
not. 

StriS. t must, I cannot but believe you ; and for 
the future, madani, you shall find a heart ready to 
love and tfust you. No tears, I beg) I cannot bear 
them. 

Mrs, Sir. 1 cannot speak^ and yet there is a favour^ 

StriB, I understand you; and, as proof of the sin<» 
cerity with which I speak, I beg it as a favour, of this 
lady in particular, [To Clarinda] and of all the com- 
pany in general, to return to my house immediately^ 
where every thing, Mr. Bellamy, shall be settled to 
^our entire satisfaction. No thankS| I have not de« 
scrv'd them. 

J. Meg. I beg your pardon, sir, the fiddles are 
ready ; Mrs. Bellamy has promis'd me her hand, and 
I won't part with one of you till midnight ; and if 
you are as well satisfied as you pretend to be, let our 
friend Rattle here begin the ball with Mrs. Strict- 
land ; for he seems to be the hero of the day. 

StriS, As- you and the company please. 

Ran. Why, this is honest; continue but in thishu** 
hiour, and faith, sir, you may trust me to run about 
your house like a spaniel. I cannot sufficiently ad* 
mire at the whimsicalness of my good fortune, in be- 
ing so instrumental to this general happiness. Bel- 
lamy, Frankly, I wish you joy with all my heart, 
though I had rather you should be married than I, 
K 
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for all that. Kever did matrimony appear to me 
with a smile upon her face till this instani. 

Sure J€ys for ever wait each happy pair, 
Wken sense the moHj and virtue crovtns the fair ^ 
And kind compliance proves their mutual care, 

A dance. Exit omnes. 



